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JOHN MARSTON is fuppofed to have beenof jbfa- 
mily fettled at Aftcot, in the county of Salop '• Wood * 
imagines him to have been the fame John Marfton who was 
a fludent of Corpus Chn(H College in Oxford, and was admit- 
ted £• A. Feb. 30» 1 59a. He was a poet who acquired, and 
very ddervcdly, a condderable reoutation, and is ' faid to have 
died in the former part of King Charles the Firft's time, aged 
about 60 years. He was the Author of (i.) ^* The Metamor- 
^' phofis of Pigmalioo^s Image and Certaioe Satires, 1 59S/' 
(2.) The Scourge of Viilanie. Three fiookes of SatireSt 

Both thefe works were reprinted in 1764. And Mr. 
Warton, in his Obfcrvations on Spenfer^s Fairy Queen, vol. I. 
p. 5^. fays of thefe Satires, that they * * contain many well^ 
** drawn chara£lers, and ieveral good firokes of fatirical g^« 
*^ nius ; but are not upon the whole fo finifhed and claffical as 
** Bi(hop Hairs, the firft part of which were publilhed about 9 
•* year before thefe." 

Mari3»n fometimes afliimed the name of Kinfaytkri buc 
why he did ib, and from whence he adopted it, do no wher^ 
anpear* Under this fi^flitious furname, he is iatiria^ed in Tb^ 
Return afParnaffus^ A. I. S. 3. 

** What, Moniieur Kinfayder, lifting up your leg, and piffing 
^ againfl the World ? put up, man, put up for (hame." 

*^ Methinks, he is a ruffian in his (lyle, 

** Withouten bands, or garters' ornament : 

** He quaffs a cup of Frenchman's helicon ; 

•* Then roifter doiller, in his oily terms, 

** Cuts, thruda, and foins, at whomfoe'er he meetf, 

*' And ftrows about Ram-Alley meditations. 

'^ Tur, what cares he fqr modeft, clofe-couched terms^ 

*^ Cleanly to gird our loofer libertinesi \ 

' OUys* Mfl*. Notes on Ltngbaine. 
f Athens OxomenfeS) veL I. p> 331* 

^ • A a «• Giv€ 
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^< Give him plain-naked words, ilrippM fmm their (hirts, 

^' That might befeem plaio-dealing Aretinc, 

•* Ay, there is one, that backs a paper ftcedi 

*• And manageth a pen-knife gallantly, 

** Strikes his poinado at a button's breadth, 
, ** Brings the great battering ram of terms to tonrns; 

*' And at firll voHey of his cannon (hot, 

*• Batters the walls of the old fully world.** 

When T/je Malcontent was firft publiftied, Marfton lived in 
fricncifhip with Ben Jonfon, to whom he dedicated it. He, 
alio, wrote fome complimentary verfes to that Author, which are 
printed before the firft Edition of Sejanus in 1605. The 
good correfpondcnce between them, however, was atterwards 
broken ; but the caufe of it remains unknown. 

In the next year, 1606, the plajr of Sophonifba appeared, 
and in the Preface is the following pafl'age plainly levelled at 
the play he had juH before applauded : ** Khow that I have 
^* not labouf'd in this Poem to relate any thing as an Hiftorian, 
** but to enlarge every thing as a Poet. To tranfcribe Au- 
*• thors, quote Authorities, and tranilare Latin profe Orations 
?* into Englifh Blank Verle, hath in this fubjcdt been the leaft 
?' aim of niy ftudies." 

Ben alfo many years afterwards fpoke of Mar Aon with 
fome degiee of acrimony: he faid to Drummond of Haw- 
thornden, that ** he fought feveral times with Marflon, and 
** that the latter wrote his father-in-law's preachings, and his 
** father-in-law his comedies/* 
• Marfton was the Author of the following Plays : 

(i,) Antonio and Mcllida : A Hiftory. Aded by the Chil- 
dren of Paul's. 4to, 1602. 

(2.) Antonio's Revenge: The Second Part. As it hath 
beenc fundiy times aded by the Chil4ren of Paufs. 4to, 

l602« 

(3.) The Infatiate Countefs : A Tragedy. Aded at White 
Fryers. 4to, 1603. 4to, 161 3 4to, 1631. 

(4.) The; Malcontent. 4to, 1604. Another Edition in 4to. 
in the fame year. 

(5.) The. Dutch Courtezan. As it was play'd in the 
Blacke Friars, by the Children of her Majefties Kevcls. 4to, 

(6) Js|, 


* 

(6.) Parifitafter; or, The Fawne. As it hath bene diren 
times preiented at the Blacke Friars, by the Children of the 
Queenes Majefties Revels. 4.to, i6o6. 

(7.) The, Wonder of Women ; or, The Tragedie of So- 
phouifba. As it hath beene fundry times a<5ted at the Blacke 
rrier^ 4to, 1606. 

(8.) What you will. 4to, 1607. 

All thefe, except TUfe Infatiate Countefs and The MalcontcnU 
were printed in j2mo. 1633. 

He was , alio, the Author of " The Argument of the 
** Speftacle, prefented to the facred Majeftys of GreatBritaia . j^ 
*' and Denmark as they pafled through London." In MS. ^ 

in the Britilh Mufeum, N^ i8. A.' 31. 


The following Epigram is printed in TTje Scourge if Foli^^ 
by John Davies, limo. N, D. p. 105, 

To acute Mr. John Marfton. 

Thy Malecontent^ or MaUcontentedneJJe^ 

Hath made thee change thy Mufe as fome do gefle : 

If time mifpent made her a Malecontent ; 

Thou need'it not then her timely change repent. 

The end will (hew it : meane while do but pleafe 

With vertuous paines, as erfl thou did'A with eaie ; 

Thou (halt be prais'd, and kept from want and wo ; ' 

So, bleft are crofTes, that do blefle us fo. 
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BENIAMINI JONSONIO 

PO ETiE 

ELEGANTISSIMO 

GRAVISSIMO 


AM I C O 


SVO CANDIDO ET CORDATO» 


JOHANNES MARSTON 

MVSARVM ALVMNVS 

ASPERAM HANC SVAM THALIAM, 

D. D. 


TO 


\ 

TO the; reader. 

1A M an ill orator ; and, in truth, ufe to indite more lio- 
nedly than eloquently, for it is my cufiom to fpeak as I 
think, and write as I fpeak. 

In plainnefs, therefore, underfianc), that in (bnae things 
I have willingly erred, as in fuppofin^ a duke of Genoa, and 
in taking names different from that city*s families : for which 
fome may wittily accufe me; but my defence ihall be as 
hone((, as many neproofs unto me have been moft raaticioai * 
Since (I heartily prorefl) it was itiy care tQ wric^ fo fat from 
rcafonable offence, that even ftranger% if) wbofc fiate I laid 
my fcene, ihould not from thence draw any difgrace to any, 
dead or living. Yet, in defpite of my endeavours^ I und^« 
ftand, fome nave been mofl unadvifedly ovet-cunning in mif* 
interpreting me, and with fubtilty (as deep as hell) have ma« 
licioufly ipread ill rumours, which, fpringing fix>m themfelves, 
might to themfelves have heavily returned. Surely I defire to 
fatisfy every firm ipirit, who, in all his adionsf propofeth to 
himfelf no more ends than God and virtne ((o, whoie itttCD* 
tions are always fimple : to fuch I protefl, that with my free 
underftanding, I have not glanced at difgrace of any, but of 
thofe, whofe unquiet fludies labour innovation, contempt of 
holy policy, reverend comely fuperiority, and eflablilhed 
unity : for the refl of my fuppofed tartnefs, I fear not, but 
unto every worthy mind it will be approved fo general and 
honell, as may modeflly pafs with the treedom of a Satire* I 
would fain leave the paper ; only one thing affii£ts me, to 
think that Scenes, invented merelv to be fpoken, ihould be in- 
forcively publiihed to be read, and that the ]e^fl hurt I can re- 
ceive is to do myfelf the wrong. But, fince others otherwife 
would do me more, the leaft mconvenience is to be accepted. 
I have myfelf^ therefore, fet forth this Comedy ; but fo, that 
my inforced abfence mufl much rely upon the Printer's dif- 
cretion ; but I (hall intreat flight errors in orthography may 
be as ilightly over-pafled; and that the unhandfbme (hape 
which this trifle in reading prefents, may be pardoned, for the . 
pleafure it once afforded you, when it was presented with the 
ibul of lively action* 

Siixt altqua (Umentia nuHus Pbtebuim 

J. M. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Giovanni Altofronto, difguifed Malevolei fome- 

time duke of Genoa. 
PiETRo Jacomo, duke of Genoa. 
Mendozo, a minion to thedutchefsof Pietro Jacomo. 
Celso, a friend to Altofronto. 
BiLioso, an old choleric marAial. 
Prep A3 so, a gentleman-ufher. 

Ferneze, a young courtier, and inamoured of the dutcheft. 
Ferrardo, a minion to duke Pietro Jacomo. 
EOVATO, . 1 • . ■* 

^L^ * y two courtiers. 
Guerrino, J 

AuRELiA, dutchefs to duke Pietro Jacomo. 
Maria, dutchefs to duke Altofronto. 

^ * \ two ladies attending the dutchefs. 

BlANCA, J ^ 

MAoyERKLLE, an old pandcreft. 
Passarelloi fool to BiLIOSO. 
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The Additions aftcd by the King's Majefty's Servants. 
Written by JOHN WEBSTER. 
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Knter * William Sly 5 a Tire-man following him voitb afiooU 

Tire-man* 

.0 I R, the gentlemen will be angry if you (it here. 

William Sly* ' ^ ' 

Why, we may fit upon the ftage at the private houie. Thou 
do'il not take me for a country gentleman ; do'ft think I fear 
.hiffing f ru hold my life.thou took'll me for one of the players. 

Tire-maa, 
No, fir, 

miliam Sly. 
"By god's -flid, if you had I would have given you but ' fi»- 
pence for your fiool. Let them that have dale fuits fit in the 

4 JVlUlam Sly"] Was one of the original a^lors in Shalcfpeare's Playt. 
His name is among chofe enumerated in the Folio Edition of his Works^ 
1623. 

5 but fx-pence] From chap. VI. in Dekkar's Guh Horn-boti, re- 
printed in the laft Edition of Shakfpeare, vol. I. p. 80. it appears, thit 
k was the falhion lor the gallants of the times to lit on the ftage on 
ilools. We le^irn from a paffagc in The Roaring Girl, vol. VI. p-31* 

.that a ihillinj was the Cum paid for them. 

galleries. 


n THBIUDUCTIONTO 

fiilcrtct. Htfs at me! He tliat will be laughM out of a 
tavern, or an ordinanfy (hall feldom feed well, or be drunk in 
^ood company. Whereas * Hi^rry Conddl, ^Dick Burbage^ 
and William Sly ? Let roe H^eak with ibme of tbem. 

An*t pfeafe you to go in, fir, you may* 

fFilliam Sly. 

I tell you no ; I am one that hath feen this play often, and 
can give them intelligence for their adion. I have-moil of 
the jeils here in my table-book* 

Enter * Sinklow# 

Sinkiow. 
Save yotty cu?* 
s^ mUhH Sly. 

O ! couiin> come, you (hall (it between my legs here^ ^' 

No indeed, coufin ; the audience then will take nie lor ^ a. 
wl de gamba, and think that you play upon me. 

mUiam Sfy. 
Nay, rather that I work upon you, cuz* 

We (laid fof you at fupper laft night at my coufin Hon^* 
inoon*s, the woollen-draper's. After fupptr we drew cuts for 
a icore of apricots ; the longeC^ cut flill to draw an apricot : by 
this lighi^ 'twas Mrs. Frank Honey-moon's fortune flill to 
have the longed cut. 1 did meafure for the women. What 
be thefe, cuz ? 

« Harry Condelf] One of the pnbliftiers of Shakfpeare's PIay$ in 
polio, 1623. 

7 Dick Burhage] See Dialogue on Plays and Flayers, vol. XII. 

' ShkI<nL>2 This was a player in Shakfpeare's time. His name is 
. twice printed in that Author's Works, inftead of the characters he per- 
formed. Sec Indu&ion to The Taming of the Shrew ; and the concluilon 
«f The Second Part of King Hemy IV. 

9 a ifiol de gambo\ From the name of this inftrument, which is de- 
med from the Italian, and the manner in which it appears to have been 
played ooi I apprehend it to be the fame which i» now called a bafe 

Enter 
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Et/ht Dick Burittgc, Henry GoodeU, mui^ Jote Lomiiu 

The players* God {are you. 

Didt Btirht^* 
You are very welcome. 

I pray vou know thtt gentleman, my coufin; 'us Hir« 
. Doonifday 6 foo Jtbe ufurer. 

Hnuy OfndeU. 
I befeech you, fir, be cover'd* 

mWam % 

" No, in good' fiiith, for mine eafe; look you, my bafs tbe 

handle to tbts fan : god's fo, what a bead was I, I did not 

learc my feather at home ! Well, hut Pll take an order witk 

you. [Puts his feather im hh focktU 

Dick Burhage. 
Why do you conceal your feather, fir ? 

mUiam Sly. 
Why ! dp you think 1^1 have jeils broken upon me la dp 
play to be laughM at ? This ^ay hath beaten all young gal- 
lants out of the feathers. '* Kack-friars hath aknoft fpoil'd 
Black-friars for feathers. 

Sittkiow. 
God^s Co ! I thought *twas for (bmewhat our gentlewomQi 
at home counfelM me to wear my feather to the play ; yet I 
iim loath to fpoil it* 

mHiam Sly. 
Why, cuz ? 

SinkJffw* 
Ifecaufe I got it in the '< tilt-yard : there was a herald broke 
my pate for taking it up. But I have worn it up and dowa 


Jolm Lawlm] Another of the original *Bt9f% 'v^ SbakTpeaie's VUyu 
>ialogue on Flays and Players, voL XII. 


to 

** Noy in giod faith, for mifueafe] A quotation from the part of Ofritk 
in HamUi, See voL X* edit. 1778, p. 39^. Sly might have been the ori- 
ginal performer of that charafter. See Note 5 to Tbe Taming nftht Sbrtw^ 
iFoL III. p. 396. S. 

»* BlMk'friars hath tdnnflfptiFd BUKk-fri^s for feathers} See N«tc i 
to Tbe Mufes Looking-^lafs, vol. IX. p* 17s. 

«* tilt'yard] Where the blOT:ic» WCW fought. Sec Note 8 to TU 
H^hite Devil, vol VI. p, %^u 

the 
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the Stnuid, and met him forty times fince, and yet he daret 
not challenge it. 

; fniii'am Sly. 
Do you hear, fir ? this play is a bitter play* 

Henry Con/Iell, 
Why, fir, *iis neither fatire nor moral, bur the mere paiTaj^e^ 
<f an hiOory: }et there are a fort of difcontented creatures 
that bear a ftinglefs envy to great ones, and thcfe will wreft 
the doings of any man to their bale, malicious appliment : 
but (hould their interpretation come to the ted, like your mar* 
mofet, they prefently turn their teeth to their tail and eat it. 

William Sly. 
\ I will not go far with you ; but I fay, any man that hath 
wit may cenfute, if he fit in the twelve-penny room : and I 
lay again, the play is bitter. 

Henry Bttrhage, 
Sir, you are like a patron that, prei'enting a poor fcholar to 
a benefice, enjoins him not to rail againQ any thing that flanJs 
^within compafs of his patron's lolly. Why (hould not we en- 
joy the antient freedom of poefy ? Shall we protefl to the la- 
dies, that their painting makes them angels ? or to my young 
gallant, that his exptnce in the brothel fhall gain him repu- 
tation ? No, fir, fuch vices as fiand not accountable to law^ 
{hould be cur'd as men heal tetters, by cafting ink upon them. 
Would you be fatisfied in any thing elfe, fir? 

WilUamSly. 
> Ay marry would I. 

I would know how you came by this play ? 

Henry CondeU. 
Faith, fir, the book was lofi ; and becaufe 'twas pity fo good 
a play (hould be lofl, we found it, and play it. 

William Sly. 
I wonder you would play it, another company having in- 
tereil in it. 

Henry CondclL 
^^ Why not Malevole in folio with us, as well. as leronimo 
in decimo fexto with them ? They taught us a name for our 
play, we call it. One for another. 

14 Why not Ma^evoU, &c.] See Mr. CoUins*s Note on Troilus and 
Crejnday vol. IX. edit. 1778, p. 8. S. 
• Wlinam 
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William Sfy.' 
What are your additions ? 

Henry Bariage, . 

Sooth, not greatly needful ; only as your fallet to your great 

feafl, to entertain a little more time, and to abridge the not* 

received cuilom of muiick in our theatre, I muil leave you, 

fir, [Exit Burbage. 

Sink/ow. 
Doth he play the Malcontent ? 

Hen/y ConJiUm 
Yes, fir. 

Sinklow* 
I durfl lay four of mine ears the play is not fo well a£ted ai 
it hath been. 

Henry CondeiL 
O! po, fir, nothing, ?* Ad Parmenonisfuem. 

yohn I^ivin^ 
Haye you lofl your ears, fir, that you are fo prodigal of 
laying them ? 

Sinklow, 
Why did you afk that, friend ? ' 

yo/jn L(MU««. 
Marry, fir, becaufe I have heard of a fellow would offer to 
lay a hundred pound wager, that was not worth Bve baubees: 
and in this kind you might venture four of your elbows : yet 
Cod defend your ^oat (hould have fo many. 

Sinklo-'M, 
Nay, truly, I am no great cenfurer, and yet I might have 
been one of the college of criticks once. My coufin here hath 
an excellent memory, indeed, fir. 

WiUiamSfy. 
Who, I ? I'll tell you a ftrange thing of myfelf ; and I cah 
tell you, for one that«never iludied the an of memory, 'tis very 
firange too. 

Henry Condell. 
What's that, fir? 

« 

?5 j4d Parmenonts fuem] 

Summum Jutm Farmamum impertit ^ 

Gnatho. Tereut. Eunuch. S. 

mUiam 
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Why, 1*11 lay an hundred pound. III walk but once down by 
the Goidfrnith's-row in Cheap, take notice of the figa3| and 
tell you them with a breaih inflantly. 

Jekn Lmmn* 
•Tis very firange* 

mUiamSly. 
They begin ag the world did, with Adam and Eve. 
There's in all juft five and fifty. 
I do uie to meditate much when I come to playytoo. 
What do you think might come into a man's head noWi 
feeJDg all this company ? 

Heniy CoftdtlL 
1 know not, iir. 

fUlliam Sly. 
I have an excellent thought. If fome fifty of the Gredans 
that were crammM in the horfe-belly had eaten garlick, do you 
|ipt think the Trojans might have fmeit out their knavery f 

Henry Condell. 
Very likely, 

Wittiam Sly. 
By God, I wou'd they had, for I love H^£kor horribly. 

Sinklow* 
O but cuz, cuz ! ^ 

I* Great Ai|Hxan|der when helcSmc td the|t6mb6f A|chT115s,| 

Ppakewitb a |oIg loud | voice, 0|th6u thrice] bleffcd and|happy.j 

WilUam Sly. 
Alexander was an afsto fpeak fo well of a filthy *^culUon. 

Good fir, will you leave the ftage ? Pll help you to a private 

room* 

miltamSly. 

Come, cuz, lec^s take fome tobacco. Hav^ you never a 

prologue ? 

*C Greea u4hxanekr^ &c.] Thefc two lines are hexameters, that 
f bah ill on Reman feet,^* like thofe of Sydney mentioned by Pope. Imp 
iuch verfc Stanyhurft tranflated the four firft Books of Virgil. S., • 

n reunion} See Note S71 ^ammr Gurm's Ntedie vol. II. p. 63. 

I Jobu 
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Not any, fir. > 

WtlUam SJy. 

Tjct me fee, I will make one exiempore ; 
Come to them, and fendog of a congey with anns and kgiy 
Be round with them« 

'* Gehdemefi '^, I could tiriih for the woroen^s bkesyou Iia4 
^^ all (oft cuAiions; and, gentlewomen, I could wifii that tor 
«* the men's iakes you had all more eaiy ibndings*** What 
would they wiih more but the play now ? And that they ihall 
have iofiantly. 

f s GeMtlemem, Sec] Tkit fcems intended as i kirle%Qc «a the 
ififpiC to, ^tjf0u If kg it. 
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A C T U S I. S C E N A I. 
Tb^ vilift out'of'tune mufick being htarim 

Enter Biliofo dfW> PrepafTo. 

BiUoJb, 

WHYy how now? are ye mad, or drunk, or both, 
or all i 

Prepajpj, 
Are ye building Babylon, tlierc f 

Biliofo, 

Here's a noife in court ! you think yoU are in a tavern, do 
you not i 

Prepaffb, 

Tou think you are in a brothel-houfe, do you not ? This 
loom b ill-fcented» 

Enter one with aperftime* 

So, perfume, perfume ; fome upon me, I pray thee : the duke 
ii upon inihuit entrance ; fo^ make place thete* 


ACTUS I. SCENAII. . 

£s/«r the duke Pietro Jacomo, Ferrardo, count Equato, 
count Celfo heforcy and Guerrinp. 

Pietro Jacomo^ 

VV HERE breathes that mufick ? 

Biliofi. 


» 


L 
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Biliojb, 

The diicofd rather than the mufick is heard from the fnal« 
content Malevole*s chamber. 

Ferrardo,, 

Malevole ! 

Mahiwle*' [out of his chamber^'] 

Yaugh, god-a-man, what do'ft thou there ? Duke's Gany- 
mede, Juno's jealous of thy long ilockings. Shadow of a 
woman, what would'it, weefel ? thou Iamb at court, what do'il 
bleat fi>r? ah, you fmooth-chinn'd catamite ! 

Pietro Jacomo* 

Come down, thou ragged cur, and fnarl here; I give thy 
dogged fullennefs free liberty : trot about and belpurtle \vhom 
thou pleafeft, 

MtdevoU. 

Ill come among you, you goatifh blooded '^ toderers, as 
gum into taffata, to fret, to fret : Til fall like a fpunge into 
waters, to fuck up, to fuck up. Howl again. HI go to churck 
and come to you. 

Pietro Jacomon 

This Malevole is one of the moil: prodigious affe^lions that 
ever conversed with nature. A man, or rather a monder; 
more dlfcontent than Lucifer when he was thrufl out of the 
prefence. His appetite is unfatiable as the grave ; as far from ( 
any content as from heaven. His highefk delight is to pro* < 
cure others vexation, and therein he thinks he truly ferves > 
heaven ; for 'tis his pofition, whofoever in this earth can be | 
contented is a ilave and damn'd ; therefore does he afflidt all 
in that to which they are mofl affeded. The elements flruggle 
with him; his own foul is at variance within herfelf: his 
fpeech is halter-worthy at all hours. I like him, faith ; he 
gives good intelligence to my fpirit, makes me underftai^d 
thofe weakneiTes which others flattery palliate. Hark ! they 
fiag. 

*9 t(idercr{\ X fuppofe this is a word coined from tndy a certain weight 
of fheeps' wool. He Teems willing to intimate that the duke, &c. are 
WAttm mongers. The meaning of lac*d mutton is well known. S. 

Vol, IV. B ACTUS 
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ACTUS L SCENA III. 

Enter Malevole, after the fing. 

Pietro Jacomo, 

C EE, he comes. ^ Now (hall you hear the extremity of a 
^ malcontent : he is as free as air : he blows over every man ; 
and — dr, whenf:e come you now ? 

Malevole. 
From the public place of much diffimulation, the church. 

Pietro Jacomo. 
What did'ft there ? 

MalevoU, 
Talk with a ufurer ; take up at intereft. 

Pietro Jacomo, 
I wonder what religion thou art of. 

Makvble, 
Of a foldier's religion. 

^ Pietro Jacomo* 

And what do'fl think makes moll infidels now ? 

Makvok, 
Secis, feds.. I have feen feeming piety change her robe Co 
oft) that fure none but fome arch-devil can (hape her petti- 
coat* 

Pietro Jacomo* 
Oh ! a religious policy. 

Makvole, 
But, damnation on a politic religion ! I am weary; would 
I were one of the duke*s hounds now. 

Pietro Jacomo. 
But what's the common news abroad, Malevole ? thou dogg'it 
rumour ililL 

Makvok. 
Common news ) why, common words arc, God fave ye. 
Fare ye well : common actions, flattery, and couzenage : com- 
mon things, women, and cuckolds. And how does ray little 
Ferrardo ? Ah ye letcherous animal ! my little ferret ! he 
goes fucking up and down the palace into every hen's neft, 
like a weefel. And to what do'u thou addict thy time now, 
5 more 
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more than to thofe antique painted drabs that are fiill affeded 
of young courtiers^ flattery^ pride, and yenery ? 

''"Perrarddm 
I ftudy languages* Who do'il think to be the bed linguifl: 
of our age ? 

Phew! the. devil; let him poflcfs thee; he'll t6ich thee to 
fpeak all languages mod readily and (bangely ; and great rea- 
fon, marry, he's travelled greatly in the world, and is every 
where. 

Ferrardo, 
Save i'th' court. 

Makvele. 
Ah, fave i'th' court. And how * does my old muckhill, 
Overfpread with frefh fnow ? thou half a man, half a goat, all 
a bead, how does thy young wife," old *° huddle ? [To Biliofo* 

Biliofo^ 
Out ! you improvident rafcal. 

Makvok, 
Do, kick, thou hugely-horn'd old duke's ox, good Mr. 
Make- peace. 

Pietro yacomom 
How do'fl thou live now-a-days, Malevole ? 

Makvole. 
Why, like the knight St. Patrick Penlolians, with killing 
o*fpidcrs for my lady's monkey. 

fietro Jticomo, 
How do'ft ipend the night ? I hear thou never fleep'fi:. 

Makvoic, 
O no ; but dream the moft fantaftical : O heaven ! O fiib- 
bery, ftibbery ! 

Pietro Jacotno* 
Dream ! what dream'il ? 

Malevole* 
Why, mcthinks I fee that iignior pawn his foot-cloth ; that 
metreza *' her plate : this madam takes phylick ; that t'other 

*° -^huddle] Sec Note 31 to Alexander and Camfafpe^ v©L IL 
p. 128. 
^^ metreza] i, e. mlftrefs. S, 

B 2 moniieuc 
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inonfieur may minifler to her: here is a pander jewel'di 
there is a (ellow in ihift of fattio this day, that could not fhift 
a ftiirt t*oiher night : here a Paris fupports that Helen ; there's 
** a lady Guincvcr bears up that ** fir Launcelot* Dreams, 
dreams, vifions, fanfies, chimeras, imaginations, tricks, con^ 
ceirs. [To Prcpallb.] Sir Triftram Trimtram, come aloft 
Jack-a-napes with a whim-wham : here's a knight of the land 
of Catito ihall play at trap with any page in Europe ; do the 
fword-dance with any morris- dancer in Chriflendom ; ride at 
the ring, till the fin of his eyes look as blue as the welkin ; and 
run the wild-goofe chace even with Pompey the huge. 

Fie fro Jacomo. 

You run! 

Malen)oU^ 

To the devil. Now, (ignior Guerrino, that thou from a mod* 
pitied prifoner fhould grow a moft loathed flatterer: alas! 
poor Celfo, thy fiar's opprefs'd, thou art an honeil lord ; 'tis 
pity. 

B-quatOm 

Is't pity ? 

Male*voU, 
Ay, marry is't, philoibphical Equato ; and 'tis pity that thou 
being fo excellent a fcholar by art, fhould'fl be lb ridiculous a 
tool by nature. I have a thing to tell you, duke ; bid *em 
avant, bid 'em avant. 

Pietro yacomo. 
Leave us, leave us ; now, fir, what is''t ? 

[Exeunt ail^ filing Pietro and Malevole. 
Makvole. 
Duke, thou art a *^becco, a cornuto. 

Pietro Jacomo. 

How ? 

** lady Guinever] King Arthur's unfaithful queen. See Dr. Percy's 
Rgli^ues of j^cient Poetry, vol. III. p. 338. 

^i Jir Launcclot"] A celebrated hero of romance. 
*4 becco"] A cuckold, Ital, S. 
So, in MafTinger's Bondman, A. 2. S. 3. 
<i — Pals the reft ; they'll all maks 
** Sufficient becosy and with their brj\v-ar.t'.cn 
« Bear up the cap of maintenarxe^" 

Makvok* 
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Tkou art a cuckold. 

Putre Jacomo. 
Speak ; unfhell him quick. 

Makvole* 
. With moA iumhler-like nimblenefs. 

Pictro Jacomo, 
Who ? by whom ? I burft with defire. 

Malrvole. 
Mendozo is the man makes thee a horn'd beaft. 
J)uke, 'tis Mendozo cornutes thee. 

Pietro yacomo. 
What conforraapce ? relate ; (hort, ihort. 

Maievole, 
As a lawyer's beard, 

There is an old^^ crone in the court ^ her name is Maqverelle^ 
She is m^ miftrefsjhoth to Jay ^ andjhe doth ever tell me. 
Blirt, a rime; blirt, a rime; Maquerelle is a cunning bawd. 
I am an honeil villain ; thy wile is a clpfe drab, and thou art 
a notorious cuckold ; farewel, duke. 

pietro Jacomon 
Stay, day, 

Malevole, 
DuIU dull, duke, can lazy patience make lame reveoge? 
O God ! for a womaa to make a man that which God never 
created, never made! 

Pietro Jamico^ 
What did God never make? 

*5 crone] i. c. an oW worn-out woman. A croon is an old tootlifefs 
fteep : thence an ol^ woman. See Mr. Stcevens's Note on tVi^tr*s 
TaUy A. 2. S. 3. 

Aj^aln, ChzMCtr^i Canterbury Tales, 1.4^51. 
** But it were only dame Cu^ance alone, 
<* This olde Soudanneflcy this curfed cnnt" 
Ben Jonfon's Poetcfiery A. 3. 8. 5. 

« — marry, let him alone 
** With tcmper'd poifon to^ remove the croon** 
The Dentil is an ^fs, A. 2. S. i. 

« "So lace-woman, nor bawd, that brings French maiks 
** And Qit w^rks. See you i nor old croons with walersy 
'* To jconvey letters*'' 

B 3- Makvok* 
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^ A cuckold. To be made a thing that's hood-wmk'd with 
kindnefs, whilft every rafcal fillips his brows ; to have a cox- 
comb with egregious horns pinned. to a lord's back, every page 
fporting himlelf with delightful laughter, whilfl he muii: be 
the laft mufl know it; piftols and poniards I piftols and 
poniards ! 

Pietro Jacomo^ 
Dfeach and damnation ! 

MafevoU, 
Light'ning and thunder ! 

Pietro Jacomo^ 
Vengeance and torture ! 

Malevole^ 
*« Catzo! 

Pietro Jacomo* 
O revenge! 

Mak*uole, 
Nay, to fele<5l among ten thouland fairs 
A lady far inferior to the moH, 
In fair proportion both of limb and foul ; 
To take her from auftercr check of parents, 
To make her his by moft devoutful rites, 
Make her cpmmandrefs of a better effence. 
Than is the gorgepus world even of a man ; 
To hug her with as rais'd an appetite, 
As ufurers do their delv'd up treafury, 
(Thinking none tells it but his private felf) ; 
To meet her fpirit in a nimble kifs, 
Diflilling panting ardour to her heart ; 
True to her (beets, nay diets flrong his blood. 
To give her height of hymeneal fwects, 

Pietro Jacomom 
P God ! 

Maleawkf 
Whilfl (he lifps, and gives him fome court quelquechofc, 
Made only to provoke, not fatiate : 

*^ Catsio/] I believe^ in cant Italian, this word isobfcenely ufed. S. 
This conjeAure feems tp be well founded. See Florio's Dictionary, 
J 598, voce caxxo. 

And 
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And yet even then the thaw of her delight 
Flows from lewd heat of apprehenfion. 
Only from ftrange imagination's rankneft, 
That forms the adulterer's prefence in her foul, 
And makes her think ihe ^^ dips the foul knave^s loins. 

Pietro Jacomo, 
AfflicSlion to my blood's root ! 

Male*vok. 
Nay think, but think what may proceed of this, 
Aduhery is often the mother of inceft. 

Pietro Jacome, 
Inceft ! 

MalevoU, 
Yes, inceft : mark ; Mcndojio of his wife begets perchance a 
daughter ; Mendozo dies ; his fon marries this daughter. Say 
you ? Nay» 'tis frequent, not only probable, but no queftiofi 
often acled, whilft ignorance, fearlefs ignorance, clafps his 
own feed. 

Pietro Jacomo^ 
Hideous imagination! 

Adulter}' ? why next to the fin of iimony, 'tis the moft 
horrid tranfgrcflion under the cope of falvation. 

Pietro Jacomo* 
Next to Iimony ! 

Malevok, 
Ay, next to fimony, in which our men in next age (hall 
not fin. 

. Pietro Jacomo* 
Not fin ? why ? 

Makvole, 
Becaufe (thanks to fome church- men) our age will leave 
them nothing to fin with* But adultery! O dulnefs! (hew 
fuch exemplary punifliment, that intemperate bloods may 
freeze but to think it. I would damn him qnd all his gene- 
ration ! my own hands fhould do it ; ha, I would not truft 
heaven with my vengeance any thing. 

Pietro Jacomo* 
Any thing, any thing, Malevolej thou ihak fee infiantly 

^Y cllpi\ i. e. clafps, embraces. 

B 4. what 
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whrti H?m|Kr my fpirit holds. Farewel, remember I forget 
thcc uot» tareuxl. [Exit Piecro. 

FarewcL 
l^an thoughtfulneft, a fallow meditation, 
Suck thy veins dry ! diftemperance rob thy fleep ; 
T'l^ hearths ill/quiet is revenge moft deep* 
Hi ilfot gets bloody tU life ofji^ hut fpiUs^ 
BmJt ht tbat breaks hearths peace, the dear foul kills. 

Weil, this difguife doth yet afford me that 
Which kings do feldom bear, or great men ufe, 
F^^fpecch : and though my ftate's ufurp'd, 
Vci this afibSted flrain gives me a tongue, 
^$ tetteilefs as is an emperoj'sj. 
1 «^ay Ipcak fooliflily, ay knavi(hly, 
Ahr'<iys carclefly, yet no one thinks it faihion 
To jK>iaemy breath. " For he that laughs and ftrikcs, 
*^ h liiihtly felt, or feldom ftruck again." 
Pwke, Vll torment thee now, my juft revenge 
PnMn thee than crown a richer gem (hall part. 
Mtff€«th God^ nought^ sfo dear as a calm heart. 


M 


ACTUS I. SCENAIV, 
Enter Celfb. 

Y honourM lord ! 

Malevole, 
Peace, fpeak low ; peace, O Celfo ! conftant lord, 
(Thou to whofe faith I only reft difcovered, 
Thou, one of full ten millions of men. 
That loveft virtue only for itfelf ,• 
Thou in whofe hands *' old Ops may put her foul :) 
Behold for ever banilh'd Altotront, 
This Genoa's laft year's duke. O truly noble !' 
I wanted thofe old inftruments of (late, 

»8 old Ops} The wife of Saturn, who deceived him by a flratagexa 
xcl^tiy? to the prefexya^ion of Jupiter. & 

Diilem* 
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DiilemUaDce, and ^^ fufpe^t : I could not time it, Cdfo ; 
My throne ilood like a point in midft of a circle» 
To all of equal nearnefs» bore with none ; 
KeinM all alike, fo-llept in fearlefs virtue, 
Sufpeftlcfs, too fufpeftlefs ; till the crowd, 
(Still liquorous of untried novelties,) 
Impatient with feverer government, 
Mad^ {Irong with Florence, bani(h*d Altofront. 

Cef0. 
Strong with Florence ! ay, thence your mifchief ro(e« 
For when the daughter of the FloreDtine 
Was match'd once with this Pietro, now duke. 
No ilratagem of flate untry'd was left, 

Till you of aU 

Malevole. 
Of all was quite bereft. ^ 

Alas ! Maria too, dole priibned, 
My true faith 'd dutchels, i'th* citadel* 

Celfo. 
I'll flill adhere: let's mutiny and die. 

Malevole, 
1 O no ; climb not a falling tower, Celfb $ 
*Tis well held defperation, not zeal, 
Hopelefs to ftrive with fate ; (peace) temporize. 
J^ Hope, hope, that never forfak'ft the wretched'il: mao^ 
Yet bid'ft me live, and lurk in this difguife. 
What ? play I well the free-breath'd 3» difcontent ? 
Why, man, we are all philofophical monarchs, or natural 
fools* Celfo, the court's afire; the dutchefs's (beets will 
fmoke for't ere it be long. Impure Mendozo, that (harp* 
no6'd lord, that made the curfed match, link'd Genoa with 
Florence, now broad horns the duke, which he now knows* 
Difcord to malcontents is very manna ; when the ranks are . 
burfl, then fcuiiie, Altofront. ' 

*• Jufpe^f^ u e. fufpiclon. See Note 45 to Edward 11, vol. II. p. 38 c. 
?o Hope, bopCf &C.] So Pope : 

<« Hope Iprings tternal in the human breaft ; 

** Man never is, but always to be bleft." 
31 difcontent] i. t, difcantented perfo/i, as we now ttj makcontcnt. So, la 
rU Firfi Part of King Henry IV. A. 5. S. i. 

«« Of fickle changelings and poor dijcontents,*' 
ftcf Mr, Malonc's Note on this patTage. 

Ay, 
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Cil/o. 
Ay, but durft^— 

Tis gone ; 'lis fwatlowed like a iDineral ; fome way 'iwill 
work; pheut, I'll not fhrink: 
H^i rtfoluie •v.-bo can w hwtrjink. 

Biliofo tnlfring, Mi[evo]e Jbifieth bit Jptech. 
O tbc father of may'^les 1 did you never fee a l^llnw nhofe 
ftrength eoofifted in his breath, refpcft in hia oflice, religion 
on bis lord, and love in himfelf? why ihen, behold— 

Signlor ! 

My ilgbt worlbipful lord, your couit night-cap makes yau 
have a palTing hiRh forehead. 

Siliofi,. 
I can tell you ftrange news, but I am fure you know them 
already. The duke fpeaks much good of you. 
Malmnk. 
Go to then ; and (halt you and I now enter into a llnA 
^eodlhip I 

BUiofi. 
^cond one another i 

Mulevelt, 
Yes. 

BiUefi. 
Do one anoiher good offices ? 

Malevole. 
Juft ; what tho' I call'd thee old oi, egregiou* 
Wittal, broken-bellied coward, rotlCQ mummy, 

Yet, fince I am in fatour 

B!!kfi. 
Words of courfe, terms of difpori. 
^is grace prefente you by me a chain, as his grateful rcmem- 
btance for — I am ignorant for what, marry, ye may impart ; 
yet howfoever — come — dear friend, 
Do'ft know niy fon ? 

MakvoJt, 
Yout fon? 

Bilicfo. 


THE MALCONTENT. tj 

Biliojb, 

He (hall eat wood-cocks, dance jiggs, make poifets, and play 
at ftiuttle-cock with any young lord about the court : he has as 
fweet a lady too ; dofl know her liule bitch ? 

Male<voUm 
'Tis a dog, man. 

Biliofo, 
Believe me, a (he bitch : O 'tis a good creature ! thou (halt 
be her fervant. I'll make thee acquainted with my young 
wife too : what ! I keep her not at court tor nothing : 'tis 
grown to fupper-time, come to my uble ; that, or any d^iog I 
have, Hands open to thee. 

Makvok, 
How fmooth to him that is in ftate of grace! — [To Celfo. 
How fervile is the rugged*fl courtier's face ! 
What profit, nay^ wbat nature u)euld keep daum^ 
Are heavd to them are minions to a croFwn* 
Envious ambition ne^trjavet her thirji^ 
^ ill fucking ally hefweilsy and /wells ^ andhurftJ* 

Biliofo, 
I (hall now leave you with my always beft wi(hes, only let's 
hold betuixt us a firm correfpondence, a mutual friendly- 
reciprocal kind of fteady-unanimous- heartily-leagued— 

Ma!evole^ 
Did your (ignior(hip ne'er fee a pigeon-houfe that was 
fmooth, round, and white without, and full of holes and ftink- 
within ? have you not, courtier i 

Biliojb, 
yes, 'tis tfcc form, the fa(hion of them all. 

Makvole. 
Adieu, my truprourt- friend, ^'farewel, my dear Caftilio. 

Celfo, 
ypndcr's Mendozo^ \Exit Biliofo. 

Makvolcm 
True, the privy-key. [Defcries Mendozo^ 

3? farnvel, my dear CaJlil\Q.'\ He alludes to BaldefTar Caftili©, Au- 
thor of the famous Italian book, called The Courtier, S. P. 

This book was tranflatcd into Englifti by Thomai Hobby, One Edition 
of it was publiihcd ia ^to, 1603, the year before Tht Malament ap- 
peared. 

Ceyb. 
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Ceija. 
I take my leave, fweet lordw l^^*^ Celfo. 

Malevole, 
*Th fir, away. 


ACTUS I. SCENAV. 
Enter Mendozo, w//^ tJ!?ree or four Suitors. 

Mendozo. 

T EAVE your fuirs with me, I can and will — attend my 
■■-^ fecretary ; leave me, [^Exeunt Suitors. 

Makvole. 
Mendozo, hark ye, hark ye. You are a treacherous villain ; 
God be wi' ye. 

Mendozo^ 
Out, you bafe-born rafcal ! 

Malevok, 
Wc are all the fons of heaven, though a tripe- wife were 
our mother; ah you whore-fon, hot-reiji'd ht-marmoiet! 
Egiftus ! did'ft ever hear of one Egiftu? ? 

Mendozo. 
Giflus? 

Makvok. 
Aye, Egiftus, he was a fihhy incontinept flpih-ppnger,ruch 
H one as thou art. 

Mentlozp. 
Out, grumbling rogue ! 

Malevok^ 
OrefteSy beware Oreiles. 

Mendozo* 
Out, beggar! 

Malevole^ 
I once (hall rife. 

Mendozon 
Thou rife? 

Malevole. 
Kjy at the refurredlion. 
•* No *vulgarfeed^ hut once tnojt rife^ andjhalli 
•* No kingfi buge^ Jmt ]fore he die mayfalU [Exit. 

Mtndtnefi. 
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Now, good Elyzium ! what a delicious heaven is it for a 
man to be in a prince's favour ? O fWcet God ! O pleafure f 
O fortune ! O all thou beft of life ! what (hould I thinky 
what fay, what do, to be a favourite f a minion ? to have a 
general timorous refpedt obferve a r^ian, a ftaieful filencc in bit 
prefence, folitarinefs in his abfence, a confufed hum, and bufy 
murmurs of obfequious fuitors training him ; the cloth held 
up, and way proclaimM before him ; petitionary vaflals Uck« 
ing the pavement with their flavifh knees, whilft fome odd pa- 
lace lampreys that ingcnder with Ihakes, and all full of eyes on 
both (ides, with a kind of infinuated humblenefs, fix all their 
delights upon his brow. O bleded flate ! what a ravifhing 
prol'pedi doth the Olympus of favour yield ! Death ! I cornute 
the duke ! S^\ect women ! moil fweet ladies f nay angels ! by 
heaven, he is more accurfed than a devil that hates you^ or is 
hated by you ; and happier than a god that loves you, or is 
beloved by you ; you piefervers of mankind, life-blood of fo- 
ciety, who would live, nay who can live, without you ? O pa- 
radife, how majellical is your auilerer prefence? how irape« 
rioully chafte is your more modeft face ? but O ! how full of 
ravifhing attraction is your pretty, petulant, languiftiing, lafcU 
vioufly-compofcd countenance ! the amorous fmiles, the foul- 
wanning fparkling glances, ardent as thofe flames that fing*d 
the world by heedlefs Phaeton ! '* in body how delicate, in 
foul how witty, in difcourfe how pregnant, in life how wary, 
in favours how judicious, in day how fociable, and in night 

how- O pleafure unutterable ! indeed it is mofl certain, one 

man cannot deferve only to enjoy a beauteotis woman : but a 
dutchefs 1 in defpight of Phoebus Til write a fonnet inftantly 
in praife of her. [Exit. 

3» in body hffw delicate, &c.] This part of Mendoza's fpeech fcems in- 
tended as a parody on that of Hamlet, A. 2. S. a. " What a piece o£ 
" work, is a man 1 How noble in reafon ! how infinite in faculties I in 
" form, and moving, how exprefs and admirable ! in adtioli, how like an 
'< angel ! in appreheniion how like a God ! the beauty of the world 1 
** the paraxon of animals !'•* 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS I. SCENAVI. 

Enter Ferneze ujhering Aurelia, Emilia, dr/ir^Maquerelle harif^ 
uphertrain^ Bianca attending: all go out but AmtYi^^ Ma- 
querelle and Ferneze. 

j^urelia. 

-HLND is't poflible ? Mendozo flight me ! poffible ? 

Ferneze* 
Poflible ? what can be ftrange in him that's drunk with 
favour, 
Grows infolent with grace ? — Speak Maquerelle, fpeak. 

Maquerelle, 
To fpeak feelingly, more, more richly in folid fenfe than 
worthlels words, give me thofe jewels of your ears to re- 
ceive my inforced duty. As for my part, 'tis well known 
I can put up any thing; f Y^xntz^ privately feeds Maquerelle's 
can bear patiently with [ hands ^joith je^joels during thisfpeecb^ 
any man : but when I heard he wrong'd your precious fweet- 
ncfs, I was inforc'd to take deep offence, 'tis molt certain he 
loves Emilia with high appetite \ and as (he told me (as you 
know we women impart our fecrets one to-anothcr,) when (he 
repulfed his fuit, in that he was pofTefs'd with your indear'd 
grace, Mendozo moll ingratefuUy renounaed all faith to you. 

FcrTieze, 
Nay, call'd you — fpeak, Maquerelle, fpeak. 

Maquerelle, 
By heaven, witch ; dry'd bifquet ; and contefled blulhlefsly 
he lov'd you but for a fpurt, or fo. 

Ferneze* 
' For maintenance. 

Maquerelki, 
Advancement and regard. 

Aurelia, 
O villain ! O impudent Mendozo ! 

Maquerelle* 
Nay, he is the fufliefl: jade, the foulefl mouthM knave in 
railing againft our fex : he will rail againfl women— 

Aurelia* 
How? how? 

Maquerelle* 
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MaqmreUe^ 
I am afhamM to fpeak't, I. 

AureUa. 
I love to hate him ; (peak, 

MaquereBe. 
Why, when Emilia fcorn'd his bafe lihfleadincfs, the black« 
throated rafcal fcolded, and faid— 

Awreliom 
What? 

Maquereliem 
Troth, 'tis too (hamelefs.. 

AureUa, 
What faid he? 

MaquereUe, 
Why that at four women were fools ; at fourteen, drabs ; 
at forty, bawds ; at fourfcore» witches, and at a hundred, cat>» 

AureUa. 

unlimitable impudence ! 

Femcxe, 
But as for poor Ferneze's fixed heart, 
Was never ihadeleis meadow drier parchM, 
Under the fcorching heat of heaven's dog. 
Than is my heart with your inforcing eyes* 

MaquereUe* 
A hot iimile. 

Ferjiesce* 
Your fmiles have been my heaven, your frowns my hcl! ; 
O pity then ; grace ihould with beauty dwell. 

Maquerelle* 
Reafonable perfed, by'r lady, 

AureUa» 

1 will love thee, be it but in defpight 
Of that Mendozo ; witch ! Ferneze: witch! 

• Ferceze, thou art the dutcheis' favourite. 
Be faithful, private ; but 'tis dangerous— 
^ Ferttezem 

** His love i$ UfekfSf that fir love fears hreatb^ 
" The nxjorj that's due tofin^ O viould t'^were death.^ 

AureUa. 
Enjoy my favour, I will be fick inftantly and take phyfidk ; 
Therefore in depth of night vifit— 

Maquerelk. 
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MaquereUe. 
Vifit her chamber, but conditionally) you ihall not offend 
her bed : by this diamond ! 

Fenieze^ 
By this .diamond^— [Gives it to Maquerelle* 

MaquereJk. 
Nor tarry longer than you pleafe : by this ruby I 

Ferneze. 
By this ruby,— ' [Gitves agaitu 

3diaqiterelkm 
And that the door ihall not creak, 

Fernezgn 
And that the door (hall nojt creak. 

MaquerelUm 
Nay, but fwear, * 

« Fcmciu* 

By this purfe— [Gives her bis purfim 

MaquereXUm 
Go tO) 1*11 keep your oaths for you : remember, vifit. 

Fnter Mendozo« reading ajonmt* 

Aurelia. 
l)ryM bifquet ! look where the bafe wretch comes* 

MendoTio* 
Beauty*s life, heaveth models kve^s queen* 

MaquereUe. 
That's his Emilia. 

Mendozom 
•• Ifature*s triumpby heft on earth I 

MaquereUe* 
Meaning Emilia. 

Mendozo* 
^bou only wonder thai the world bathfeen. 

MaquereUe. 
That's Emilia. 

AureUa* 
Miift I then hear her^rais'd ? Mendozo ! 

Mendo%o. 
Madam, your excellency is gracioufly incounter'd ; I hare 
been writing pafiionate ilaflies in honour of— [Exit Ferneze. 

AureUa. 
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Aurelia* 

Out, villain ! villain ! O judgment, where have been my 
eyes ? what bewitch'd eleftion made me doat on thee f what 
forcery made me love thee ? but be gone ! bury thy head ! 
O that I could do more than loath thee ! hence, woril of ill ! 
Noreqfm qfk^ our reafon is our nvlU^ [Exit with Maquerellc* 

Mend/yzo* 

Women ? nay furies ! nay worfe ! for they torment 
Only the bad ^ but women good and bad. 
Damnation of mankind i breath, had: thou prais'd them for 
this ? and is't you, Ferne^e, are wriggled into fmock -grace ? 
Sit fure. O that I could rail againll thefe monfters in nature, 
models of hell, curfe of the earth ; women that dare attempt 
any thing, and what they attempt they care not how they 
^ccompliih ; without all premeditation or prevention, ra(h in 
aiking, defperare in working, impatient in fuffering, extream 
in defiring, (laves unto appetite, miftrefles in diflembling, only 
conftant in unconftancy, only perfed in counterfeiting: their 
words are feigned, their ej^es forged, their fighs diflemblcd, 
their looks counterfeit, their hair falfe, their given nopes de- 
ceitful, their very breatli artificial, Tbeif blood is their only 
god : had chaths^ and old agCy arc only the devils they trcmhie at% 
That I could rail now ! 


ACTUS L SCENA VII. 

Enter Pictro Jacomo, his /word drofwn. 
Pietro Jacomo* 

A MISCHIEF fill thy throat ! thou foul-jawM flave : 
Say thy prayers. 

Mendffzs. 
I ha* forgot *em. 

Pietro Jacomom 
Thou (halt die. 

• j\^Tendozo% 
So (halt thou ; I am heart-mad. 

Pietro Jacomo* 
I am horn- mad. 
Vol. IV. C Mendozo* 
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Mendozom 


Pietro Jacomo^ 

McndozOm 


Extream mad. 

Monftroufly mad. 

Why? 

Pktro Jacioma, 
Why ? thou, thou hail dilhonour'd my bed, 

i^JrndoZOm 
I ? come, come, fir ; here's my bare heart to thec^ . 
As fteady as is this center to the glorious world. 
And yet hark, thou art a corn u to ; but not by me. 

Pietro Jacomo^ 
Yes Have, by thee. 

Mendozo. 
Po not, do not with tart and fplecnful breafh- 
Lxrafe him can loofe thee : I offend my duke f 
Bear record, O ye dumb and raw-airld nights, 
How vigilant my fleeplefs eyes have been. 
To watcn the traitor j record, thou fpiritof truthy 
With what d^bafement I h^ye throws myfelf 
To under-offices, only to learn 
The truth, the party, time, the means, the place, 
'By whom, and when, and where thou wert difgrac^'d. 
And am I paid with Have ? hath my iutrufion 
To places pnvate and prohibited. 
Only to obfervc the clofer paflfages, 
Heaven knows with vows of revelation. 
Made me fuCpe^ed, made me deemM a villaia ^ . 
What rogue hath wronged us ? 

Pietro Jacomo, 
Meadozo, I may err. 

Mendozo, ' 
Err ? *tis too mild a name ; bur err and err, 
Run ^ddy with fufpcA, 'fore through me thou knowit 
That wImcIi moft creatures fave thyfclf do know : 
Nay, liaoe my fervice hath fo loath'd reject, 
*f orc-ri! jctreal, (halt find them dipt together. 

Piftro Jacomo^ 
Mendozo, tliou know'il 1 am a moH: plahi^breafled man. 
I MsndoTtj^ 
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The fitter to make a cuckold : would your birows were m^ 
|>Iam too ! 

Piftro Ja€9ma^ 

Tell me, indeed i4ieard thee rail— ^ 

Mendozo. 

hi women, true : why what cold phlegm could clioo& 
Knowing a^ lord fo honefl, virtuous. 
So boundlefs loving, bounteous, fair-(hapM, fweet. 
To be contemn'd» abused, defamM, made cuckold : 
Heart ! I hate all women for'c I Sweet (heets, wax lights, 
antique bed-poils, cambrick fmodcs, villainous curtains, arras 
pi<5tures,. oil'd hinges^ and all ye tongue-ty'd lafcivious wit- 
neifes of great creatures wantonneis : what faUation can you 
exped i 

Pietra Jatomo* 

Wilt thou tell rtie? 

Why you may find it yourfelf ; obferve, ob&rre. 

Pietro yacomo4 
I ha' not the patience : wilt thou deferve me ? tdl, girc it* 

MendoTM* 
Take*t ; why Ferneze is the man, Ferneze ; 1*11 proy'r, this 
nig^it you (hall take him in your (heets, will'i ferve^ 

Pietro Jacoma* 
li will, my bofom's in fome peace ; till night-— 

MendoTU}* 
What ? 

Pittro Jac^mot 
FareweL 

Mend&zo^ 
God ! how weat a lord are you ! 
Why do you think there is no more but fo ? 

Ptetro Jacotno* 
Why ? 

Mendozo. 
Nay, then will I prefume to counfel yon | 
It ftiould be thus. You with fome guard upon the fuddfl* 
Break into the princefs' chamber ; I ftay behind 
Withgut |be door ; through which he needs muft pafs ; 

C 2 F«rn^^ 
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Ferneze flies ; let him ; to me he comes ; he's kill'd 
By me ; obferve, by me ; you follow ; I rail, 
And feem to fave the body ; dutchefs comes, 
On whom (rcfpedling her advanced birth. 
And your fair nature), I know, nay I do know. 
No violence muft be us'd. She comes, I ftorm, 
I piaife, excufe Ferneze, and ilill maintain 
The dutchefs' honour ; flie for this loves me. 
I (hall know her foul, you mine ; 
Then naught fliall fhe contrive in vengeance 
(As women are moft thoughtful in revenge) 
Of her Ferneze ; but you (hall fooner know't 
Than fhe can thihk't. 

Thus fhall his death come fure. 
Your dutchefs brain-caught ; fo your life fecure. 

Pietro Jacomo* 

It is too well : my bofom, and my heart, 
•* When nothing helps ^ cut off the* rotten part ^"^ [Exit. 

Mendozo, 

** Who cannot feign friendjhip^ can ne^er produce the effeHs of 
" hatred.^* Honed fool duke ! fubtle lafcivious dutchefs ! filly 
novice Ferneze ! I do laugh at ye, my brain is in labour till it 
produce mifchief, and I feel fudden throes, proofs fenfible, the 
iflue is at hand. 

** As hears fiape young, fi V 11 form n^ device^ 
** Which grovan proves horrid: vengeance makes men vcife^ [Exit* 

Enter Malevolc and PalTarello. 
MaUvole. 
Fool, moft happily incounter'd ; can'fl: fing, fool ? 

. Paffarello, 
Yes, I can fing fool, if you'll bear the burden ; and I can 
play upon inftruments, fcurvily, as gentlemen do. O that I 
had been gelded, I (hould then have been a fat fool for a 
chamber, afqueaking fool for a tavern, and a private fool for 
all the ladies. 

Malevole» 
You are in good cafe fince you came to court, fool ; what 
guarded, ^3 guarded 1 

YC8 

33 guarded^ Adorned with lace, or fringe. Barret, in his Alvcaric, 
explains a garment^ garded, to be fame as one hemmed, plaited, or fringed, 

%0y 


T ii is M A L C O, N T JE N T. 37 

Pqffanllo, 

Yes faiih, even as footmeo and bawds wear velvet, not for an 
ornajutnt or honour, but for a badtje of drudgery : for now the 
duke is difcontented, I am fain to fool him aAeep every night.' 

What are his griefs ? 

Pajfarelh. 
He hath fore eyes. 

I never obferv'd fo much. * 

PaJfarcUo. 
Horrible fore eyes ; and fo hath every cuckold, for the roots 
of the horns fpring in the eye-balls, and that's the reafon the 
horn of a cuckold is as tender as his eye ; or '^ as that growing 
in the woman's forehead twelve years fjnce, that could not en- 
dure to be toucht. The duke hangs down his head '^ like a 
Qolumbiae. 

Mule^vole. 
PaflTarello, why do great m«n beg fools ? 

PajfarelliK 
As the Welchman flole rufhes, when there was nQthing elfe 
to filch : only to keep begging in falhion, 

Maknjole,, 
Pugh ! thou giveft no good reafon, 
Thou fpeakeft like a fool. 

PaJfareVo 
Faith, I utter fmall fragments, as your knight courts your 
city widow with ^** jingling of his gilt fpurs, advancing his 

So, in the Dedication to Fuphufs and hh England, 1582. ** If a tailour 
" make your gowne too little, you cover his fauit with a broade ftomacher; 
" if too grcatc, with a number of plightcs j if too Ihort, with a fayre garde; 
" if too long, with a falfe gathering, &:c.'* 

3* as that growing in the woman* i forehead] In 1679, Vfas publifhed a 
pamphlet, intitlcd, "A Brief Narrative of a ftrangc and wonderful OW 
** Woman, who hath a pair of horns growing upon her head. (Siving a 
" true account how they have feveral times after their being Ihed growa 
'* again, Sec." This woman, whofe name was Davies, was born at 
Shotwick, ill Cbe/Jpire, and, fuppoling the pamphlet to be a republication, 
might be the perfon here alluded to. Her picture, and one of the horns 
which /lie (lied, are now among the curiofities in the Britilh Mufeum. 
^S iike a colutnb':ne'\ This flower always points itfelf downwards. S* 
36 jingling of his gilt fpurs'\ See Note 3 to The Mi/cries of Inforced 
Marriage^ vol. V. p. 5. 

C 3 bufli- 
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bufh-colour'd beard, and taking tobacco. This is all the 
mirror of their knightly complimrtits : nay, I fhall talk when 
my tongue is a going once; *tis like a citizen on horfe*back, 
evermore in a falfe gallop. 

Makvole, 

And how doth Maquerelle fare uow-a-days ? 

Paffarello. 

Faith, I was wont to falute her ^7 as pur Englifli women are 
at their firfl landing in Flufhing : I would call her whore ; 
i)ut now that antiquity leaves her as '^ an old piece of plaflick 
t'wDvk by, I only a& her how her rotten teeth fare every 
moi ning, and fo leave her : fhe was the firfl that ever invented 
perfum'd fmocks fpr the gentlewomen, and woollen (hoes for 
tear of creaking for the viiitant. She were an excellent lady, 
tut that her face peeleth 3^ like Mufcovy glafs. 

And how doth thy old lord, that hath wit enough to be t 
flatterer, and confcience enough to be a knave ? 

Pajhrello, 

excellent, he keeps beiide me fifteen jefters, to inftruc^ 
Jiim in the art of fooling ; and utters their jefts in private to 
the duke and durchefs ; he'll lie like to your Switzer or lawyer ; 
he'll be of any fide for mod money. 

37 «i our En^li/h iviwtfn are at thtlr jirji landing in 'Flujhing{\ At this 
time, Ilujh'mg was in the hands of the Englim as part of the fecurity for 
money advanced by Queen Elizabeth to the Dutch. The governor an<l 
garriion ^vere all Eiiglilnmen. 

3* an rid piece of plajlick^^ i. c. an ancient model made of wax or clay, 
-by which an artift might work. S. 

39 like Mufcovy ^Ifjf] I believe, he means TJing-glafs, If I remember 
rightly, our firll i/lng-gUfs came from Mulcovy, the nlhfrom which it is 
made being found in the BoryJlheneS' S. 

1 am rather inclined to think, he means a kind of glafs called ^«^<?, 
which is among the native commf^ditics of Rufiia, enumerated by Giles 

Fletcher, in The Ruffe Commonwealth f 1 59 1, p. 10. ** In the province o| 
*' Corelia (fays he) and about the river Duyna towards the North-fea, 
** there groweth a loft rocke which they call Slude. This they cut into 
** pieces, and fo tear it into th'mjlakes, which naturally it ii apt far, and fo 
•* ufe it forglafTe lanthorns and fuch like. It giveih both inwards and 
** outwards a ». Icarer light then glafle, and for this refpeft is better than 
" either glaile or home j for that it neither brcakcth like glafle, nor yet 
f* will burne like the lanthorue." 

Malevokm 
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I am in hafte, be bric& ** 

As your fiddler wheo he is paid. 
He'll thrive I warrant you, while your young courtier ilands 
like Good-friday in Lent, men long to fee it» becaufe more 
fatting day« come after it, elfe Wfl the leaneft an4 piufnira 
ador in tlie whole pageant. Adieu, Mftlevole. 

O world moH: vile, when thy loofe vanities, 
Taught by this fool, do make the fool ieem wife I 

PafareM. 
You'll know me again, Malevole. 

MdtvoU. 
O ay, by tiiat velvet. 

PqfareBo. 
Ay, as a petty-£»eger by his buckram bag. 
I am as comnoon in the court as an hollefs's fipt in die 
country ; knights, and clowns, and knaves, and all ihaie me? 
the court cannot poffibly be without me. Adieu, Malevole. 
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Eater Mendozo with a ^Jconce^ to oh/erve Ferneze*s €mtra?ici^ 
wbof w/jtlfi the oH is piqying^ enters unbraced^ tnvo pages 
hefare him with lights^ is met fy Maquerelle and coryifey d im* 
Jhe pages are feat awqjf. 

Mmdo%9. 

Tjr£*S caught, the woodcock's head is i'th* nooie, 

*^ Now treads Femeze in dangerous path of luilj 

Swearing his ienfe is merely deilied. 

The fool ^ips clouds, and Ihall beget centaurs ; 

And now jn frrengtfaf of panting faint delight, 

The goat bids heaven envy him. Good godfb, 

I can alford thee nothing but the poor comfort of calamity^ pity. 

^^ fionceA I. e. a ikitcn. A fconce was a petty fonification. 

C + « Lu/s 
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** LiifPs like the plummets hanging on clock Unes^ 

•* Will ne*er ha* done till all is quite undojte. 

Such iS the courfe fait fallow luft doth run. 

Which thou fhalt try : Til be revcng'd. Duke, thy fufped ; 

Dutchcfs, thy difgracc; Ferneze, thy rivalihip ; 

Shall have fwift vengeance. Nothing fo holy^ 

No band of nature fo flrong, 

No law of friendfhip fo facred ; 

But I'll profane, burft, violate, 

'Fore I'll indure difgrace, contempt, and ppvefty. 

Shall I, whofe very hum flruck all heads' bare, 

Whofe face made filcnce, creaking of whofe (hoc 

Forc'd the moft private paflages fly ope, 

Scrape like a fervile dog at- fome latch'd door? 

Learn now to make a leg ; and cry, befeech yejj 

Pray ye, is fuch a lord within ? be aw'-d 

At fome odd ufher's fcoff'd formality f 

Fir ft fear my brains ! Umle cadis ^ non quo^ refert ; 

My heart criVs, perifli all : how ! how ! What fate 

*' Can once a*void revenge^ tljat*s dtjperate f '* 

I'll to the duke; if alllbould ope— if ! tufli ; 

*^ For tune Ji ill doats on thofe who cannot blujh^* 


A C T U S II. S C E N A IL 

Enttr Malcvole at one door^ Bianca, Emilia and Maqu^rellc, 

at the other door. 

Malevole. 

BLESS ye, chafle ladies! ha, ^^DipfasJ how doft thou 
pld Cole ? 

M^querelle, 

Old CoIq ! 

\ Makvole, 

Ay, old Cole ; ipethinks thou lieft like a brand under bil- 
lets of greeii wood. He that will inflame a young wench'^ 

4* Dlpfas /] The Dipfas is the fire drake, a ferpcnt of a nature di- 
re^ly oppbfite to thai of the Bydrus. The one is fuppofcd to kill by in- 
Jammation, the other by cold. & 

-heart, 
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heart, let him lay clofe to her an old coal that hath firft been 
fired, a panderefs, my half-burnt lint, who though thou canft 
not flame thyfclf, yet art able to fet a thoufand virgin tapers 
afire. And how doth Janivere thy hufband, my little pcrri- 
winckle ; is he troubled with the cough of the lungs ilill ? 
does he hawk anights fllll ? he will not bite. 

Blanca, 
, No, by my troth, I took him with his mouth empty of old 

teeth. 

Makvokm 
And he took thee with thy belly full of young bones : 
Marry, he took his malm by the ilroke of his enemy. 

JSianca, 
And I mine by the flroke of my friend. 

Malevole, 

The clofe ilrock ! O mortal wench ! lady, ha* ye now no 

reftoratives for your decay'd Jafon ? look ye, crabs guts bak'd, 

i^ •* dilliird ox-pith, the pulveriz'd hairs of a lion's up|>er-lip, jelly 

of cock-fparrows, he- monkey's marrow, or powder of fox- 

• ^ fiones. And whither are you ambling now ^ 

Bianca, 
To bed, to bed. 

Malevok. 
Do your hufbands lie with ye } 

Bianca. • 
That were country fafhion, y'taith. 

Malevok, 
Ha' ye no foregocrs about you ? come, whither in good 
deed law now ? 

Biancam 

In good indeed law now, to eat the mod miraculouflyt 

admirably, afloniihable compos'd poflct with three curds,. 

without any drink. Will ye help me with a he fox ? here's 

the duke. {The ladies go out, 

MakvoU, 
Fry'd frogs are very good, and french-like too. [To Bianca. 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS IL SCENA III. 

JEWir Pietro Jacomo, Count Celfo, Count Equato, Billbfo, 

Ferrardo, and Mendozo,, 

Pietro Jacomo. 

T 
H E night grows deep and foul> what hour is*t ? 

Celfo. 
Upon the ftroke of twelve, 

MakvoUm 
Save ye» duke. 

Pietro Jacomop 
From thee ? be gone, I do not love thee ; kt mc fee thee 
no ousre, we are dit'pkas'd. ' 

Makvole. 
, Why God be with thee, heaven hear my curfe ; 
May thy wife and thee live long together I 

Pietro Jacomo. 
Be gone, firrah I 

Makvok* 
^^ When Arthur frjl in court ^^j-azi,— Agamemnon s 
Idenelaus— was ever any dake a Cornuto \ 

Pietro Jacomo^ 
Be gone, hence! 

MaIc<voIe. 
What religion wilt thou be of nfcxt ? 

Mendozo* 
Out with him ! 

Malevok, 
With mofl fervile patience. Time will come. 
When wonder of thy error will ftrike dumb. 
Thy *' bezerj fenfe. Slaves to favour, marry, ihall arife. 
'* Goad God! horjofubtk hell dothjiatter vice ! 

4* When Arthur^ ^c.\ This entire ballad (which Falftaff likcwifc 
l>cgint to fing in the Second Part of King Henry IV) is publilhed in the 
'firll Volume of Dr. Percy's Reliques of u^ncient Englijh Poetry. 

43 l^sczel'd] Sec Note 14 to The Second Fart of the Hgncjl JVhore, vol. 

yx< p« 396. 

♦* Mounts 
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^* Mounts him ahfty and maHes him ficm to fy \ 
** As fowl the tvrtoife mockt^ fuoho to thejky 
*' Th' ambitious Jbell'JiJb raised I th' end of all 
^f Is on^y tha$from height he might deadfaU!* 

Biliofo* 
Why, when ? out ye rogue ! be goofe ye rafcal ! ^ 

Male*vole* » 

I (hall now leave ye with all my befl wi^ves* 

JSilio/Om 

Out, ye cur! 

Malevole^ 
Only let's hol4 together a firm coireippndence* 

JBiIio/b» 

Out! . 

Malevole, 
A mutual friendly reciprocal perpetual kind of fteady una* 
pimous heartily leagued -?- 

Biliojo, 
Hence, ye grofs-jawM peafantly — out, go ! 

Maktfol/!, 
Adieu, pigeon-houfe ; thou burr, that pnly flick'fl to nappy 
fortunes. The fefpigo, the fliangury, an eternal unefi6<ttual 
priapifm feize tlieej 

Biliq/i. 
Out, rogue I 

Malevole. 
May'ib thou be a notorious wittalty pander to thine owa 
wife ; and yet get no ofEce, but live to be the utinoft mifeiy 
of mankind, a beggarly cuckold. £ ExiU 

Fietro Jacomo* 
It (hall be fo. * 

JMendozq* 
It muft be fo, for where great ftatea revenge, 
*' 'Tis requifite the parts with piety 
*• And lofty refped^ be clofely doi^g'd. 
•' Lay one into his breall ihall lleep with him, 
•' Feed in the fame dilh, run in ielf-fadion, 
*' Who may difcover any (hape of danger ; 
*• For once difgrac'd, difeover'd in otfence, 
^* It makes man bluihicfs; and man is (ail confbfs) 

!*More 
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*• Mare prone to vengeance than to |;ratefulneis, 
•• ** Favours are writ in (lujly lutftripes we feel^ 
** JXeprceved nature Jiamps in lofting fteeW* 

Pietro Jacomo* 
You (hall be leagu'd with the dutchefs* 

Equate, 
The plot is very good. 

Mendozo, 
You fhall both kill, and feem the courfe to lave. 

Ferrardo. 
A mod fine brain-trick. 

Celfo. 
Of a mod: cunning knave. \Ajidt^ 

Pietro Jacomo, 
My lords, the heavy a6lion we intend 
Is death and ihame, two of the uglieft Ihapes 
That can confound a foul ; think, think ot it : 
I ftrike, but yet like him that *gainfl ftone walls 
Direds, his (hafts rebound in his own face. 
My lady's fliame is mine ; O God, 'tis mine. 
Therefore 1 do conjure all fecrefy, 
Let it be as very little as may be ; pray ye, as may be. 
Make frightlefs entrance, falute her with foft eyes, 
Stain nought with blood, only Ferneze dies. 
But not before her brows : O gentlemen, 
God knows I love her ; nothing elfe, but this, 
I am not well. If grief, that fucks veins dry, 
^ Bivels the ikin, cads afhes in men's faces, 
Be-dulls the eye, unflrengthens all the blood. 
Chance to remove me to another world, • 
As fure 1 once mull die, let him fucceed : • 

♦4- Fav9uri arc writ in dufly'] So, in MaiTingcr's Maid of Honoury A. 5 

S. 2 : 

tc — but all that I have done 
** (My benefits in fcmd or water tvritttnj 
*< As they had never been, no more rcmember*d.*' 
Shakfpeare's King Henry VIII. A, 4. S. 2 : 

** Men's evil manners live in brafs j their virtues 
' <* We write in water." 
Sec alfo the Xotcs of Mr. Stecvens and Dr. Percy on the laft paflage. 

I have 
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1 have no child ; all that my youth begot 
Hath been your loves, which (hall inherit me : 
Which, as it ever (hall, I do conjure it, 
Mcndozo may fucceed : he's nobly born; 
With me ot much defert. 

Cdfo. 

Much. \^'AJh!e. 

Pietro Jacomon 

Your fi!ence-anfwers, ay. 
I thank you. Come on now : O that I might die 
Before her (hame's dlfplay'd ! would I were forc'd 
To burn my father's tomb, *♦' unheal his bones. 
And da(h them in the dirt, rather than this : 
This both the living and the dead ottends : 
** Sharp /urgtry^ 'vohere naught but death amends,^ 

[Exit with the others. 


A C T U S II. S C E N A IV. 

Enter Maquerelle, Emilia,, and Bianca with the pojjet. . 

Maquerelle. 

EVEN here it is, three curds in three regions individually 
diftindt. _ ^ » ' 

Mufl methodical according to art compoa'd without any drink. 

Bianca* 
Without any drink ? 

Maquerellem 
Upon my honour. Will you fit and cat ? 

Emilia, 
Good the compofure : the receipt, how is't ? 

Maqtterelle, 

'Tis a pretty pearl ; by this pearl, (how do*ft with me) 

thus it is. Seven and thirty yolks of Barbary hetis* egs^s, 

eighteen fpoonfuls and a half of the juice of cock-fparrow 

bones ; one ounce, three drains, four fcruples, and one quar- 

I 

♦5 unheal his hones,'] u c. UDCover, To hfal in SuiTex fignifics to 
cover. S. 

tcr - 
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ter of the fyrup of Ethiopian dates ; fwccten'd with three 
quarters of a pound of pure candied Indian eringos; f^rewed 
OTer with the powder of pearl of America, amber of Cataia, 
and lamb-fiones of Mufcovia, 

Bidned, ' ' 

Truft me, the ingredients are very cordial, and no queftiort 
good, and mod powerful in reAauration* 

• Mdquerellf, 

I know not what you mean by reftauration ; but this it 
doth, it purificth the bloody fmootheth the fkin, enlivenetk 
the eye, ftrengtheneth the veins, mundifieth the teeth, com- 
forteth the flomach, fortilieth th£ back, and quickeneth the 
uit ; that^s all. 

By my troth, I have eaten but two fpoonfuls, and methink* 
I could difcourfe rood fwiftly and wittily already. 

Maquerelle, 
Have you the art ta feem hpneil ^ 

B'tanca* 
Ay, thank ^vic^ ^nd pr^vTtice. 

Maquerelle. 
Why then, eat me off this pofiet, quicken yarxt blood, and 
preferve your beauty. Do you know dodor Plaifter-face ? 
by this curd, he's ihe mofi: exquifue in forginj* of vein?, 
, fprightening of eyes, dying of hair, flecking of fltina, blufhing 
of cheeks, (bupling of breaHs, blanching and bleaching of 
teeth, that ever made an old lady ^ gracious by torch-light : 
by this curd la ! 

Well ! we are refolved, what God has given us we^ll cherifh. 

Maquerelie, 

Chcrifh any thing faving your huiband: keep him not too 
high, left he leap the pale ; but, for your beauty, let it he 
your faint, bequeath two hours to it every morning in your 
clofer. I ha.' been young, and yet in my confci^nce I am not 
above five and twenty; but, believe me, prelcrve and ufc 
your beauty ; for youth and beauty once gone, we are lik^ 

48 graclouil Sec Nott 5 to Lingue^ voL V. p. 116. 
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bee^hiYes without honey ; out-a-fa(hion apparel tl)at ao uaa 
will wear ; therefore ufe me your beauty« 

Ay, -but men fay— 

Maqufrelk* 
Men fay \ let men fay what they wiU: life a woman! tiey 
arc ignorant of your wants ; the more in years, the more \a 
perfection they grow I if they lofe youth and beauty, tbcy 
gain wifdom and diferetion : but when our beauty fades^ 
good night with us» There cannot be an uglier thing to icc» 
than an old woman ; from which, O p'unlng, pinching, aad 
painting, deliver all fweet beauties. 

Bianca, 
Hark ! muiick ! 

MaquereUe» 
Peace, *tis in the dutchefs* bed-chamber. Good reft, moS 
profperoufly grac'd ladies. 

Emilia* 
Good night, centinel. 

Bia»ca^ 
Nighty dear Maquerelle. [Exeunt all hut Ma<|uerefie. 

Maquerelk* 
May my pofTet's operation fend yoyi my wit and honefty ; 
And me, your youth and beauty : the pleafingefi red I 

[Exit Maquerelle* 


ACTUS II SCENA V. 

A Song. 

Hljiyi thefing iifinging^ enter Mendozo i^ith hisfvjord drernou^ 
ready to murder Ferneze ai hejlies from the Dutchefs*s chamber^ 

[Tumult witbiM* 

All. 

Strike, firike. 

Aarelia* 
Save my Ferneze. ! O fave my Ferneze I 

Sntif 
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^hter Fernezc in hlsjbirt^ and is received upon Mendozo's^wv/* 

All 
Follow, purflie. 

Aurclia* 
O favc Fernezc! 

Mendo%o, 
Pierce, pierce, thou (hallow fool, drop there. 
•' lie that attempts a prince's lawlefs love, 
** Muft have broad hands, clofe heart, with Argus' eyes, 
** And back ot Hercules, or elfe he dies." 

[ThrnJIs his rapier in Ferncze. 

Enter Aurclia, Duke, Pietro Jacomo, Ferrard, Biliofo, Celfo, 

and tquato. 
All. 
Follow, follow. 

Mcndozo, 
Stand off! forbear ! ye nioll uncivil lords. 

Fietro Jacomo, 

Strike. 

Mvndozo, 
Do not J tempt not a man refolved, 

[Mendozo hefirides the ^jooundedhody 
^/"Ferneze, and J'cems to fave him^ 
Would you, inhuman murderers, more than death ? 

Aurelia^ 
O poor Fernezc! 

Mendozo^ 
Alas ! n6w all defetice is too late, 

Aurclia* 
He's dead; 

Fietro Jac»m&m 
\ am forty for our (harhe : go to your bed : 
Weep not too much, but leave ibme tears to (hed 
When I am dead. 

Aurelia* 
What, weep for thee ? my foul no tears ihall find, 

Fietfo Jacomo, 
Alas, alas, that vi'Omen-s fouls are blind I 
^ Mendovio* 
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Betray fuch beauty ! murder fuch youth ! contemn civility ! 
tie loves him not that rails not at him* 

Pietro Jac^me, 

Thou canft not move us : we have blood enoughs 
And pleafe you, ladv, we ha^vc quite forgot 
All your defers : if not, why then— 

Not. 

Pietro yacQmd. 
Not : the bcft of reft, good night. 

[Exit Pietrp with otbit courtiers^ 
AurtUa. 
Defpight go with thee. 

Mendozo* 
Madam, you ha' done nve foul difgrace. 
Vou have wrong'd him much, loves you too miichi 
Go to ; your foul knows yqu have. 

Aurelia* 
I think I have. 

Do you but think fo ? 

Aurelia. 
Nay^ fure I have : my eyes have witnefTed thy love x 
Thou hafl ftood too firm for me. 

Mtndom. 
Why tell me, fair-cheek'd lady, who even in tears 
Art powerfully beauteous, what unadvifed paffion 
Struck you into fuch violent heat againft me \ 
Speak, what mifchief wrongM us ? what devil injut'd us ? 
Speak. 

Atrelia, 
That thing, ne'er worthy of the name of man, Ferneze i , 
Ferneze fwore thou lov'dft Emilia ; 
Which to advanee with moft reproachful breathy 
Thou both didft blemifh and denounce my love* 

Memhxo* 
Ignoble villain ! did I for this beftride 
*'. Thy wounded limbs for this ? O God ! for this ? * 

45 T%y wouHded limbs, &c.] The firft edition jreads : . 
Tky wounded limbs for this } rank oppofite ^ 

Even to my foyereigu for this ? O Ood for this ? ^c« 

Vol. IV* D Sunk 
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S.u0k all my hopes, and witk mj hopes my life; 
RippM bare my throat unto the hangikian s as* 
Thou mod difhonour'd titmk— ^Emilia ! 
By Uft^ 1 know her not— -Emilia ! 
^Did you beliefc him ? 

Pardon me, I did. 

Did you? and thereupon you graced him. 

Aurelia^ 
I did. 

- Took him to fiivour, nay even daip'd with him ? 

Aureliam 
Alas ! I did. 

This nif^t? 

Aitreiia^ 

This night. 

And in your luftful twin^ the duke took you } 

Aureliam 
A moft (ad truthi 

O God ! O God ! how we dull honef^ fbiil% 
Heavy brain'd men, are fwallowcd in the bogs 
Of a deceitful ground ! whtli^ nimble bloods. 
Light jointed fpirita ^ fpeed \ etrt good men's throatt, 
And 'fcape. Alas, I am too honeit for this Bge, 
Too full of phlegm, a^d heavy fteddinefs : 
Stood flill whilft this (lave caik a noofe about me ; 
Nay, then to iland in honoiM" of him and her, 
Who even flicM my h^rt. 

J3hirilut» 

Come, I did err, and am moft forry I did err. 

Mendozom 

Why, we are both but de^, the duke hates us. 

46 fpetd] The firft cduioti reads pm. The fccond, j^<»/. The al- 
teration by Mr. Dodflty. 

4 •* And 
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** And tlwfi 'whom princes do once ground^ hate^ 
•* het them provide to dic^ as fure asfate^ 
•* Frevention is the heart of policy *^ 

AureSa* 

Shall we murder him ? 

Mendozom 

Inftantly? • 

jfurelia^ 

Inftantly ; before he cads a plot, 
Or fuitber blaze my honour's much-known Uo 
Let's murder him. 

MendoM. 

I would do much for yjoa ; will ye marry me? 

Aureiia. 

I'll make thee duke« We are of Medicis ; 
Floreoce our friend; in court my iadion 
Not meanly Arengthful; the duke then dead| 
We well prepdrM for change ; the multitodr 
Irrefblutely reeling ; we ia fbrct ; 
Our party fetonded ; the kingdotn 'mazM f 
No doubt with fwift fuccefa ail ihall be grac'd* 

MmdoTUo* 

You do confirm me ; we are refute ; 
To-morrow look for change ; reft confident* 
'TIS now about the irearaded woift of nighc \ 
The mother of moiit dew with pallid light 
Spreads gloomy ifaades about the miiMiied earths 
Sleepy deep, whilll we contrivt our mifchief 's birth : 
This man I'll get inhum'd, Farewet : to bed \ 
m kifs the pillow. Dream the duke is dead, \Exit Aureiia* 
809 fo, good night. ^ ' How fortune doat'S on impudence ! 
I am in private the adopted fon of yon good prince s 
r I mull be duke. Why, if I mufl, I muft; 

Moil filly lordy name me ! O heaven S 
I fee God made honell fools to maintain crafty knaves. 
The dutchefs is wholly mine too \ mud kill her hulhand 
To quit her ihame, much ! then marry her : ay, 
O I grow proud in profperous treachery ! 

4^7 Hxmtftrtutu doatt en impudence /J A repetition of the fiusc ttnxuAtOL 
is in A. I. S. i. 

** Fommc (till doiitf on thofe who cannot blufb.** 

Da «« ^/ 
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^ > 

** jis nvreflkrs dip^fi PU embrace you ally 
•* Not to Support^ hut to procure your fall^ 

Enter Malevole« 

Makvok. 
God arreft thee. . • 

Mendozo^ • 

At whofe fuit? 

Maievok* 
At the devil's. Ah^ you treacherous damnable roonfier ! 
How do'ft I how do'il, thou treacherous rogue? 
Ahy ye rafcal, I am banifh'd the court, firrah. 

Mendova. 
Pr'ythee let's be acquainted ; I do love thee, faith. 

MaUnjoU. 
At your fervice, by the lord, la: (halFs go to fupper? 
Let's be once jrunk together, and {o unite a moft virtuoufly 
ilxengthened friendihip : ihall's, Hugonot \ (hall's ? 

MenioKo. 
Wilt £dl upon my chamber to-morrow mom } 

Malevole. 
As a raven to a dunghill* They fay there's one dead here ; 
prick'd for the pride of the flefh. 

Mendozo* 
Femeze : there he is ; pr'ythee bury him. 

Malevele. 
0,moft willmgly : I mean to turn pure^" Rochelchurchman, I. 

MendoKo. 
Thou church-man ! why, why ? 

MaUntole* 
Becauie I'll live lazily, rail upon authority, deny kings fupre- 
macy in. things indi&rent, and be a pope in mine own parifh. 

Mendozo* 
Wherefore do'fl thou think churches were made ? 

Malevole. 
To fcower plough-fhares : I have feen oxen plough up al- 
tars. Et nuncjeges ubi Sionfiiit» 

4* JRocbel cburcb'tKon] Rochet was at this time held by the Hugonots, 
^ or Proteftants, with the priviledge of profeffing their religion unmolefted 
' It was befiegcd, in 1573, by the duke of Anjov without fucccfs j but fell 
into the hands of its enemies in 1629, after a long; ob&inate, aad brave 
ide&nce. 

Mendozom 
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Strange! . 

MalevoU» 
Nay, monflrous ! I ha' feeo a fumptuous fieeple turnM to a 
flinking privy : more beaftly, the facred'ii place made a dog-* 
koDDel : nay, moft inhuman, the ftone coffins of long fm 
chriftianS burft up, and made hogs-troughs.-^Jff/V^wj Priamim 
Shall I ha' fome- fack and cheefe at thy chamber ? 
Good night, good niifchievous iticarnate' devil, good night, 
Mendozo ; ah, you inhuman villain, good night} night, fub« 

MendoTiOm 
Good night: to-morrow morn. \^Exit Mendozo. 

Malevok. 
Ay, I will come, friendly damnation, J will come. 
I do defcry crofs-points ; honefty and courtihip ftraddle as bx 
afunder as a true Frenchman's legs. 

FerneT^, 

O! 

Malfvok. 
Proclamations ! more proclamations ! 

Femeze. 
O f a furgeon ! 

Mahvolem 
Hark ! luil cries for a furgeon ; what news from limbo ? 
How doth the grand cuckold, Lucifer ? 

Ferneze. 
O help ! help ! conceal and fave me. 

[Ferneze^/rj, imd Malevole belfs him up a$id ctntu^s 
him away* 

Thy ihame more than thy wounds do grieve me far. 
" Thy wounds but leave upon thy flelh fome fear ; 
'* But fame ne'er heals, flill rankles werfe and worfe; 
** Such is of uncontrolled luft the curfe. 
** Think what it is in lawlefs (heets to lie ; 
** But, O Ferneze, what in lufl to die ! 
" Then thou that ihame refpeds, O fly convcrfe 
^' With women's eyes, and lifping wantonnefs. 
'^ Stick candles 'gainil^i virgin wall's white back, 
" If they not burn, yet at the leaft they'll black." 

D 3 Come, 


1 


54 THE MALCOUTEtTT. 

Come, 111 convey thee to a jprivate port, \ 

Where thou (halt live (O happy man) from court* 

The beauty of the day b^ins to rife, 

From whole bright form night's heavy (hadow fiieSf 

Now 'gins clofe plots to work, thQ fcene grows full, 

Aq4 craves his eyes who hath a foHd ikuU* [Exeftnf, 


ACTUS HI. S C E N A I. 

Enter Pietro Jacomo, Mendozo, Count Equato, anJ Biliofo* 

PUtro Jacomo* 

'HP I S grown to youth of day, bow ikall we wafte this 

-■- light ? 

My heart's more heavy than a tyrant's crown. 
fhall we go hunt f prepare for field. [Exit Equato^ 

Menakzo^ 
Would ye could be merry. 

Pietro Jacomo* 
Would God I could i Meiidozo, bid 'em hade : * 

\^E^it MendozOy 
I would fain fliifr place ; O vain relief! 
** Sad fouls may well change place ^ hut not change grief i!'^ 
As deer, being ftruck, fly thorough many fpils, 
Yet ftill the fliaft flicks taft; fo-r~. 

Stiliofo. 

A good old Amile, my hdneli lord. 

Pietro Jacomo,^ 

I am not much unlike to fome fick man» 
That long defined nurtful drink ; at lail 
Swills in and drinks his lair^ ending at once 
Both life and thiiit : O would I ne'er had known 
My own difi^.onour I Good God, that men (hould 
Deiire to fear.h out that, which being found kills all 
Their joy o\ life ! to taite the tree of knowledge, 
And then be driven from out paradife i-r* 
Canfl give rpe ipme comfort i 

Biliofo, 
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My lord^ I have (broe books wkich have been dedkifeed i» 
my honour, and 1 never read them, and yet they had very fine 
names : ^ Bhyfick forfirtune. ^^Juozenges tffanBifiedfincerit^» 
Very pretty works of curates, {briyeners, and fchocd^mafters. 
Many, I rememb^one Seneca, Lucius Amieus Seneca. 

Pieiro Jacomo. 

Out upon him, he writ of temperaooe and fortitude, yft 
lived like a voluptuous epicure, and died like an effemiuate 
coward. Hafte thee to Florence. Here» take our betters i 
fee themfealed: away; report in private to the honoured duke 
his daughter's forcM difgraoe, tell him at length. 
We know too much ; due compliments advance : 
** There^snoHghttbat^sfqfkandfweethutignorottcr.^* [ExUYv^X^ 

Enter Bianca. 
Biliofo, 
Madam, I am going embaflador for Florence; 'twill be great 
charges to me. 

Bianca, 
No matter, my lord, you have the leafe of two manors 
come out next Chriftmas ; you may lay your tenants on the 
greater rack for it : and when you come again,. I'll teach yoir 
how you fliall get two hundred pounds a year by your teeth. 

Biliofi. 
How, madam? 

Bianca. 
Cut ofFfo much houfe- keeping ; that which is faved by the 
teeth) yotj know is got by the teeth. 

Biliofi^ 
'Fore God, and fo I may ; I am in wondVous credit, lady. 

Bianca, 
See the ufe of flattery ; I did ever counfel you to flatter 
greatnefs, and you have profited well : any man that will do fo 

^9 Pb^ck for fortune] In T579, was publiihed a book, ei^titlecl, 
** Phyfick againft fortune, as well profperous as adverfe, contained in two 
<* Books. Written in Latin by Francis Petrarch, a moft famous poet and 
" oratour, and now firft engliihed by Thomas Twyne." 4to. B. L. 

5° Lositnges of fan&lfitdfmcerity] I have not met with thi$ book but 
from the ridicule thrown out in The Wltif vol. VIJI. p. 4^6. I believe 
fomc one with a pmilar title had before appeared, 

D 4. (ball 
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(hall be fure to be like your '* Scotch barnacle, now a block, 
infiantly a worm, and prefently a great goofe: this it is toVot 
jind putrify in the bofom of greatnefs. 

Thou art ever my politician. O happy is that old lord that 
hath a politician to his young lady ! I'll have fifty gentlemen 
(hall attend upon me: marry, the moll of them fhall be 
farmers' fons ; becaufe they Ihall bear their own charge?, and 
they (hall go apparell'd thus ; in fea- water green fuits, alh- 
colour cloaks, ** watchet (lockings, and '' popin-jay green fea- 
thers. Will not the colours do excellent ? 

Bianca. 

Out upon't ; they'll look like citizens riding to their friends 
4it Whitiuntide ; their apparel jufl fo many feveral pari(he8« 

BiUofo. * 

I'll have it fo ; and Pa(rarello, piy fool, (hall go along with 
ine, marry he (hall be in velvet. 

Bianca* 

A fool in velvet! 

Blltofd. 

Ay, 'tis common for your fool to wear fattin j I'll have mine 
in velvet. 

S? Scotch barnacle'] In Mr. CoUlns's Note o^ The Tcntpefl, A. 4. S. i. 
the ridiculous opinions of feveral ancient writers rcfpefting barnacles ar» 
fet down. The following is from one more modern, but equally abf^rd : . 
** Among the reft there is the folon gopfc, a large bird, but taftes more of , 
** filh than flefh, becaufe accuftomed to the fca, and feeds there oftner 
*f than in other places. The inhabitants fay, that the manner of its pro- 
** du£tion is this : Ihe lets fall her egg according to thp feafon on the fi(Jc 
*' of a rock, which, having a flimy glutinous matter about it, fattens itfelf 
*' to the place where it happens to fall, nor can it be removed without 
** danger of breaking it to pieces. And fometimes the egg is fo unto- 
** wardly fix'd, that there is no more room for the bird to come at it than 
f* with one of her feet, which Ihe fpreads on the upper part of the egg, 
*' refts on it with her whole body, and in time, with the heat of h^r 
** foot, produces the young one, which from this way of hatching takes 
*f its name, ard is called Solon quafi Sole on, from the fole of the dam's 
** foot, which after this manner gives it being. But, whether lo or no, I 
'* am not fure ; you have the rciation." Morer's Short Recount of Scot" 
landi 1702, p. 17. 

5* njJaichet] i. e. pale blue. 

53 fofin-jay] A parrot, or a bird of that fpecies. Sec Skinner. • 

2 Bianca* 
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Bianca. 
What will you wear then, my lor4 ? ' 

BiUofo. 
Velvet too ! marry, it Ihall be eiDbroideiM • becaufe Til 
differ from the fool fomevvhat. I am horribly troubled witk 
the gout ; nothing grieves me, but that my 4o6ior hath for- 
bidden me wine, and you know your ambalfador mull drink* 
Pidii thou alk thy dodor what was good for the gout? 

Bianca* 
Yes ; he faid, eafc, wine, and women, were good for it, 

Biliofo. 
Nay, thou hail fuch a wit ; what was sood to cure it, faid 

Bianca, 
Why, the rack. All your empiricks could never do the 
Jikecure upgn the gout the rack did in England, or 5* your 
Scotch boot. The French harlequin will inflrudt you* 

Biliofo, 
Surely I do wonder, how thou, having; for the mod part of 
thy lite-time been a country body, ftould'fl have fo good a wit* 

Bianca, 
Who, I ? why, I have been a courtier thrice two months. 

BiUoJo, 
So'have I this twenty years, and yet there was a gentleman- 
uQier call'd me coxcomb t'other day, and to my face too: vvas*t 
not a back- biting ralcal? I would I were better travelled, that 
I might have been better acquainted with the falhions of 
feyeral countrymen : but my lecretary, 1 think, he hath fuf- 
^ciently iniirudted me. 

Bianca, 
How, my lord ? 

54 your Scotch boot] TVt tortur'mg-boots are mentioned by Swift, vol. xlii. 
1768, p. 314, to have been hung out in terroran to Captain Creichton iri- 
1689. N. 

The boot was an irftruraent of torture formerly ufcd in Scotland. 
Bllhop Burnet, in his Ulfiory of h-s oixinThm:'^ vol. I. p. 332. etlit. 1754," 
mentions one Maccail, a preacher, who, being fufpeaecl of treafonabie 
pra«aices, underwent this punifhment in 1666 : " — he was put to'chc 
« torture, which in Scotland they call the booti ; for they put a pair of 
" iron boots clofc on the leg, and drive wedges between thefe and the 
" leg. The common torture wds only to drive thefe in the calf of the 
" \t^ : but I have been told they were fomctimes driven upon the ihin 
" bone." 

Bilio/a, 
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Biiiofo. 
Marry, my good lord, quoth he, your lordfhip (hall ever find 
amongft an hundred Frenchmen forty hot ihots ; amongil an 
hundred Spaniards, threefcore braggarts ; amongft an hundred 
Dutchmen, fourfcore drunkards; aroongft an hundred Englifh- 
men, fourfcore and ten madmen ; and amongH an hundred 
Welchmen— - 

What, my lord ? 

Bilioja, 

FourArore and nineteen gentlemen. 

Bianca* 
But iince you go about a fad embaify, I would have you go 
in black, my lord. 

BiUq/h* 
Why, do*ft think I cannot mourn, unlefs I wear my hat in 
cyprefs like an alderman's heir ? that's vile, very old^ in faith. 

Bianca, 
111 learn of you fbonly ; O we (hould have a fine gallant 
of you, (honld not I inftru<^ yo j ; how will you bear yourfclf 
when you come into the duke of Florence's court ? 

Biliqfo. 
Proud enough, and 'twill do well enough ; as I walk up and 
down the chamber, I'll fpir frowns about me, have a llrong 
perfume in my jerk: n, l^t my beard grow to make me look 
terrible, fiilute do man beneath the fourth button, and 'twill do 
cxcelienr. 

Bianca, 
B'Jt there is a very beautitul lady there, how will you en- 
tertain her r 

BiUofi, 
III tell you that, when the lady hath enterrain'd me ; but 
to iatisfy thee, here comes the fool : fool, thou flialt ftaqd for 
^lie lair lady. 

Eftter PafTarello. 

Pajjarello. 
Your foal uill fland for your lady moft willingly and moft 
uprightly. 

B:Viofo. 

rn falute her in Latin. 

FaJfareUo^ 
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Faffarelh. 
O your fool can underftand no Latin. 

Biliefo^ 

Aye, but your lady can. 

FaJfareUo^ 
Why then if your lady take down your fool, your fool will 
ftand no longer for your lady. 

Bilio/bm 
A peiHIent fool : 'fore God I thin^ the world be turn'd up- 
iide down too. 

PaJfareUo, 
O no, fir ; for then your lady and all the ladies in the 
palace fliould go with their heels upward, and that were a 
ilrange fight you know. 
• ^ ^ ^ BiU^. 

There be many that- will repirie at my preferment. 

FaffareUo, 
O aye, like the envy of an elder fifter, that hath her younger 
made a lady before her. 

Bilicfo, 
The duke is wond*rous dHcontented. 

Pajpirello. 
Aye, and more melanchol) -like than a ufurer having all his 
money out at the death of a prince. 

Biliqfo, 
Didft thou fee madam Floria to-day ? 

Faffdrello* 
Yes, I found her repairing her face to-day; the red upon 
the white fhewed as it her cheeks iV.ould have been krved in 
for two diihes of barberries in ilew'd broth, and the fleih to 
them a woodcock. 

B'tliofo. 
A bitter fool ! Come, madam, this night thou (halt enjoy; 
me freely, and to-morrow for Florence. 

Pajfarello. 
What a natural fool is he that would be a pair of boddice to 
a woman's petticoat, to be truu'd and pointed to them ? Well, 
I'll dog my lord, and the word is proper : tor when I fawn 
upon him be feeds me; when I Inap him by the fingers, he 
fpiis in my mouth. If a dog's death were not IhangHng, I 

had 


>t 


L. 


69 THE MALCONTENT., 

had rather be one than a ferving-man : for the corruption of 
coin is either the generation of a ufurer, or a loufy beggar* > 

[Exeunt Bianca and Pafiarello. 


I 


ACTUS III. S C ^ N A 11. 

JEfiter Malcvole in fome freeze gown^ wlvle Biliofo reaJs his 

patent* 

^laievok^ 

CANNOT-.fleep, my eyes ill-ncigh}x)uriDg lids 
Will hold no fcliowfliip. O thou pale fober night. 
Thou that in fiug^ifh fumes all fenfedoft Heep; 
Thou that giveft all the world full leave to play, 
Unbend'il the feebled veins of fweaty labour; 
The gally-flave, .that aU the toilfome day 
Tui^s at the oar againft the fiubbarn wave, 
Straining his rug^ied veins, fnores faft ; 
The ftooping fcythe-man, that doth " barb the field. 
Thou makeit wink fure : in night all creatures fleep. 
Only the malcontent, that 'gainft his fate 
T^epines and c|uaH:els : alas, he's goodman tell-clock. 
His fallow jaw-bones fink with walling moan ; 
Whilil others beds are down, his pillow's ftone. 

Bilto/d, 

Malevole I 

Malevole, 

Elder of Ifrael, thou honeft M^^ of wicked nature and 
obilinate ignorance, when did thy wife let thee lie with her i 

BiUojfh, 

. I am going ambafTador to Florepce. 

Malevole, 
AmbalTador ! Now for thy countr>''s honour, pr'ythee do 
not put up tiuitton and porridge in thy cloak-bag. Thy young 
lady wife goes to Florence with thee too, does (he not f 

' 55 barb the fielcTl i. c. mow it. See Note on Coriolanus, A. 3. S. a. 

«d"t. 1773. b. 

Bill 0/0 


\ 
/ 


T H E M A L C O K T E It T. • 6t 

Btiio/hm 

No, r leave her at the palace. 

Malevok. 

At the palace f Now difcretion Ihleld man ; for God's love 
let*8 ha' no more cuckolds ! Hymen begins to put off hia 
faffron robe ; keep thy wife in the Itate of grace. Hedtt-«t- 
truth, I would fooner leave my lady fingled in a Bordello, 
than in the Genoa palace ; fin there appearing in her fluttifli 
ihape 

Would ibon grow loathfome, even to blufhes fenfe, 
Surfeit would choak intemperate appetite, 
Make the foul fcent the rotten breath of luft. 
When in an Italian lafcivious palace, a lady guardianlefs, 
Left to the pufli of all allurement, 
The flrongeft incitements to immodefly, 
To hav^ her bound incenfed with wanton fweets, 
Her veins fill'd high with heating delicates ; 
Soft reft, fweet mufick, amorous mafquerers, 
Lafcivious banquets, fm itfelf gilt o'er, 
Strong phantafy tricking up ftrange delights, 
Prefenting it drefsM plealingly to fenfe, 
Senfe leading it unto the foul, confirmeji 
With potent example, impudent cuftom, 
Inticed by that great bawd opportunity ; 
Thus being prepared, clap to her eafy ear 
Youth in good clothes, well (hap'd, rich, 
Fair-fpoken, promifing, noble, ardent blood, 
Fair, witty, flattering ; Ulyfl'es abfept, 
O Ithacan ! the chafteft Penelope cannot hold out^ 

Biliojo, 

•Mafs ni think on't. Farewel. [Exit BUipfp. 

Farewel. Take thy wife with thee. Farewel, 
To Florence ; urn : it may prove good ; it may : 
And we may oace unuiaik our b^-Qvvs^ 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS III. S C E N A III. 

Enter Count Celfo. 
CelfQ. 

Y honoured lord ! 

Mahvole, 

Celfb, peace ;■ how is't ? fpcak low, 
Pale fears fufpedt that hedges, wails, and trees 
Have ears : fpeak, how ums all ? 

Ccljo. 

Pfaith, my lord, that beail with many heads, . 
The daggering multitude, recoils apace. 
Tho* thorough great men's envy, moil men's trjalicCf 
Their much intemperate heat hath baniihM you, 
Yet now they find envy and malice ne*er 
Produce faint reformation. 
The duke,*the too fbft duke, lies as a block. 
For which two tugging fadlions feem to faw. 
But ilill the iron thro' the ribs they draw. 

I tell thee, Celfo, I have ever found 
Thy breaft moft far from ihifting cowardice 
And fciuful bafenefs; therefore 1 tell thee, Celfb, 
1 find the wind begins to come about, 
1*11 fhift my fuit of fortune. 1 know the Florentine, whoib 

only force,^ 
By marrying his proud daughter to this prince. 
Both baniili'd me, and made this weak lord duke. 
Will now forfake them all, be fure he will : 
ril lie in ajnbulh for conveniency, 
Upon their feverance lo confirm myfelf. 

Celfi. 

Is Ferneze interred ? 

Of that at leifure : he lives. 

Cclfo. 
But how Hands Mendoxo ? hdvV i&'c with him ? 

MaUtnfk* 
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Makn>ok» 
Faith like a pair of ihuffersy fxiibs fikh m other men, and 

letains it in himfelf. 

Ceyh. 
He does fly from publick notice methinks^ as a hare does 
from hounds, the feet whereon he Hies betray him. 

Makvole* 
1 can track him, Celfo, 
O my difguile fools him moft powerfully : 
For that 1 ieem adefperate malcontent, 
V He fain would chfp with me ; he is the true flave 
That will put on the moA afftded grace^ 
For ibme vdrd fecond caufe. 

EnUr Meadozo. 
Celfo. 
He's here. 

Malevole. 
Give place. 
^ Illo ! ho, ho, hOy art there, old true-peny } [Exit Celfo. 
Where haft thou fpent thjrfelf this morning ? I fee flattery in 
thine eyes, aad damnation in thy foul. Ha, thou huge 
rafcal ! 

, JMifftdazom 

Thou art very merry. 

Malevole* 
As a fcholar, fatuem gratis : how doth the devil go with 
thee now^ 

Malevolcy thou art an arrant knave. 

Mulevole. 
Who I ? I have been a fergeant, man. 

Jmndozo. 
Thou art very poor. 

' Makvok* 
As Job, an alchymift, or a poet. " ^ 

The duke hates thee. 

S6 Uh ! ho^ io, bOf an thtre 9U trut-fam^f} See Bamlet^ 

MalevoU. 
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Makvok. 
A$ Iriflimen do buit-cracks. 

Thou haft loft his amity. 
; Makvok, 

As pleating as maids lofe their virginity^ 

Mcndozo* 
Would thou wert of a lufty fpirit, would thdu ivert nobid* 

t Malevok. 

Why fure my blood gives me I am noble, fure I am o^ 
noble kind'i for I find myfelf pofleffcd with all their quali- 
ties ; love dogs, dice, and drabs ; fcorn wit in ftutf cloaths, 
have beat my fhoemaker, knocked m> femfters, cuckold my. 
apothecary, and undone my taylor. Noble, why not i fince 
the Hoick faid, NeminerH Jervum non ex regibuSj neminem regent 
noil ex fervis ejje oriundum \ only bufy fortune towfes, and rhe 
provident chances blend them together. 1*11 give you a 
fimile : did you e'er fee a well with two buckets, whilft one 
comes up full to be emptied, another goes down empty to be 
filled ? fuch is the ftate of all humanity. Why look you, I 
may be the fon of fomc duke ; for, believe me, intemperate 
lafcivious baftardy makes nobility doubtful : I have a lufty 
daring heart, Mendozo. 

Mendozo* 
Let's graQi, I do like thee infinitely, wilt ena£t one thing 
for me ? 

Malevole. 
Shall I get by it ? \ Gives him hispurfii 

Command me, I am thy flave, beyond death and hell. 

Mendozo, 
Murther the duke. 

MaJevole* 
My heart's wifh, my foul's defire, my fancy's dream, 
My blood's longing, the only height of my hopes : how? 
O God, how ? O how my united fpirits throi^g together, 
'fo ftrengthen my refolve ! 

Mendoz$. 
The duke is now a hunting. 

Malevok. 
Excellent, admirable, as the devil would have it ; lend m^, 
J^nd me, rapier, piftol, crof»-bow ; fo, fo, I'll do it. 

Mendozff* 


\ 


THE MALCONTENT. 

Then we agree* 

A$ lent and filhmongers. Come caf-a-fie^ hem ?^infonn* 

Know that this weak-brain*d duke, who only fiandi 
On Florence flilt8« hath out of witlefs zeal 
Made me his heir; and fecretly confirmed 
The wreath to me after his life's full point. 

Upon what merit t 

Mtndot/9* 

Merit ! by heaven I horn him. 
Only Fernese^s death gave me ftate^s life t 
Tut, we are politick, he muft not live now* 

No reafon, many : but how muil he die ndw i 

Mendmso^ 

My utmoil projedt is to murder the duke^ that t might 
have his {late, becaule he makes me his heir ; to banilh the 
dutchefs, that I might be rid of a cunning Lacedemonian^ 
becaufe I know Florence will forfake her; and then to nwrnr 
Maria the baniflied duke Altofront^s wife^ that her friends 
might ftrengtluBn me and my fa£lion ; this is all, la; 

MakvoU* 

Do you love Maria ? 

Faidby no great affedlion, but as wife men do^ love gitat 
women, to ennoble their bloody and augment their revenue : 
to accompliih this now ; thus now. The duke is in the foreft 
next the fea, iingle him, kill him, hurl him in the main> 
and proclaim thou faweft wolves eat him* 
r MakvoU* 

Um, not fo good : methinks when he is flain^ 
To get forae hypocrite, fome dangerous wretch 
That's muffled, or with feigned holinefs 
To fwear he heard the duke on fome ileep diff 
Lament his wife's difhonour, and in an agony 
Of his heart's torture hurled his groaning ildet 
Into the fwollen fea; this circumftancc 

Vo 1. IV. E Wdl 
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Well made founds probable : and hereupon 
Thedutchefs— 

Mendoxo* 
May well be baniilied : 
O' unpeerable ! invention rare ! 
Thou gpd of policy, it honies me. 

Makvoki 
Then fear not •for the wife of AUofront, Til clofcto her. 

Mendo%o. 
Thou (halt, thou (halt, our excellency is pleafed : 
Why wert not thou an emperor ? when we are duke, 
ru make thee fbrne great man fure. 

MdevoU, 
Nay, make me fome rich knave, and I'll make myfeif feme 
great man. 

In thee be. all my fpirit, 
Retain ten fouls, unite thy virtual powers ; 
Refolve, ha, remember greatnefs : heart, farewcl. 

Enter Ceifo. 

The fate of all my hopes in thee doth dwell. [Exit Mendozo. 

Makvok, 
Celfo, didft hear ? O heaven, didft hear 
Such devililh mifchief ? fuffereft thou the world 
Caroufe damnation even with greedy fwallow, 
And ftill do'ft wink, ftill doth thy vengeance flumber ? 
** If now thy brows arc clear, when will they thunder !" 

\Ex€WU{m 


ACTUS III. S C E N A IV. 

Enter Pietro Jacomo, Ferrardo, Prepaflb, and three Pages. 

Cornets like horns* 


T 


Ferrardo^ 
H E dogs are at a fault. 


Pietro 


\ 
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Pietro Jacomo, 
Would God nothing but the dogs were at it ! let the deer 
purfue fafisly, the dogs follow the game, and do you follow 
the dogs ; as for me, 'tis unlit one beafl (hould hunt another; 
I ha* one chafeth me : and't pleafe you, I would be rid of 
you a little, 

Ferrari* 
Wou'd your grief would as foon leave you as we to quiet* 
nefs. [Exeunt Ferrardo and Prepaflb. , 

Pietro Jacomo. 
I thank you — Boy, what do& thou dream of now ? 

Fage. 
Of a dry fummer, my lord, for here's a hot world towards— 
but, my lord, I had a {(range dream lad night* 

Pietro Jacomo. 
"What fl:range dream ? 

Page. 
Why methought I pleafed you with finging, and then I 
dreamt you gave me that (hort (word. 

Pietro Jacomo. 
Prettily begg'd !— hold thee, I'll prove thy dream true ; ak*t« 

Page. 
My duty : but ftill I dreamt on, my lord ; and methought, 
and't (hall pleafe your excellency, you would needs out of 
your royal bounty give me that jewel in your hat. 

Pietro Jacomo. 
Oh, thou did'ft but dream, boy, do not believe it ; dreams 
prove not always true, they may hold in a fhort fword, but 
not in a jewel. But now, fir, you dreamt you had pleas'd me 
with finging ; make that true, as I have made the other. 

Page. 
Faith, my lord, I did but dream, and dreams you (ay prove 
not always true : they rady hold in a good fword, but not 
iu a good (bng: the truth is, I ha' lolt my voice, 

Pietro Jacomo. 
Loft thy voice ? how ? 

Page. 
With dreaming, faith ; but here*s a couple of fyi^nical rafcals 
(hall enchant ye : whi^t fhall they (ing, my good lord } 

£ 2 Phtro. 
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Pietro Jaeomo. 
Sng of the nature of women ; and tben the fong (hall be 
fitrely fiili of varietietiold crotchets, and nioft fvreet dofet; 
it (hall be humorous, grave, fimtalUck, amorousi meUncholy^ 
fprightly, one in all, and all in one* 

All in one^ 

Piitro yacamd* 
%V lady too many; fing, my ipeech grows culpable of 
unthrifty idlenefs, (ing. [^m/* 


ACTUS III. S C E N A V. 

Enter Malevole with crofs^hi^ andftfioU 
Pietro Jacomo* 

AS O, fo, (bng ; I am heavy, walk off, I (hall talk in my 
deep ; walk off. [Exeunt Pages ^ 

Idalevokm 
Brief, brief, who? the duke? good heaven, that fools 
ihould ftumble upon greatnefs 1 do not ileep, duke, give ye 
good-morrow : you muft be brief, duke ; I am feeM to mur- 
ther thee ; ftart not : Mendozo, Mendozo hired me, here'f 
his gold, his piflol, crofs-bow, and fword, 'tis all as firm as 
earth. O fool, fool, choak'd with the common maze of eafy 
idiots, credulity. Make him thine heir! what, thy fwom 
murtheier? 

Pietro JacmMm 
O can it be ? 

Can? 

Pietro Jacomom 
Difcovered he not Ferneze ? 

Malevok* 
Yes ; but why ? but why ? for love to thee ? much, jnuch, 
to be revenged upon his rival, who had thrud his jaws awry ; 
who being flain, fuppofed by thine own hands, defended by 
his fword, made thee mofl loathfome, him moil gracious with 
thy looie princefs. Thou, dofely yielding egrets and regreis 

to 
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to lier» mad'fi him heir; whole hot unquiet ]u(l ftrait towz'd 
thyiheets, and now would feize thyftate. Politician! wife, 
man ! death! to be led to the ftake like a bull by the hofo» ' 
to make even kindnefs cut a gentle throat. Life ! why art 
thou nummed ? thou foggy dulnefs ! fpeak. Lives not nolpre 
faith in a home^thruiling tongue^ than in thefe fencing tip* 
cap courtiers ? 

Enter Celfb w/V^ a hermit* s gown and heard. 

Pietro Jacomo. 
Lord Malevolc, if this be true'- 

Makvok* , 
If? come, (hade thee with this difguife. If? thou fhalt 
handle it, he (hall thank thee for killing thyielf* Come, fol« 
low my diredions, and thou (halt fee fbrange Heights, 

Pietro Jacomo, 
World, whither wilt thou ? 

MalevoU. 
Why to the devil : come, the morn grows late, 
AJtettd^ fdckn^s is the foul cfjlate. {ExeKnt* 


ACTUS IV, SCENAI. 

Enter Maquerelle knocking at the Lady^s door. 

Maquerelle. 

ME DAM, medam, are you Itirring, medam? if you be 
ftirring» medam, if I thought I (hould diflurb ye— • 

Page. 

My lady is up, forfooth. 

MaquereUe. 
A pretty boy, faith 5 how old art thou ? 

Page. 

I think fourteen. 

MaquereUe. 
Nay, and ye be in the teens : are ye a gentleman botti I do 
you know me ? my name is medam Maquerelle, I lie in the 
old Cunny-eourt, See here the ladies* 

^ ■ E I Enter 
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Etuer Bianca ami Emilia. 

Sioncam 
A fair day to yc, Maquerelle. 

' Emtlra. 

Is the dutchefs up yet, centinel ? 

MaquerettiM 
O ladies* the moft abominable miichance ! O dear ladies, 
the moft piteous difafler ! Ferneze was taken laft night in 
the dutchefs' chamber : alas ! the duke catch'd him and killed 
him. '' 

Bianca^ 
Was he found in bed ? 

MaquereUe. 
O, no ; but the villainous certainty is, the door was not 
bolted, the tongue-tied hatch held his peace : fo the naked 
. truth is, he was found in his (hirt, whilft I, like an arrant 
beafly lay in the outward chamber, heard nothing ; and yet 
they came by me in the dark, and yet I felt them not, like a 
fenfelefs creature as I was. O beauties, look to your ^^ bulk- 
poipts, if not chailly, yet charily : be fure the door be bolted. 
is your lord gone to Florence ? 

Bianca* 
Yes, Maquerelle. 

J[faquerefle, 
I hope youll find the difcretion to purchafe a frefh gown 
•fore his return. Now, by my troth, beauties, I would ha* ye 
once wife : he loves ye : pilh ! he is witty ; bubble ! fair pro- 
portioned, meaw ! nobly born, wind ! Let this be ilill your 
' £xM pofition, eft^em ye every man according to his good 
gifts, and fo ye Ihall ever remain moil dear, and moft worthy 
to be moft dear, ladies. 

Efnilia. 
' Is the duke returned from hunting yet ? 

Maquere/le. 
They fay not yet. 

Bianca* 
'Tis how in midfl of day. 


$7 bujk'^ointiyl Sec Note 34 to Ungua, voL V. p. 15 1. 
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How bears the dutchefs with this blemi(h now ? 

MaquereUe, 

Faith, boldly; ftrongly defies defame, as one that has a 
cluke to her father. And there's a note to you : be fure of a 
flout friend in a corner, that may always awe your huiband. 
Mark the 'haviour .of the dutchefs now r (he dares defame ; 
cries, Duke, do what thou can'fl:. 111 quit mine honour : my^ 
as one confirm'd in her own vinue againfl ten thouiand 
mouths that mutter her difgrace, (he's prefently for dances. 


For dances? 
Mold true. 


Enter Ferrardo. 
Biancam 

Maquerelk. 


Moft firange! fee, here's my (ervant, young Ferrardo* 
How many fervants think*(l thou I have, Maqueielle ? 

Maquerelle* 
The more the merrier : *twas well faid, ufc your fervants 
as you do your^fmocks; have many, ufe one, and change 
often ; for that's moil fweet and courtlike. 

Ferrardo* 
Save ye, fair ladies ; is the duke return'd ? 

Bianca, 
Sweet fir, no voice of him as yet in court. 

Ferrardo. 
Tig veiy flrange! 

Bianca. 
And how like you my fervant, Maquerelle ? 

Maquerelle, 
I think he could hardly draw Ulyfies' bow; but by my 
fidelity, were his nofe narrower, his eyes broader, his hands 
thinner, his lips thicker, his legs bigger, his feet lefler, his 
hair blacker, and his teeth whiter, he were a tolerable fweet 
youth, 'faith. And he will come to my chamber, I will read 
him the fortune of his beard. [Comets Jound: 

E 4 Ferrardo. 
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Ferrardtf^ 
Not yet returned ? I iSear—but 
The dutcheik approacheth. 


A C T U S IV. S C E N A II. 

£«tir Mendozo fupp&rttng the dutcbefs : Guerrino, ihi kkiies 
that are on the Jiage rife: Ferrardo ujbers in the dutcbefs^ and 
gben takes a la^f to '* tread a t^eajkre* 


Wi 


AureUam 


hi 


£ will dance ; mufick ; we will dance* 

Guerrino. 
Les quanto (lady) pet^es hien^pqffa regioy or Bianca^s brawl. 

AureUa. 
We have forgot *♦ the brawl. 

Ferrardo* 
S* treads meafure} See Note 55 to jflexandtr md Cam^afj^t, YoL II. 

S9 the hranvl] The name of this dance Is introduced by Mr. Gray^ in 
lis Long Story j and his Biographer Mr.Mafon fays, that ** brawls were 
' a fort of figure-dance, then (i. e. in Queen Elizabeth's time) in vogue, 
<' and probably deemed as elegant as our modern cocilliont, or ftiU mor« 
' ** modern quadrilles." Sir John Hawkins, in his Hiftoryof Mmfick, vol. II. 
p. 133. obferves, '' A little farther he (Sir John Elyot) fpeaks of a dance 
« called the hiawle, by which he would have his reader underftand a, 
** kind of dancing, the motions and gefticulations whereof, are calculated 
*^ to exprefs fomething like altercation between the parties. Whether 
** this term has any relation to that of the Bran/h of Poitiers, which oc« 
<^ curs in Morley's Introduction, may be a matter of fome queftion. 
'< Minihieu and Skinner derive it from the verb bremfltr^ vihrare, to 
** brandilh j the former explains the word brawh, by faying it is a kind 
*< of dance. Phillips is more particular, calling it a kind of dance in 
'' which feveral perfons danced together in a i;ing, holding one another 
** by the hand." This dance is often mentioned, but in no writer de- 
fcribed fo accurately as in the text. Thus, in Jacke Drum's Entertain- 
ment, 16x6, Sign. H 4.* 

" What, gallants, have you ne'er a Page can entertainc 
'' This pleaiing time with fome French brawie or fong ?*' 
Gafcoigne's PTorks, p. 209 : <' Againe the viola called them forth*i 
*^waxd8, and againe at the end of the faid ^auU Ferdinando Jeron t» 
*' this gentlewoman." 

Erafinus'i 
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WifTiKfao* 
Sofoon? 'tis wonder. 

GutrrmOm 
Why, *tis but two fingles on the left, two on the right, 
three doubles forward, a trtrerfoof iix round : do this twice, 
jhree fingles fide, galliard trick of twenty, curranto pace ; a 
figure of eight, three fingles broken down, come up, ndeet two 
doubles, fall back, and (hen honour. 

Aurelia. 
O, Dedalus ! thy maze, I have quite forgot it., 

MdquerelUm 
Trufl me, fo have I, faving the falling back, and then 

honour. 

Enter Prepailb. 

AureUa* 

Mufick, mufick ! 

Prepajfo. 

Who faw the duke ? the duke ? 

Entir £quato» 

Aureliam 

Mufick ! 

Prepaffb. 

The duke ! is the duke return'd ? 

Aurelia, 

Mufick ! 

Enter Celfo. 

Ceyb. 
The duke is quite invifible, or elfe is not. 

Aurelia, 
We are not pteafed with your intrufion upon our private re* 
tirement : we are not pleafed : you have iorgoc yourfelves* 

Enter a Pa^e. 

Celfo. 
Boy,. thy matter? where's the duke? 

Erafmus's Vralje of F»//V, 1549, Sign. E: « Ucfyre hym to tako 
^ hands in a bralle^ ye will faie a camill daunceth." 

Sec alfo the Notes of Mr* Steevcns and Mr. Toilet to Lavis Labour 
Jjoft, A. 3. S. z. 

Page. 
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Page. 


Alas ! I left him burying the earth with his fp'read joylels 
limbs : he told me he was heavy, would ileep ; bid me walk 
off, for the flrength of fanrafy oft made him talk in his dreams. 
I ^rait obey My nor ever faw him-fiace: but wherefoe^er he 
ifi, he's fad. 

Aurjlia, 

Muiicky found high, as is our heart ; found high. 


ACTUS IV. SCENA III. 

Enter Malevole, and Pietro Jacomo difguifedUh an bcrmiu 

Makvole. 

X HE duke ? peace, the duke is dead. 

Amelia. 


Muiick ! 
Is*t muiick ? 
Give proof. 
How? 
Where ? 
When ? 


Mali^oU, 
MendoTMm 
Ferrardom 

Celfo. 
Frepajfo* 


Malcvokm 
Reft in peace, as the dul^e does quietly, fir: formybwn 
p^rc, 1 beheld him but dead ; that's all : marry, here's one can 
give you a more particular account of him. 

^ Mendozo. 

Speak, holy father, nor let any brow within this prefencc 
fright thee from the truth : fpeak confidently and freely. 

Aurelia, 
We attend. 

Pietr0 


i 
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- Fittro Jacomo, 
Now had the motiatsng fun's all-ripening wings 
Swept the cold fweat of night from earth's dank breaft. 
When I (whom men call Hermit of the rock) 
Forfook my cell, and clamber'd up a cliff, 
Againft whofe bafe the heady Neptune dafti'd 
His high'CurlM brows ; there 'twas 1 eas'd my limbs : 
When lo ! my intrails melted with the moan 
$ome one, who far 'bove me was climb*d, did make*—— 
I n.all offend. 

Not. 

Aurelia. 
On. 

Pietro JacofHOm 
Methlnks I hear him yet. — O female faith ! 
Go fovj the ingrateful fand^ and lon}e a woman: 
And do I live to be the fcott of men ? 
To be the wittal cuckold^ even to hug my poifon ? 
Thou knowell, O truth ! 
Sooner hard fleel will melt with fouthern winds, 
A Teaman's whiilie calm the ocean, 
Atown on fire be extinifl with tears. 
Than women vowM to blufhlefs impudence, 
Wirh fweet behaviour and foft ^ minion ing, ^ 
Will turn from that where appetite is fix'd. 

powerful blood ! how them doA flave their fouls ! - 

1 wafh'd an Ethiope, who, for rtcompence, 
Sully'd my name: and muft I then be forc'd 
To walk, to live thus black f mull ! miift ! fie, 
He that can hear wi/h muji^ he cannot diem 
With that he figh'd fo paffionately deep. 

That the dull air even groan'd : at laft he cries, 
Sink fhame in feas, fink deep enough : fo dies. 
For then I view'd his body fall, and fowfe 
Into the foamy main. O then I faw 
That which methinks I fee ; it was the duke, 
Whom ftrait the nicer- ftomach'd fca 
Belch'd up: but then- 

' ^^ mimoning\ i. c. being treated as a nunm^ or darling. S. 

MakvoU^ 
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Mdlevole. 
Then came I in ; but, 'ki ! all wag too ht^ 
For ev«n flrait he funk. 

?ieir9 Jacamo. 
Such was the duke's fad fate. 

Celfo. 
A better fortune to our duke MendosBO. 

Omnes. 
Mendozo ! {Comets JUmriflk* 

Enter a gnardm 

MenJox0* 
A giiard ! a guard ! We^ full of hearty teani« 
For our good father's lofs 
(For fo we well inay call hiiv, 
Who did befeedi your loves for our fucceffion) 
Cannot fo lightly over*juinp his death. 
As leave his woes revengelefs. Woinan of (hamey [To Aurelia. 
We banifti thee for ever to the place. 
From whence this good man comes ; 
Nor permit, on death, unto thy body any ornament, 
But, bafe as was thy life, depart away, 

Aureliat 
Ungrateful ! 

MendoMm 
Away! 

Aurelia. 
Villain, hear me. 

[Ptepafib tfff</Guerrino Uadwwa^ ib$ dsuchefsm 

Be gone. My lords, 
Addrefs to publick counfel, 'tis moft fit, 
The train cf fortune is home up by 'uoit* 
Away, our prefence ihall be fudden : hade. 

[All depart fannngyLp^^ozQ<, Malevole, tf/u/Pietro. 
Malevok, 
Now, you es;regious devil ! ha, ye murdering politicaa ! 
how do'ft, duke ) how do'il look now ? brave duke, i fakh. 

Mendozom 
How did you kill him i 

a Malevole^ 


I 

[I 

■ 
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Maleock* 
*' Slatted Ub bmot out, then fows'd him in the briojr fea« 

Mtttdozo* 
Brain'd him and drown'd him too.? 

O 'twas bcft, fure work : 
For he thatjinhi a great mam, lei himjtrike barney or effinjoare^ 
b^Ufrove no mom: JhoMer not a bugejiliefw^ vnUfs jou mof le 
fure to lof him in the kewuL 

Mcndozo* 
A moft found brain-pan ! 
Ill make you both emperors. 

Mdlevek. 
Make us chriftians, make us chriftians. 

Mendozo. , 

1*11 hoift ye, ye ihall mount. 

MalevoUm 
To the gallows, fay he ? Come^fr^minm incertum petit cerium 
fiehum How ilands the progrefs ? 

MenJozo^ 
Here, take my rmg unto the citadel. 
Have entrance to Maria, the grave dutchefs 
Of banifh'd Altofront. Tdl her, we love.her: 
Omit no drcumlbAce to grace our perfon ; do't* 

Makvole, 
, 1*11 make an excellent pander: duke, £u:ewel; *dieu, adieu, 
duke. [Exit Malevole. 

Mendozo^ 
Take Maquerelle with thee ; for 'tis found 
None cuts a diamond but a diamond. 
Hermit, thou art a man for me, my confeflbr : 
O thou ftledted fpirit ; born for my good ; 
Sure thou, would'fl make an excellent elder in a defbrm*d church* 
Come, we muft be ^* inward, thou and I all one* 

Pietro Jacomo» 
I are glad I was ordain'd for ye. 

« 

•» Slatted] i. c Ja/hed his brains out. It is a North-country word. 
See Ray's ColItSion of Eugii/h wordsf p. 54. edit. 1742. 
^ mward} See ^ote to The S^anijh Tr^edy^ voi IIL p. 232. 

Mendo»o» 
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Mmdozom 
Qa to then ; thou muft know that Malevole is a ftrange vil- 
lain : dangerous, very dangerous : you fee how broad he 
fpeaks, a grofs-jaw'd rogue, I would have thee poifon him : 
he's like a corn upon my great roe, I cannot go for him : he 
mufl be cored out, he muff. Wilt do't, ha ? 

Pietrojacomo. 
Any things any thing. 

Mendozo, 
Heart of my life ! thus then : to the citadel, 
Thou fhalt confort with this Malevole, 
There being at fupper, poifon him : 
It (ball be laid upon Maria, who yields love, or dies ; 
•' Skud quick, like lightning, 

Pieiro Jacomo* 
Good deeds crawly hut mi/chief Jlies. [Exit Pietro. 

Enter Malevole. 
Malevole, 
Your devillhip's ring has no virtue ; the buff-captain, the 
fallow weftphalian, gamon- faced zaza, cries. Stand out, mult 
have a ftitfer warrant, or no pafs into the caftle of comfort. 

Mendozo* 
Command our fudden letter.— Not enter? (halt: what place 
IS there in Genoa but thou (halt ? into my heart, mto my very 
heart : come, let's love ; we muft love ; we two, foul and body. 

Matovole, 
How did'ft like the Hermit ? a ffrange Hermit, firrah. 

Mendozo, 
A dangerous fallow, very perilous: he muft die. 
^ ' Malevole* 

Ay, he muft die. 

Mendozo, 

Thou muft kill him. We are wife i we muft be wife. 

Malevole* 
And provident. 

«3 Skud quick, &c.] The firft edition reads, 
" Skud quick. 

Tktr6 yacomo, 
^ Like lightning. Good deed» crawly but mifchief flics." 

Mendozo^ 


r 
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'Yes, provident : beware aa hypocrite, 
^ churcb'tnan once combed, ab /» iwoid. 
Ajklhyw that makes Religion his ^^fialking hoffe^ 
He hreeds afiague: thou Jbalt foifon him. 

MakvoUm 
O ! 'tis wondVous neceflaty : how ? 

MendoMi^ 
You both go jointly tathc citadel, 
There fup, there peifon him : and Mariai 
Becaufe (he is our oppciite» (hall bear 
The fad fu(pe£i) on which (he dies, or loves us. . 

Makvolem 
I run, [Exit Malevole* 

Mendo%o, 
We that are greats our fole Je^-good ftiU moves us. 
They (hall die both, for their deferts crave more 
Than we can recompence ; their prcfence (till 
Upbraids our fortunes with *' beholdingnefs. 
Which we abhor ; like deed, not doer : then conclude, 
They live not, to cry out, ingratitude. 
Onejiick hums f other ^fteel cut Jieel alone ; 
*Tisgood trujlfow^ hut O, '//i heft truft none. - {Exit MendozOt 


A C T U S IV. S C E N A IV, 

JEff/^r Malevole and Pietro Jacomo^/// dijguifed^ at fever al doors. 

Malevole. 

W O W" do you ? how doft, duke ? 

Pietro Jacomo. 
O let the laft day fall ; drop, drop on our curfed heads ; 
Let heaven unclafp itfelf, vomit forth flames ! 

^^ ftalking hcrfe] The /talking borfe W2iS one cither real or factitious, 
Vy which the fowler anciently (heltercd himfelf from the fight of th^ 
game. See Mr. Steevens's Note on Much ado about Nothing, A. z. S. 3. 

^i btboldingnefsl The itaCe of being beholdon. ' A har^i word. S. 

Malevole. 


L. 
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Malevok, 

do not rant, do not turn player ; there's more of them 
than can well live one by another already. 

What, art thou infidel iiill ? 

Pietrc Jacomo. 

1 am amazM ; ilruck in a fwoon with wonder : I am com* 
manded to poifon thee. 

MaievoUt 
I am commanded to poifon thee at fupper. 

TUtro Jacomo^ 
At fupper? ' 

MaUvoh* 
In the citadel. * 

Pietro Jacqmo* 
In the citadel ? 

Malevtle. 
Crofs capers ! tricks ! truth, a heaven ! he would difcharge 
v» as boys do elder-guns, one pellet to ftrike out another : of 
what faith art now ? 

Pietro Jacomo 
All is damnation ; wickednefs extream! there is no faith ia 
man. 

MenJozo» 
In none but ufurers'and brokers; they deceive no man: 
men take 'em for blood-fuckers, and fo they are : now God 
deliver me from my friends ! 

Pietro Jacomo* 
Thy friends? 

Mahoole, 
Yes, from my friends, for from mine enemies FU deliver 
myfelf. O, cut-throat friend(hip is the rankeft villainy ! 
Mark this Mendozo ; mark him for a villain : But heavea 
will fend a plague upon him for a rogue. 

Pietro Jacomo* 
O world ! 

Malevok. 
World f 'tis the only region of death, the greateft fliop of 
the devil; the cruel'il prifon of men, out of the which none 
pafs without paying tneir deared breach for a fee : there's 
nothing perfedt in it but extream, extream calamity^ fuch as 
comes yonder* 

ACTU9 


1 
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ACTUS IV. SCENAV. 

Eattt Aurelia, two hedherts before and two tfier^ fupported ^ 
Celfo and Ferrardo ; Aurelia in haft monrmng attire* 

Aarelia* 


T 


O banifhment 1 led on to bani(htnent ! 

Pietro Jacomo. 

Lady, the bleiTednefs of repentance to you. 

Aurelia, 

Why ? why ? I can dcfirc nothing but deaths 
Nor deferve any thing but hell. 
If heaven fliould give fufficiency of grace 
To clear my foul^ it would make heaven gracelefs \ 
My fins would make the flock of mercy poor; 
O they would •* tire heaven^ goodnefs to reclaim them ! 
Judgment is jufl: yet, from that vail villain^ 
Be fure he (hall not mifs fad punifliment 
'Fore he (hall rule ! On to my cell of fhame« 

Pietro Jacomo* 

My cell 'tis, lady; where, inilead of maiks, 
Mufick, tilts, tournies, and fuch court-like (hews^ ^ 

Tlie hollow murmur of the checklefs winds 
Shall groan again ; whiKV the unquiet fea 
Shakes the whole rock with foamy battery. j 

There ufherlefs the ai/ comes in and out ; 
The rheumy vault will force your eyes to weep^ 
Whilil you behold true defolation. 
A rocky barren nefs (hall •' pierce your eyes. 
Where all at once one reaches where he flands, 
With brows the roof, both walls with both his hands« 

Aurelia. 

It is too good. Blefled fpirit of my lord ! 
O in what orb foe'er thy foul is thron'd, 
Behold me worthily moid miferable ! 
O let the angui(h of my contrite fpirit 
Intreat fome reconciliation : 
If not, O joy, triumph in my juft grief. 
Death is /Ae end cfwoe^ and tears reliefs 

*• ft><] The firft editiQn reads try, 
^7 f'itrc€\ The fir ft edition reads fain. 

Vol. IV. F fiar^ 
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Pietro Jacamo. 
Eelike your lord not lovM you, was dnkiiMl. 

Aureliam 
O heaven! 
As the foul lov'd the body, fo lovM he : 
*Twas death to him to part my prefence, 
Heaven' to fee ir.c pleated. 
Yet I, like to a wretch given o'er to helf, 
Brake all the iacrcd rites ut marriage. 
To clip, a bafe ungemle faith lefs viUain. 

O God! a very Pagan reprobate 

What (hould I fay ? ungrateful, throws me ouf,. 
For whom I loft foul, body, fame, and honour^ 
'^But 'tis moft iit: nhy (hould a better fate 
Attend on any, who forfakes challe iheets ;. 
Fly the embrace of a devoted heart, 
^ Join'd by a folemn vow 'fore God and' man. 
To taile thebrackifti blood of beaftly lull, 
In an adulterous touch ? O ravenous imraodefly ! 
Infatiate impudence of appetite! 
Look hcre^syour cnd^ fir mark i\ihat fap in dujl^ 
Hljat gocd injin^ evenjb much love in luji. 
Joy to thy ghoft, fWiCet lord ; pardon to me L 

Celfp, 
'Tis the duke's pleafure this night you refl in court* 

Aurelia, 
Soul lurk in ihades, run (hame from brigbtfome Ikies;- 
In night the hund'man mijfetli not his eyes. {.Exitw^ 

Mai vole.- 
Do not weep,. kind cuckold; take comfort, man.; thy bet- 
ters have been Bcccoes: Agamemnon, emperor of all ihe^ 
mciry Greeks, that tickled all the true Trojans, was a Cornuto. 
Prince Arthur, that cut off twelve kings' beards, was a Cornuto^ 
Hercules, whofe back bore up heaven, and got forty wenchcsj 
«vith child in one night — ► 

Fietro Jacomo*. 

Nay, 'twas fifty^ 

Makvok. 
Faith, forty's enow a-coiifciencc ;--) ct Wd3 a Cornuto* 
Patience-; mi fchlef grows proud | be wife. 

Pitit^ 
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Pietro yacomo. 
Thou pincheft too deep : art too keen upon me* 

MaUvoU. 
Tut, a pitiful furgeon makes a dangerous fore. HI ^' tent 
thee to the ground. Thinkeft Til fuftain myfelf by flattening 
thee, because thou art a prince ? I had rather follow a drunk- 
ard, and live by licking up his vomit, than by fervile flattery, \ 

Pietro Jocomom 
Yet great men ha* done'V. 

Malevole, 
Great llavts fear better than loVe ; bom naturally ^ for ^ 
coal baiket ; tho' the common u(her to princes prefence, for- 
tune, hath blindly given them better place. I am vowtd to 
be thy afRi<5tion. 

Pietro JacomOn 
Pr'ythee be ; I love much mifery, and be thou fon to mer 

Enter Biliofb. 

Malevote. 
Becaufe you arc an ufurping duke . ' 
Your lordfhip's well reiurn'd from Florence. _ [7d Bitiofo* 

* iiliojb. 

Well return*dj I praife my horfe. 

Makvote, 
What news from the Florentines? ^ 

Biliofot 

I will conceal the great duke's plcaitire; only' this tvas his 

charge: his pleafure is, that his daughter die ; duke Pietro be 

baDi(hed for baniAiing his blood's dilhonour ; and that duke 

* Altofront be re-acceyted. This is all ; but I hear duke Pietro 

h dead. 

Malevokm 
Ay, and Mendozo is duke : what will you do ? 

BiUoJb^ 
Is Mendozo flrongeft ? 

** tent] A term in Sttrgcry. So, in 7*ire iVbite Devil, rol, VI. p. 37 1^ 

« Search my wound deeper: tent it with the ftccl that made it." 
^fira coalia/ketl See Nete 1 5 to Grim tbiMiht ff Crvytkny voL XI. 

F z Makv^k^ 
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Makvole* 
Yet he is* 

Biliofom 

Theo yet I'll hold with him. 

But if that Alcofrom fhould turn itrait agaia* 

Why then I would turn ftrait again, 
^is good run flill with him that has moft might : 
I had rather fland with wrong* than fall with right. 

Malevok, 

What religion wjill you be of now? 

BiUoJo, 
Of the duke's religiaii» when I know what it is. 

Maievcie, 
O Hercules ! ^ 

Hercules ? Hercules was the £bn of Jupiter and Alcnnena. 

Your lordihip is a very wit-all. 

Bilio/bm 
Wit.all ? 

Ayt all- wit. 

BiliO/h* 

Amphytrio was a cuckold. 

Makvok. 
Your lordfliip fweats, your young lady will get you a cloth 
for your old worfhip's brows. [-Ear// Bilidb. 

Here's a feitow to be dantncfd ! thid is his inviolable maxim, 
flatter the greatefl, and opprefs the leaft. A whorcfon iielii* 
\ ily, that will flill gnaw upon the lean sailed backs. 
\ rietro JacemoT 

Why do'ft thou ialute him ? 

Malevole, 

*Faith, as bawds go to church, for fafliion fak^: come, be 

I Bot confounded, thou art but in danger to lofe a dukedom. 

r Think this \ this earth is only the grave and golgotha wherein 

all things that live muft rot : 'tis but the draught wherein the 

' heavenly bodies difcharge their corruption; the very muck- 

2 hiU 
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fiiU on which the fublunary orbs cad their excremeats. Man 
18 the (lime of this dung-pir, and princes are the governors of 
thefe men ; for, for pur fouls, they are as free as emperors, all ; 
of one piece ; '^ there goes but a pair of fheers between an \ 
emperor and the fbn of a bag*piper ; only the dying, dreffing, 
preffing, gloffing, makes the difference, Nov, what art thoa 
like to lofe ? 

Ajaibr*s office^ to ieep men in honds^ 
Whilft toil and trea/on all life's good coTtfounds* 

Fietro Jacomo, 
I here renounce for ever regency ; 

Altofront, I wrong thee to fupplant thy right ; 
To trip thy heels up with a dcvililh flight. 

For which I now from off thy throne am thrown ; world's 

tricks abjure ; 
For *uengeance though^ t comes JlovUy yet it comes fure. 

1 am changM ! for here, 'fore the dread power, 
In true contrition, I do dedicate 

My breath to folitary holinefs, 

My lips to prayer, ana my bread's care (liall be, 

Redoring Altofront to regency. 

* Malevck* 
Thy vows are heard, and we accept thy faith. 

[Malevolc undifguifeth himjeffi 

Eniir Femeze and Celib. 

Banifh amazement : conm/^we four mud dand full fliock of 
fortune ; be not fo wonder- dricken. 

Pietro Jacomo^ 
Doth Ferneze live ? 

Ferneze* 
For your pardon. 

Pietro Jacomo. 
Pardon and love ; give leave to recolle*^ 
My thoughts, difpers'd in wild adoniftiment : 
My vows dand fix'd in heaven, and from hetKe 
I crave all love and pardon. 

70 ihtrt goes but a fair ofjhesrsf &€.] i. c. they are both of the fame 
piece* The fame expref^on h in Meajure for Meafure, A. i. S. 2. See 
alfo the Notes of Mr. Steevens and Mr. Malone on the lait-mentioncol 
parage. 

F 3 Makvok. 
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. Makvele* 

Who doubu of providence. 
That fees this change f a hearty faith to all : 
Jle needs mufi rife^ that can no hm^erJalL 
For flill impetuous viciffitude 
'* Towfeth the world ; then let no maze intrude 
Upon youp fpiriis : wonder not I rife ; 
For who canjinky thai chfe can temponfe S 
The time grows ripe for adion ; 1*11 dete^l 
My privatll plot ; left ignorance fear fufpe6i. 
Let's clofe to CQUnfel, leave the reft, to fatCi 
Mature difcretion is the life offiate. [ExcuTUi 


ACTUS V. SCENAI. 
Enter Biliofo and Paifarelto. 

FBilioJb, 
O O L, how do'ft thou like my calf in a long flocking ? 

' FaJJarcllo. ' 
An excellent calf, my lo^d. ' 

Bilioj^. 
This calf hath been a reveller this twenty years. When 
monficur Gundi lay here embaflador, I could have carried a 
lady up aod down at arm^s end iti^ platter j and I can tell you, 
there were tbofeatthat tiipe» whQ» to. try the ftieogth of a 
man's back anci his arm, would be ^^ coiftet'd. I have meafuretl 
calves with mott of the palace, and they come nothing near 
me: beiides, 1 think there be not many armours iu the arfenal 
will fit me, efpecially for the head-piece. I'll tell thee ' 

fajfarcllo* 
What, my lord ? 

Billojp. 
I can eat ftew'd brptb as it comes feething off the $re ; or a 

7^ Towfetbl To toxe is to difentangle wool or flax. See the Notes 
of Mr. Steevens and Mr. Malone on The ff^inter's Tale, A. 4. S. 3. 

The firll edition reads Loofeth, 

t* coi/ier*d\ The meaning of this pafiage is plain enough without an 

explanation. The word colficred I have not found in any ancient writer, 

but it feems to be derived from the French word c^ijer, incommoder, faiVe 

de la peine ; or perhaps cotter, preiTer, e^^citer. See Lacombe's D't^ijAmdus 

'tiff i^ieujif hno^a^e Fran^iSf I'^t'j, * 

cuftard. 
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triftard, as it comes reekibg out of the oven; anfl I think 
there are not many lords can do it. '' A good pomander, a 
little decay'd in the fceht ; bvit fix grains of mu(k, e:round with 
roe-water, and tempered with a little civet, (ii^ll fetch her 

again prefcntly. 

Paffarcllo^ . 

;ay^ as a b,a|i,vd with aqua "jit a* 
' Biliofo. 

And what, dofl thou rail upon the ladies as thou wjert wont ? 

PaJJarello. 

1 were better roaft a live dat, and mi^ht do it with more • 
fafcty. I am as fecret to ladles as their painting; there's 
Maquerpile oldeft bawd, and a perpetual beggar. Did you 
Kcver kno;v of her trick to be knc^wn in the ciiy ? 

Jiiiiqj'o. 

JJever. 

Tajfarello* 
Why (he gets «11 the piAure-makers to draw her pi(5kure % 
when they have done, ihe moft courtly finds fault with theni 
one after another, and never fetcheih them ; they in revenge 
of this, execute her in pictures as they do in Germany, and 
hang her in their fhops ; l^y this means is Ihe better know^ 10 
the llinkards, than it fhe had been five times caned, 

• 'Billofi. 
*Forc God, an excellent policy. 

PaJJarello. 
Are there any revels to-nij^ht, my lord ? 

Biliofo, 

Yes. 

PaJJarello* 

Good, my lord, give me leave to break a fellow*? pate that 
hath abuled me. 

Ifiliofif 

Whofe pate? 

PaJJareJlOf 
Young Ferrard, my lord. 

BiUofo. 
Take heed, he's very valiant ; I have known him fight 
tight quarrels in five days, believe it. 

^3 pod pomaadcr] See Note 78 to Lingua, vol. V. p. 199. 

^ f 4 PqfircBtt, 
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O is he ib great a quarreller ? why then he'a^ an arrant 
coward, 

BiUoJb* 
How prove you that f 

PaffareUo* 
Why thus ; He that quarrels ieeks to fight ; and he that 
feeks to fight, feeks to die ; and he that feeks to die, feekt 
pever to light more ; and he that will quarrel, and feeks meant 
jiever to anfwer a man more, I think he'9 a coward* 

Biliofi. 
Thou canft prove any thing. 

PaffareUo. 
Any thing but a rich knave, for I can flatter no man* 

Biliofo. 
Well, be not drunkt good fool ; I (hall fee you anon in thf 
prefencCt [^Exeunt. 

Emtir Malevole and Maquerelle, atfeverdl d$or5 ifpoJUt^fingif^* 

Malevole* 
^he Dutchman for a drunkard, 

Maquerelle, 
ne Dane fir golden locks. 

Malevole. 
^* The Irijbmanfir nfqueh^ugb. 

Maquerelle, 
■ The Frenchman for the pox. 

Malevole. 
O thou art a bleiled creature ! had I a modeft woman to 
conceal, I would put her to thy cuflody, for no reafonable crea«> 

tuie would ever fufpcS her to be in thy company ; ha, thou 

> 

V* Thelrl/hmanforujfuibaugh'] The Irifli have long been celebrated 
0n account of their fondnefs for this liquor. Dericke, in Tbt Ime^t of 
JnlanJe, 1581, Sign. F i, takes notice ot it : 
•* Againe if fortune fauntfa> 

« Or on them chaunce to fmile : 
« She fiUes them then with ufiibeagbCf 
** And wine an other while." 
In the margin he obferves, that ujkebeagbe is 4qua vhte. See alfo Mr. 
Malone's Note on Tbt Merry iVivts of IVindfir^ A» a. S. 2. 

art 
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art a melodious Maquerelle ; thou picture of a womao, and 
fubibince of a bealU 

Eni€r FaiTarello. 

MaquerelU. 
O fool, will ye be ready auoa to go with me to the levelt ^ 
the hall will be fo pefter'd anoD« 

Fafarelh. 
Ay, as the country is with attornies* 

What hafl thou there, fool ? 

Paffarello. 
Wine ; I have learnt to drink iince I went with my lord am« 
baffador ; 111 drink to the health of madam Maquerelle. 

Maktwle, 
Why, thou waft wont to rail upon her. 

Paffareho, 
Ay, but fince I borrowed money of her, 
ni drink to her health now, as gentlemen Tifit brokers ; 
Or as knights fend venifon to the city ; 
Either to take up more money, or to procure longer for« 
bearance. 

Makvck* 
Give me the bowl ; I drink a health to Altofront our de^ 
pofed duke. 

TaJfarcUo. 
I'll take it fo ; now 111 be^rin a health to madam Maquerelle. 

Makvole* 
Pogh ! I will not pledge her. 

Pajfarello* 
Why, I pledg'd your lord. 

I care not. 

Pajarello, 
Not pledge madam Maquerelle ? why then will I ipew up 
your lord again with this fool^s finger. 

MaUvole^ 
Hold, ril take it. 

Maquerelle* 
Now thou haft drank fay health, fool, I am friends with thee. 

PaJJarello. 
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TaJJareUo. 

Art ? art ? 
^* IVhen Griffon JoTM thrreeonciled quean 

Offering ahnut his neck her arms to caft ; 
j^ thrtvo fff Jtword^ and heart's malignan^Jtreamf 

And her beltyvo the Itrjcly kins embracd^ 
Adieu, madam Maquereile. [•^•v^V Padkidlo, 

MalentoJe. 

And how doll thou think o'this trans formation of flate 
now ? 

Maquereile* 

Verily very well ; for we women always note, the falling of 
tlie one is the rifing of the other; fome muft be fat, foir.p 
mud be lean, fome inuH be fools, and fome muil be lords ; 
fome muft be knaves, and fome mult be officers ; lpm.e muft 
be beggars, fome muft be knights ; fome muil be cuckolds, 
. :tnd fome mud be citizens. As for example, I have two court- 
dogs, tUe mod fawning curs, the one called Watch, the other 
Catch ; now I, like lady Fortune, fometimes love this dog, 
fomeiimes ravfe that dog ; fomerimes favour Watch, mod com- 
monly fancy Catch ; now that dog which I favour I i^^^ and 
he's fo ravenous, that what I give he never chaws it, gulps it 
fjbwi) whoje, without any relidi of what he has, bur with a 
greedy expe«5tauon of what he diall have« The other dog 

now 

^a^evle. 

No more dog, fweet Maquereile, no more dog. And what 
hope had thou of the dutchefs Maria? will ihe doop to fhe 
duke's lure ? will die coo, tbink'd ? 

Maquereile^ 

Let me fee, where's the ii^n now ? ha^ ye e'er a calendai: ? 
whereas the fign frow you ? 

Malevole* 
Sign ! why is there ^py moment in th^t ? 

Maquereile* 
O ! believe me, a mod fccret power ; look ye, a Chaldean 
or an Affyrian, I am fure 'twas a mod fvvect Jew, told me, 

75 lyhdn Griffon^ &c.] Griffon Is one of the heroes of Orlando Furlofo, 
from vrhence one might fuipect ilitic lines to be taken. I do no% how- 
pycr, find them there. 

I court 
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court any woman in the right fig,n, you Aiall not mifs. But 
you mult take her in the right vein then ; as, when'the fign is 
iu Pifces, a fifl.mpnger's wife is vcrj^ fociablc ; in Cancer, a 
precifian's wife is very flexible; in Capricorn, ^ merchant's 
svite hardly holds out ; in Libra, a lawyer's wife is veiy tracta- 
ble, efpecially if her huiband be at the term ; only in Scorpi^ 
'tis very dangerous meddling. Has the duke fcnt any jewel, 
and rich flones ? 

Enter Captain^ 

hY-t I think thofe are the .befl %ns to take a lady in. By 
your favour, fignior, I muft difcourfe with the lady Maria, 
AUofront'^ dutchefs ; 1 mufl enter for the duke« 

Captain* 
She here (hall give you interview : I received the guardlhip 
of this citadel from the good Altofronr, and iqr his ufe i-ii 
' keep it till I am of no ule. 

Malevok, 
Wilt thou ? O heavens, that a chriftian (hould be found In a 
buff-jerkin ! Captain Confcieucc, I love thee, captain. 

[Exit Captain* 
We attend, and what hope haft thou of this dutchefs 's cafincfs ? 

Maqiicrelk* 
?Twill go hard, (he was a cold creature ever; fl^c hated 
xnonkies, fools, jefiers, and gentlemen- ufliers extiemely ; ihc 
had the vile trick on't, not only to be truly modefily honoura- 
l>le in her own confcience, but (he would avoid the Icail wan- 
ton carriage that might incur fufpe6t. As God blefs me, ibe 
Jiad alraoft brought bed-prelling our of falhion ; I could fcarcc 
get a fipe for the leafe ot a lady's favour once in a fortnight. 

Now, in the name of immodefty, how many maidenheads 
haft thou brought to the block i 

Maquerclk* 

Let me fee : Heaven forgive us our mifdeeds ! Here's the 
dutchefs. 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS V. SCENAIL 

. Enitr Maria ami Captain^ 

Makvok, 

Cj O D blefs thee, lady. 

Maria^ 
Oat of thy company. 

Mak*vole» 
We have brought thee tender of a huibaud. 

Mariam 
I hope I have one already. 

MaquereJk* 
Nay, by mine honour, madam, as good ha* ne'er a huiband 
as a banifh'd hulband, he's in another world now. Til tell ye, 
1ady« I have heard of a fedt that maintained, when the huf- 
band was afleep, the wife might lawfully entertain another 
man, for then her hufband-was as dead, much more when he 
IS banifh'd. 

Maria. 
Unhoneft creature! 

Maquerefk. 
Pifli, honefty is but an art to feem ib ; pray ye what*$ 
honedy? whats conftancy? but fables feignM, odd old fools' 
chat, devifed by jealous fools, to wrong our liberty. 

Malevok. 
Molly, he that loves thee is a duke ; Mendozo, he will main- 
tain tl\ee royally, love thee ardently, defend thee powerfully, 
marry thee fumptuouily, and keep thee in defpite of* Rofi- 
clear, or Donzei del Phcebo ; there's jewels, it thou wilt, fo ; 
if Dot^ fo. 

Maria* 
Captain, for God's fake, fave poor wrecheduefs 
From tyranny of lullful infolence: 
Inforce me in the deepeft dungeon dwell. 
Rather than here, here round about is hell. 

76 RcfcUar^VcnTid tkl Phocbo j] See Tl^e Minor of Kmgbthtftd. S. 

O my 
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t 

O my dear'ft Altofront ! where-e*er tbou breathei 
Let my foul fink into the (hades beneath , 
Before I ftain thine honour ! this thou haft ; 
And long as I can die, I will live chafte. . 

Malevok. 
*Gainft him that can infofce, how vain is ftrife ? 

Mariom 
She that can be enforced, has ne'er a knife* 
She that through force her limhs nviih luft enrols^ 
Wants Qeopatra^s aj^s and Portia* s coals* 
God amend you. [Exit with Captain. 

' Makvok. 
Now the fear of the devil for ever go with thee ! Maque- 
relle, I tell thee I have found an honeft woman : faith^ i per- 
ceive when all is done, there is of women as of all other things, 
fome good, mod bad ; fome faints, fome fiuners ; for as now- 
a-days, no courtier but has his miftrefs, no captain but has 
bis ^^ cockatrice, no cuckold but has his horns, and no foul but 
has his feather ; even fo, no woman but has her weaknefs and 
feather too, no fex but has his : I can hunt the letter no far- 
ther. O God, how loathfome this toying is to me ! that a 
duke (hould be forc'd to fool it ! vicW^Jiultorum plena funt omnia. 
Better play the fool lord, .than be the fool lord ! now, whereas 
yout flights, madam Maquerelle ? 

MaquereUe. 
Why, are yc ignorant that 'tis faid, a fqueami(h afFeeted 
niceoefs is natural to women, and that the excufe of their 
yielding is only (forfboth) the dlihculr obtaining. You muft 
put her to*t; women are flax, and will fire in a moment. 

Malevok* 
Why, was not the flax put into thy mouth, and yet thou ! 
thou fet fire, thou enflame her ? 

Maquerelle, 
Marry, but 1*11 tell ye now, you were too hot. • 

Malevole. 
The fitter to have inflamed the flax, woman. 

Maquerelle* 
You were too boiflerous, fplceny, for indeed-*^ 

77 ctckatnce"} Sec Note 41 to Tbt Antiquary^ vol. X. p. %^* 

Mahnfole, 
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Go, go, thou art a weak pandrefs, noW* I fee. 
Sooner earth* s fire hetpvcn itje^jhall ^jcqfie^ . 
^han all tvitb heat can melt a mind that^s chajle^ 
Go thou, the duke*s lime- twig, Fll make the duke ttirft fheeoat 
of thine office ; what, not get one touch of hope, and had her 
at fuch advahtage ^ 

MaquereUe. 

Nowo*iT>y confcience, nour I think iii mydifcretion we did 
not take her in the light iign, the blood was hot in the trite 
vein, furc ! [E:iit^ 

Enter Biliofb. 

Blliqfb, 
Make way there ; the duke retttrns from thfe intbronement, 
I Malevole. 

MdlevoUi 
Out, rogue! 

Billofo* 

Malevole, 

Malevolci 
Hence ye grofs-jawM, peafantly-*-«out, go. 

BiUofi. 
i^ay, fwect Malevole, Unce my return, I hear yoiT are be- 
come the thin^ I always propheficd would be, an advanced 
virtue, a worthily employed faithfulnefsy a man of grace, dear 

friend. 

Come ; what ? Si quoties peccant homines,^^lf as often as^ 
courtiers play the knaves, honeft men Ihould bc.angry. Why- 
look, ye, we muil ^' collogue fometimes, forfwear fometimes. 

Malevole. 
Be damn*d fometimes ! 

BiUoJb, 
Kight ; Nemo omnibus horisjapit. No man can be honeft at 
all hours. Neceffity often depraves virtue. 

Malcvokn 
I will commend thee to the duke. 

7» nliovue"] In cant language, the word collogue means to wheeJU, 
See revcral i&flances of it iivMr. Steeven&'s Note on Hamlet, A. I. S. i. 

BiUofo. 
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Do, lee us be friends, roan. 

Makvok^ 
And knaves, roan. 

BlUo/b, 
KighrY kt us proffjer and purcbafe ; our lordflilpi (hall live, 
abd our knavery be forgotten, ^ 

He tfa^t by any ways gets riches, his means iie\wr iliame 

him. 

Tru«* 

Malevok* 
For impudence and faithlefTnefs are the main flays to giait« 
xiefs. 

Bilf'qfif, 
By the lord, thOu art a profound lad t 

MalevoU. 
By the lord, thou art a periedt knave; out, ye ^ antk&t 
damnation ! 

Blllofo, 
Peace, peace, and th6u wilt nor be a friend to me as I am 4 
knave, be not a knave to me as I am thy friend, £lnd difcloic 
me. Peace, Cornets. 


ACTUS V. SCENA III. 

B.nt€r Prepaffo and Ferrardo, tv)o Pages with Ughts^ Celfo anJ 
£quato, ^lendoza in duke^s robes ^ Biliofo and Guerriao« 

[Ejceunt all JaveMdlev ole and Mendozo. 

Mendozot 

V^N, on ; leave us, leave us : flay, where is the hermit f 

MaUvole. 
With duke Pietro, with duke Pietro. 

79 ant'.ent damnatkn] A very ftrong, though not a very delicate phra^ 
irhlch Shaklpeare hat put into the mouth oi Juliet. S. 

31end^^ 
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MenJsWm 
Is he dead ? is he polfoned ? 

Makvokm 
Dead as the duke is. ^ 

Mendozo, 
Good, cxcdlcnt: he will not blab; iecurenefs lives ia fe- 
crecy. Come hither, come hither. 

Male^vole, • 

Thou haft a certain ftrong villainous fcent about thee my 
nature cannot endure. 

Mendo:iiO. 
Scent, man? what returns Maria, what anfwer to our fuic ? 

Mahrook, 
Cold, frofty ; fhe is obflinate. 

MendoTM, 
Then (he's but dead ; 'tis refolurc, (lie dies. 
Black deed only through black deed fafelyjlies, 

l^ahvole. 
Pugh ! per feeler a femper feeler ibus lutum eft Iter, 

MtTtdozo, 
What, art a fcholar ? art a politician ? fare thou art an er- 
rand kiiave. 

Malevole, 
Who I ? I have been twice an under- (herifF, man. 
Well, I will go rail upon fonie great man, that I may purchafc 
the balHnado, or elfe go marry Ibme rich Genoan lady, and 
inflantly go travel. 

Mendozo, 
Travel when thou art married! 

Malevole, 
Ay, 'tis your young lord's faihion to do fo, though he was 
To lazy, being a batchelor, that he would never travel fo far ai 
the univerfiiy ; yet when he married her, tales off, and Catlbe 
for England. 

Mendozo, 
And why for England ? 

MaJevofe, • 

Becaufe there is no brothel- houles there. 

Mcndo^* 
Nor courtezans ? 

Malevole^ 
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Mide*vokm 
Neither; your whore went down with the fiews^ and your 
punk came up with the puritan. 

Mendozo* 
Canft thou impoilbn ? can (I thou impoifon ? 

Makvok* 
Excellently; no Jew, Apothecary, or politician better. 
Look ye, here's a box ; whom would'fl thou impoifon ? 
here's a box, which, when opened, and thie fume takeii up 
in the conduits through which the brain purges itfelf, doth 
inftantly for twelve hours fpace bind up all (hew of life in a deep 
fenfelefs fleep : here's another, which, being opened under the 
fleeper's nofe, choaks all the powers of life^ kills him fuddenly. 

Enter Celfo. 

Mendozo. 
I'll try experiments, Ms good not to be deceived t fo, fo, 
catzo, \Seem ta poifon Malevolc. 

Who K\}ouldfear that ma^ d^roy f 
Death hath no teeth^ or tongue ; 
And he that's great ^ to him arejlaves^ 
Shamey murder^fame^ and wrongs 
Celfo ! 

Ceyi. 
My honoured lord 1 

MendiKluf^ 
The good Malevole, that j^in-tongucd man, alas, is deait 
on fudden ! wond^rous Ibangcly ! He held in our eftecm good 
place* Celfo, fee him buried, fee htm buried* 

Cel/b.. . 
I (hall obferve ye. 

. AUndozok 
And, Celfo, pr'ythce let it be thy care to-tiighc 
To have fome pretty {hew, to folemnize 
Our high inftallmcnt ; fome mufick, mafltcry, , 

Well give fair entertain unto Maria, 
The dutchefs to the banilli'd Altofront : 
Thou (halt condudt her from the citadel 
Unto the palace; think on fome ma(kery, n 

Vol. IV. G Cclfi. 
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Celfi. 
. Of what (hapc, fwcct lord ? 

What fhapc ? why any quick-done fi6lion. 
As (bme brave fpirirs of the Genoaa dukes^ 
To come out of Elyfium forfooth. 
Led in by Mercury, to gratulate 
Our happy fortune ; fome fuch thing. 
Some far>fet trick good for ladies, fome (lale toy 
Or other, no matter fo*i be of our dcviflng. 
Do thou prepare't, 'tis but for a faQiion fake. 
Fear not, it ihall be graced; man, it (hall take* 

Cel/o. ^ 

. All fervicc. 

All thanks, our hand (hall not be clofe to thee, farewel 
Now is my treachery fecure, nor can we fall ; 
Mifchiefihat projpers men do virtue call. 
rU truft to wa man ; he that hy tricks gets <voreathes^ 
Keeps them 'with jf eel; no manfecurely breathes 
Out fff Jefirved rank : the crowd will mutter » fool: 
f^ha cannot bear with fpite^ he caHuot rule. 
The chiefkfi fecfet fi^ a manyfJifB 

Is J i§ Uve fenfekfs ofafirengtllefs bate. [Exit Mcndozo, 

Makvole. 

Death of the damnM thief! [Starts up andjpeaks. 

Ill make one of the mafk ; thou (halt have fome 
Bnvc fplrit» of the antique dukes, 

Celfo. 

My lord, what firange delufion f 

Malevole. 

Moft happy, dear Celfo, polfon'd with ait empty box : Fit 
give thee all anon : my lady comes to court,^ there is a whirl 
of fate comes tumbling on ; the caftle's captain (lands for me, 
the people pray for mc, the great leader of the juft fiands for ' 
mc : then courage, Celfik 
Far no^dija^raus chance can ever move him^ 
That itmeth nothing hut a God above him. {Exeunt. * 
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Emier PrepaiTo ami Bilioib, two Pages Iffort tbem, MAquereUc, 

Biaoca> and KiDiHa. . 

Biaftca, 

Make room there, toom for the ladies : Why, gentlemetiy 
will n6t ye fufTer the ladles to be entered in the great cham- 
ber ? why, g&Uaiits ? ^nd yoU, fir, to drop yoiit tbrch where 
the beauties mull fit too I 

Pt'^fiaJJb. 

And thei-e*8 a great fellow pliys. the knire ; why doft not 
flrike him ? 

Let him ^lay the knave a God*8 name ; think^fl thou, I have 
no more wit than to itrikc a great fellow f the muiick ! more 
lights ! revelling ! fcatfolds I do you bear ? let there be oaths 
ei^ough ready at the door, fwe^r out the devil himfetf. Let's 
leave the ladies, and go fee if the lords be ready for them. 

[AUfipve Ibe kdies defarU 
MaquereUe^ 

And by my troth, beauties, why do you not put you into 
the falhion ? this is a ftale cut, you muU come in faihion : 
look ye, you mufl be all felt, felt and feather, a felt upon your 
bare hair : look ye, thefe tiring things are juAly out cf requeft 
now t and, do you hear ? you mud wear '^ falling bands, yoi^ 
muit^^ome into the falling fashion : there is fuch a deal a pin* 
ning^ thefe ruffs, when the fine clean fall is worth all : and 
again, if you fliould chance to take a nap in the afternooQ^ 
your falling band requires no ^' poking Uick to recover its 
form : believe ode, tto lafhion to the falling band, I fay« 

Biamca. 

And is not fignior S^. Andrew a gallant fellow now f 

Maquerellc. 

By my maidenhead, la, honour and he agree as well toge^ 
tiiQ-, as a fattln fuit and woollen {lockings, 

Emilia* 

But is not madhal Make-room, my ferrant in lererfion, a 
proper gentleman ? ^ 

•o faWng bands] See Note 4 to The Rcorinsr Gtri, vol. VI. p. 10. 
»« ^mJtin^ Jiici} Sec Note 24 10 The Hwuft trUrt, voi. 111. i. a8o. 
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MaquereUe. 
Ye«, in reverfion, as he had his office t as in truth he hath 
all things in reverfion': he has his- miftrefs in reverfion, his 
cloaths in reverfion, his wit in reverfion ; and indeed he is a 
fuitor to me for my dog in reverfion : but in good verify* la* he 
is as proper a-gentleman in reverfion as — arid, indeed as fine 
a man as may be, having a red beard, and a pair of warpt legs* 

Bianca, 
But I, faith I am moft monftroufiy in love with count 
Quidlibet in quodlibet ; is he not a pretty^ dapper, •* unidle 
gallant ? 

Maquerelk. 
He is even one of the moil bufy-finger'd lords; he will put 
the beauties to the fqueak mod hideoufly. 

Biliofo, 
Room! make a lane there! the duke is entering: fland, 
handfomely 9 for beauty's fake, take up the ladies there. So, 
cornets I cornets f ^t 


ACTUS V. SCENAIV. 

Enter PrcpaflTo, joins to Blliofo, irjoo pages and lights ; Ferrardo^ 
Mendozo, at the other door two fa^es nvith lights^ and the 
Captain leading in Maria ; the Dukt meets Maria, and clofeth 
v^iibher-f the reft fall hack. 

Mendow. 

JVl ADAM, with gentle ear receive my fult ; 
A kingdom's fafeiy fliould o'erpoifc flight rit^j 
Marriage is ratrely nature's policy : • ^ 
Then, fince unlefs our royal beds be join'dj 
Danger and civil tumults fright the fiate, 
Be wife as you are fair, give way to fate, 

Maria* 
What would'fi thou, thou afflidion to ot» hottfe X 
Thou ever devil, 'twas thou that baniflied'ft 

My truly noble lord. 

Mtndoto. 

I? , 

^ vMidUX tvimlU, firft c(21clon« 

Mtria. 


ij 


^ 
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• 'Maria. 
Ay, by thy plots, by tby black ftratagcms. 
Twelve moons have fuffer d change fince I beheld 
The loved prefcnce of my deareft lord. 

thou, far worfe than death I he parrs but foul 

From a weak body; but thou, foul from foul . .^, 

Diflever'ft, that which God*8 own hau<T did knit ;* • - ». 

Thou fcant of honour, full of devilifh wit. 

Meadozo, 
We'll check your too intemperate lavilhneiB. 

1 can, and will. 

Maria* 

What canft ? • • - ' ' 

Mfn€h7Sfi^ 

' Go to, in banifliment thy hulband dies, ■ - 

Maria, 
He ever is at home that^s ever 'Ujije. 

Mendozi>% 
You mud never meet more ; realbn (hould love control. • 

Maria. 
Not meet ! 
She that dear loves ^ herUv^sfliU in her fouU 

Mendozo. 
You are but a woman ; lady, you mud yield. 

Maria 
C fave roe, thou Innated baihfulnefs, 
Thou only ornament 6f womiin's modeAy* * 

Mendozo, 
Modefty : death, Til torment thee. 

Maria. 


Do, urge all torments, all afflictions try, 
['11 die my lord's, as long as I can die. 


I 

^lendozo* 
Thou obftinate, thou Ihalt die. 
Captain, that lady's life is forfeit 
To jullice ; we have examined her, 
And we do find, die hath impoifon^d 
The reverend hermit ; theretore we command 
Severed cudody. Nay, if you'll dn's no good, 
You'li do's no harm ; a tyrant's peace is blood. 

G 3 Maria. 
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O tliou art merciful ! O gracious d.evil i 
Rather by mijich let pic condemned be 
For feeming murder, than be daron'd for thee, 
I'll mourn no pore ; come, girt rpy brows with flow*«» 
Revel and dance ; foul, now thy wiOi thou haA» 
pie like a bird^; poor heart, thou (halt die cbafte. 

Enter Aurelia in mcurning habit. 

JJfiisaJritft^c^^J^it^, 

Aurelia. 

And death the thaw ef att our vanify. 

Hyas't not an honeft piieft that wrote fo i 

Mendaxd* 

yOTio let hc|r in ? 

JBiliofo. 

Forbear. 

Forbear* 

AureUa* 
Alas I calamity^ is every where* 
Sad roifery, defpight your double doorsi 
V^ill enter even in court. 

Biliof$9 
Peace. 

Aurelia* 
I ha' done; one word; take heed i I ha* done. 

Enter Mercury ivith bud ntupck* 
Mercury* 
Cyllcnian Mercury, the god of g^ofts, 
From giooiny ftiades that fpread the lower coails. 
Calls four high-famed Genoan dukes to come, 
And make this prefence their Elyiium. 
To pafs away this high triumphal nighty 
With fong and dances, courts more foft delight. 

Aurelia. 
Are you god 9f ghofts^ I have a fuit depending in hell 
htxwvxt me and iny confcience ; I vyould fain have thee help 
me fo an advocate* 

, BiUofi, 
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Mercury fhall be your |awvcr, lady. 

Nay faith. Mercury has too good a face to be a right 
lawyer. 

Prepajbl 
Peace, forbear: Mercury prelents the mafic. . 

Cifrneis: The Jong.ta the cornets^ ^Uch flaying^ the nutjk emteni* 
Malevole, Pierro, Ferneze, 4utd CcUb in white robes^ with 
dukes* crowns upon laurel wreathes ; pijiaieis and Jhort Jhuords 
under their robes. 

Mendoza. 
Celfo, Celfo, court Marta for our tove ; lady^ be grac:iQus, 
yet grace* 

Maria. 
With me, (ir ? [Malerole takes his wife t$ dance* 

Maievokk 
Yes, more loTed than my breath ; 
With j^u, V}i dance. 

Maria, 
Why then you dance with dearh. 
But come, fir, Jwa( ne'er more apt to mirth. 
Death gives eternity a glorious breath : 
O, to Me honour^ d^ who would fiar to die T 

Malevok. 
They die in fiar who li*ve in villainy. 

Mendszo* 
Ye«, believe him, lady, and be rulM by him. 

Fietro Jacomo. 
Madam, with me. [Pietro takes his wifi Aurelia fo dqtsce% 

Aurelia. 
Would!fi then be miferable ? 

Fietro Jvcomo. 
I need not wi(h. 

Aurelia. 
O yet forbear my hand ! away ! fly ! fiy ! 
O feek not her, that only feeks to die ! 

Fietro yacomo^ 
Poor loved foul! 

Q 4 Aurelia. 
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feafe, tveacli^'mit wietth ! wbat gra<re canft thou cxpeA^ 
, That baft grown impudent in graceleilhefs i ' \ 

MendoTBCn 

O life! 

Makvoie* 

Slare, take tby life. 
Wert tbou defenced tbfsough bTood and wrodnds, 
Tbe fterneft horror of a civil fighri 
Would I atcbiete tb^«-; b«t proftrate af my fcet 

• I fiiirn to hurt thee: *tts the heart of ^Pa/vcs 
That deigns to triumph o^rpeafants graves. * 
For fuco thou art^ finct birth Joth ne*er inroll 
.A man ^rnong monatchs^ hut a glfir'OHS fouL 

O I have ieen ({range accidenrs o\ iUte, 
The flatterer like the ivy clip the oak, 
' And wade it to the heart : luO fo confirmM, 
That the black a£t of fin itfeif not (hamM 
To be tcrm'd courtftip. 
O they that are as great at be their fint , 
Let tnem remember, that th' inconftant |)eop*e 
liove many tncn n»eer1y. for their faces. 
And outward (hewa ; and they do covet more >• 

To hare a fight of thefe than of their virtues* 
•Yet thus much let the great ones dill conceal, 
When they obferv^ not lieaven's impt •Ted conditions. 
They are no men, but forfeit their commiffipns. 

Maquereik* - 

• ' O good my lord, I have livM in the court this twenty jTar ; 
they that have been old courtiers, and come to live in -the 
city, they arc fpighied at, and thruft to the walls like apricots* 
good my lord. 

^ Biliojo, 

My lord, I did know ^'our lordfliip in this difguife ; you 
heard me ever fay, if Altofront did return, I would Hand for 
him : befides, 'twas your londfhip's pleafure to call me wittat 
and cuckold; you mud not think, but that I knew you, I 
would have put it up fo patiently. 

c Makvok* 
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Makvole, . 
You o*cr-joyM fpirits, wipe your long wet cycf. 

\Ta Pietro «»^ Aurelit. 
Hence with this maa : [^Kacks out Mendozo] an eagle takes, 

not flics. . , , 

Yovi tp your vows : [7> Pienro-Ac^ Aurelia.] and thou onto 
•^the fuburbs: [7if Maquerelle. 

You to noy worft friend I would hardly giver [To Biliofo* 
Thou art a perfect old knave ; all plcafed live. 
You two UACO my bread : ITo QcKo and the detain. 

thou to my hearty / \^o NJaria« 

ThcTeft of idle aclors idly part; 
And as for me, I here affume my right. 
With which I hope all's pleas *d : to all {goodnight. 

\C9rtttts fl9wr\pf. Emtmt emnei^ 

M tbt Jubtarbi : j Where in moft countries the ftews are Ii|u«te4t 
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, . An imperfea ODE> being but one Stave, 

Spoken by tKe Pr6logue, 

CT'O 'ikTeft each hurtlrfi thought to private fetife^ 
Is the fiul ufe of ill bred inipuilence : 

Immodcji cenfure no^xkt gviFJO^ vjild^ 

j^H oiHr*ruitfiivgm • - 

^ . l4t innocence irnetrji cbafte^ 
Tct at the laji 
'• ■ • She is defied 

Jfith too nice- brained cwming^ 
Oyou of fairer fouly 

Controul 
With an Herculean arm 
I'his harm: 
At once teach all old fee dom ofapen^ 
Which fiill muf. Virlte f fools ^ vjhilfi writes of mem^ 
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EPILOGUE. 


2^0 UR moiiefiJiicnce,fitUofbeeify^ilUe/s^ 
Makes me thus Jjteak : a 'Oohmiaiy illnefs 

Is merty Jenfikfsy hut uieimUing errot ; 

Such as proceeds from too rajb youthful firtfowr 

May well he caWd a faulty hut not ajiuy 

Rivers tak6 names from founts where they begin* 
Then let not toojevere an eyeferu/e 

'* The Jlighter brakes of our refonneJ muje % 

Who could hcrflfy herfelf of faults deted^ 

But thatjhe knovjs "'tis eajy to correB^ 

Tho^ fame meiCs labour : troth to err isftt^ 

As long as imfdofiCs not pnfefid^ hut vsit* 

Then till another^ s happier mufe appears^ 

Till his T\iiX\2^ feafl your learned ears^ 

To who/e dejertjul lamps pleased fates impart 

Art above nature, judgment above art, 

Jiecei*ve this piece^ which hope nor fear yet daunUth: 

He that knows moil, knows mo& how much be wanteth. 

•4 The /Tighter brakes of our reformed mufeil I fuppofe by this expreA 
fioa is meant the uncultivated parts of oar pcrformaocc ; brakes (L c 
fern) commonly grow in ground that is never till'd^ or broken ap. S« 
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GEORGE CHAPMAN was born at < Hitchiog-hill, m 
the County of Hertford^ fome time in the year i$§j- 
Atter being Well grounded in fchool-learning, he was fcnt to ^ 
the UniverSty, but whether to Oxford or Cambridge was un- 
known to Anthony Woodf who declares himfelf certain he 
f^ded fome tiibe at the foriiier S where he wasobferved to be 
tnoft exceltent in the Latin and Greek tongues, but not in Logic 
or Philofophy, which may be prefumed to be the reafon he 
look no degrtb thbfe. He appeals to have been a man of » 
- very refpedtable chara^ety being countenanced and patronized 
by federal emineht perfons^ particularly Sir Thomas Walfyng* 
liam and his fon, and by Prince Henry, fon of James the Firft* 
Wood imagines, that he was a fworn fervant either to James 
tht Firfi or hii Qijeen, and fays he was highly valued, but 
hot fo much as Sen Jonfon. The fame writer ' adds, that 
** he was a perfon of mod reverend afped, religious and 
** temperate qualities, rarely meeting in a poet.** And an* 
other \ that ** he was m&ch ieforted to latterly by young per- 
** fons of parts as a poetical Chronicle; but was very choice 
** whom he admitted to him^ and preferved in his own peribn 
*^ the dignity of Poetry, which he compared to a flower of 
^\ the fun which difdams to open its ieaves to the eye of a 
^< fmoaking taper.^ After living to the age of 77 years^ 
he died on the 12th day of May, 1634, in tbepariih of St* 
Giles in the Fields, and was buried on the South-fide of the 
Church-yard there. His friend Inigo Jones erefted a monu« 
ment to his memory near the place of his interment. 

Chapman is a writer who obtained much applaufe in his 
time, and was greatly praifed by his contemporaries. His 
Tranflation of Ifomer acquired him a confiderable degree of 

^ William Brown« (BritanmtCs PaHfirahf \k II>) fpeakt of him iSy - 
*« The learned fliepheard of faire Hitcbing-hiU:' 

This may, however^ only allude to his reiidiag there ; and Wood fttp* 
poTcs him of a Kentiih family. 

^ Athens Oxonienfes, voL I. ?• CQ£. 

3 Ibid. 

^ Oldys, in his MS. Notes on Lingbalne. It feems to h<( a qnoutiodt 
but the writer is not named, 

. Vo L. IV, H t^putatioa. 
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reputation. Mr, Dryden tells us, that Waller ufed to fay t^' 
n^ver could read it without incredible tr.aiifport. It is mud* 
^nfuVed by Mt. Pope, who, notwithftanding, acknowledge 
that there is a daring, fiery fpirit, which animates ir, fomeifhing 
Kke what one might imagine Homer himfelf wouW have writ 
before he arrived at years of difcrction. 

He tranflated alfo the BatrachomyomacMa ; finifhed'Marlow'k 
Tranflation of Mufieui ; and produced fcveral original Poems, 
and fome other Tranllatwns. 

He is the Author of the following dramatick performances: 
' (i.) The Blind Beggar of Alexandria : A Comedy. Molt 
pleafanily difcourfing his variable humours in'difguifed (hapes 
full of conceit and pleafure : fundry times publickly a6ted in 
London by the Right Honourable the Earl of Notingham, 
Lord" High Admiral, his fervants. 4to, 1^98. 

(2.*) *' A pleafant Cgmedy ; intitled, An HumerOvrs Daye's 
•* Myrth. As it hath beene fundrie times publickely aded 
•* by^ the Right Honourable the Earl of Notingha:m, Lord 
*' High Admiral, his fcrvants.'* 4to, 1 ^99, 

(5.) " All Fooles : A Comedy. Prfcfented at the Black 
** Friers, and lately before his Majeftie." 4to, 1 605. 

(4.) •* fcaitward Hoe. As it was play'd in the Blacic 
•• Friers. ' By the Children of her Majeftie's Revels. Made 
** by George Chapman, Ben Jonfon, and- John Marilon*' 
4to, 1605. 

(5) The Gentlemati Ufticr: A Comedy. 4to, 16^6. 

(6.) •• Mo«fieur D'OKvc : A Comedie. As it was fundrie 
** times aded by her Majeftie's Children at the Blacke 
*« Friers.'* 4ro, 1606. 

(7.) Bufly D'Ambois: A Tragedie. As it hath been often- 
** prefented at PauleV 410, 1607. 410, 1608, 410, i646'« 

4to, 1657*. ' .. ^ . 

(8.) Cafar 

5 Mr. I)ry(Icii, irthis Dedicatioft to l%t Spanip fryety faj'-s, •' I hive 
** fomeiimcs wondered in the rcajiing what was become of thofe glaring 
** colours which amat'd me in ^iijjy D'Amhyi upon the Th£atre i ^an^^. 
** when I had taken up what I fuppos'd a fallen iiar, I found 1 had be^H 
** cozcn'd with a jelly : nothing but a cold dull' mafs, which glitter'd no 
** longer than it was Ihooting. A dwarfilh thought dcefs'd up ia gigjili*' 
^^tick^vords, repetition in abundance, loofcnefs of expreffiony and grofft 
** hyperboles ; the fcnfc of one line expanded predigiow^lly into ten : and 
... * . **tQ 
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(8.) Caefar and Pompey : A Romaa Tragedy ; declariog 
their Warres. Out of whofe events is evicted this Propofition, 
Only a juft man is a Freeman. 410, 1607. 4(0, 163 1. 

(qand jQ.) '* Th^ Confpiracie an^^ragedie of Charles, 
** Diie^f Byron» Maritall of franco*. A£tid lately, in two 
^^ Plays, at the Black Friers." 4tOy i6o8. ^to, 1621;, 

(i.i.) May Day: A Witty Comedie. Divers times afled at 
•* the Kacke Fryers." 4to, 161 1. 

(i3.) "The Widdowe's Tears: A Corhedle. A^itjvas 
•* often prefented in the Blacke and White Friers/^ 410, iftia. 

(13.) " The Revenge of Bufly D^Ambois-: ATrsrgedic, 
•* As it haih beene often prefented ^t the private {^ay-hoofe 
*' in the Whi4e Friers" 4to, 1613. .... 

(14.) ^* The nottmorable Maique of the two honoiirtble 
*^ Houfes, or Innes of Court, the Middle T^mpk, and. I^n- 
^' colnc's Inne. As Irwas performed before the, Kioe^at 
** Whitehall on,,Shrovc-Munday at Night, being the ijtb' of 
'* Febr. 1613, at the princely celebration of the moil roy all 
** Nuptials of the Palfgrave, and his' thrice gratious PrincefTe 
" Elizabeth, &c." 410. No date*. 

(15.) Two Wife Men, and all the reft Fools : or, A Co- 
mical Moral, cenfuriiig the Follies of that ajge ;. diven QMies 
adted. 4to, 1619. 

{ 1 6.) " The Trag^y of Alphonfus, Emperour of Germasy, 
*^ As it hath been very often a6ted (with great api^laufe) at 

the private houfe in Black Friers, by has late. Ma]efti6*8 

fervants." 4to, 1654. .^ .... 

(17.) Revenge for Honour : A Tragedy. 410,1654. 410* 

Chapman alfo joined with Shirley in the compolition- of 
two Plays, viz. f^e Ball; and Chabot^ Admiral tf France^ 
Sec the account of Shirley, vol,VIIL p. 196. 

• • . • 

<< to Aim up all, uncorre^t Englifh, and a hideous mingle of falfe poetry 
** and true nonfenfe ; or at beft a fcanding of wit Which lay; gafping for 
<' life, and groaning beneath a heap of rubbiih. A famous modem Poet 
<< u^edto facrifioe every year a.Sitatius to Virgil's .MaAes : and I Have in- 
<' dignation enough to burn a D'j4mboys anniialiyto the memory,of Jonfon." 
^ It appears from Dugdale's Origines Jurldiciaksy that the expence of 
this Mal^iic, tQ the Society of Lincoln's Inn, kmouliicd^o the ium of 
20S6/. %im lid. 

Hi PRO- 






C «6 1 


1> R O L O <J U S. 


^HE firiune tfdjla^ (ltkefirtune\fef) 
Jm^Kiih.ffreat(fi judgements : and neiu ktunus 

That riftfitom this beU^ or fdlficm this ht€P0€n:_ 
'Wi»'if8n\fifC09xai^ nntyyowr mtSy that in aim 
. Jh higher HjifHs^ Jmn to cm^epia^s ; 
'dVbifUgh ^fue etrejfki^ ih^ iMd^ vbmUihey ^mtchfifi k) 
ib^iid ('ODfihmt mnms to indke)jttd^e better Jkr^ 
Than thofe fbai make ? andjefyefee they can ; 
jfW without jiour apfaujo^ wetched is he 
. fhat MMdertaies'tke/e^f md hfs more hleft^ 
ghai vfiAyour^ofi»tetfanMurs can conujf. 

Who caaJbevD eaufe^ wly th* ancient comick ntm 
1^'Qf Siipofift wci/ Cminus «to revit/d^ 
tMjeH io peffiiua dffiicOiilMj 
'ShoiUhe ixfioded hyfiinthi^^gdemsf 
Tet merej^ comical^ and harmkftjefis 
(Tbottgh fiiirfo witty) he ejteen^d hut tey$y 
Iffwd rfth\otherfatyrifm^Jauce / 

Who tmtjhew caufe why fidcJi Ftnerean jejis 
Should fimetims rannjh f JiimtimesfaU far fieri 
Of tbejtfi length andfUetfure of your ears t 
When ^mrpure dames ihinkthem much Ufs ohfcem^ 
^nem thojethea mnnyimr pantgyrickJ^UenT 
Bui^Mrfoordboms\a!as)you know art nothi^; 

V ISMfoUumdCrmml Two Adkenian Comic Pocct, wit* Ibsxiihed 
AV)ttt 430 years before Chxiil. 
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fi jmir haired cenfkn^ ever vm 

Muft medtfrnbrnit^ amiiheris the mjfiery. 

Great are tbe^i given te tmiied beads % 
To gifts; attire I t^fwr aitir&^tbePg^ 
Hdfs much ; fir tfewr ether aaebme Jk 
Ton en the ft age depart hefinre vue emd^ 
Our wit4g0 with yea aU^ and vx arefieb ( 
So fortune genferm in thefe ft age evtttUf 
That merit hears kafi fin^ in migfi amt^utSm 
Auriculae afiniauis oonhabet? 
Hem) vseflfaU then affear^ we mtft r^ 
7f Magids efymtr dems^ thtst ntver err^ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 


I • « * « ^ 


GosTANzo, ' lir„:^*. 

VaLERIO, Son td GOSTANZO. 

FoRTUNio, eider Son tq Mar. Al^t oni^ 

Kynaldo^ the younger. 

Dariotto, 1 ^ -^ \ 
r'r *TTTxw« > Courtiers. 

CoRKELiq, a flart-up Gentleman* 
Curio, a Page. 
Kttb, a Scrivener. 
Francis Pock, a Surgeon. 

Gazetta, Wife to Cornelio, 
BELLONORAy R Daughter to Gostanzo* 
Cratiana, floln Wife to Valerio. 


ALL 


i 
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ALL FOOL S\ 


A C T U S I. S C E N A I. 

Enter Rynaldo, Fortunio, Vdcrio, 
RynaUo, 

CA N one felfcaufe, in fubje<fts (o alike 
As you t\yo are, produce.effec^l fo unlike? 
One lik* the turiJe, all in mournful drains. 
Wailing bis fortunes; th* other like the lark 
Mounting the Iky in (hrill and chearful notes, 
Chanting his joys afpir'd ; and both for love i 
In one, love raifeth by his violent hea^, 
Moiil vapours from the heart into the eyes, 
From^wlipnce they drown his breaft in daily Ifcowcrs ; 
In th* other, his divided power infufeth 
Only a temperate and mod kindly warmth, 
That gives life to thofe fruits of wit and virtue, 
Which ihe unkind hand of an uncivil father 
Had almofl: nipt in thp delightfome blofTom. 

Fortunio, 
P brother, love 'rewards our fervicfes 
With a moft partial and injurious hand, . 
It' you confider well our diiferetit fortunes : 
Valerio loves, and joys the dame he loves ; 
J love, and nev^r can enjoy the fight , , . "^ 
Of her I love ; fo far from con(^uering • ' 

In my defires aflauh, that I can comp 

.• . ' '" 

^ Langbainc fays, this play was xn \vs, d^ys accounted an f xceU»nt 
comedy. It feems buHt in part upon the Tame fabrick with Tcrcacc'* 
HeautontlmorvHnenos, as thofe who will compare the charafters of thA 
two fathers Goftanzo and Maico Antonio, with Chremes and Menede- 
mus, and their fons Valerio, Fortunio, ^nd Rynaldp, vivh C^ii^a, 
Antipho, and Syrus, may calily perceive. 
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To lay no btttery to the fort I feck j 
All pa^ges to ic» fo ftrongly kept, 
By ibait guard of her lather. * 

IJiaixt fifear, 
If juft defert in love meafurM reward^ 
Tour fortune fhould exceed Valerio's far : 
For I am witnefs (being your bedfellow) 
Both to the daily and the nighify fcrvicc; 
You do unto the deity of love. 
In voyirs, (|ghs, tear^, and fplitary watches : 
He never fenres him with fuch facrifice, 
Vet hath bis bow and (hafts at his command : 
Love's fervice is much like our f humorous lordi i; 
Where tninions carry more than ferviton : 
iThe bold aud carelef^ fcrvant &xW obtains: 
The modeft and f refpedive, npching; g^iins. 
You never fee your love, un}eft in dreams } 
lle» Hymen putt in whole pofleffipn. 
What different ffaq^ I'^gnM when your loves were born s 
He forcM to wear the willow, you the horn ! 
9ut, biDther, are you not afhamM t^ make 
Yourfelf a flave to the bafe lord of Idve, 
Begot of fancy, and of beauty bom i 
And what is beauty ? a mere quint^ence, 
Whofe liffp is not in being, but in feeming; 
And therefore is not to all eyes the fame. 
But like a couzening pidure, which one way 
Shews like a crow, anotber like a fwan : 
Apd upon what ground is this beauty drawn ? 
Upon a woman, a mod brittle creature. 
And would to God (for my part) that were all ! 

But tell me. brother, did'you never love ? 

You knew I did, and was belovM again, 
Jini that of fuch a dame* as all men d^m'd 

• t iuimrmts] See Note 74 to The Speaifb Tragt^, voL III. p. 137. 
Jk nMfiviA Sec I^ote 42 to kam^^lUy^ VoL V. p. 480. 

Honoured, 
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Honout'd, and made me happy in her favours ; 
£zc6e^ng fair (he wa$ nqt ; and yet fair 
^n that (be never iludied tp be fairer 
Than nature made her ; beauty coft her nothingi 
Her virtues were fo rate, they would have made 
An ^thiop beautiful : at kaft, fo thought 
By fuch as flood aloof, and did obferve her 
With credulous eyes ; but what they were indeed 
rU fpare to blaze, becauie I lov'd her once, 
Op\y 1 found her fuch, as for her (ake 
I TOW eternal wars againil their whole fez, 
InconHant Ihuttle-cocks, loving fools, and jefiers $ 
Men rich in dirt, and titles fooner won 
With the moft vile, than the mod virtuous : 
Found true to none : if one amongft whole hundreds 
Chance to be cbafte, (he is fo proud withall^ 
Wayward and rude* that one of unchafte lite 
Is oftentimes approved a worthier wife: 
ilndreiTed, (luttilb, nafty, to their huihands, 
Spung'd up, adom'd, and painted to their lovers ; 
All day in cea(elefs uproar with their houfliolds. 
If all the night their huibands have not pleasM them : 
Like hounds, mod kind, being beaten and abus'd ; 
Like wolves, moft druel, being kindliefl usM* 

Fortuniom 
Fie, thou prophan'ft the deity of their iex« 

Brother, I read, that Egypt heretofore 
Had temples of the richeft fran^e on earth : 
' Much like this goodly edifice of women. 
With alabader pillars were thofe temples 
Upheld and beautified, and fo are women : 
Moil curioufly glaz'd, and fo are women ; 
Cunningly painted too, and fo are women; 
In out-2de wondrous heavenly, fo are women ! 
But when a flranger view'd thpfe fanes within, 
Inilead of gods and goddefles, he (hould find 
A painted fowl, a fury, or a ferpent, 
And (iich odeltial inner parts have won^en. 
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Kynaldo, the poor fox that loft hif taiV j 

Perfuaded others alfo to lofe theift : 
Thyfelf, for oi^e perhaps that far defert 
Or fome defeift in thy attempts refus'd thce^ 
RerilM the whole fex, beauty , Jove and all x 
1 te!l thee, love is nature's iecood Ton, ^ 

Caufing a fprilkg of virtues where he ihlnes* 
And as without the fun, the world's great eye^ 
All colours, beauties, both of art and nature, 
Are given in vain to men, fot without love 
All be<4Uties bced in women are in vain ; 
All virtues born in men lie buried, 
>or love informs them as the fun doth eolours ; 
And as the fun, refiei^ting his warm beanos 
Agai: ft the earth, begets all fruits and flowers, 
So love, fair /liining in the inward mnn. 
Brings tbrth m him the honourable iruits 
Of valour, wir, virtue, and haughty thoughts, 
Brave leiblution, and divine diicourfe: 
O 'tis the paradife, the heaven of earth ; 
And dldil ttiou know the comfort of two hearts 
In one delicious harmony united. 
As to joy one joy, and think both one thought, 
Live both one lite, and therein double life ; 
To fee their fouls met at an interview . ijj 

In their bright eyes, at parley in their lips. 
Their language kiiles ; and t obferve the reft, 
Touches, embraces^ and each circumiknce 
Of all love's moft unmatched ceremonies ; 
Thou would'll abhor thy tongue for blafphemvi. 
O, who can comprehend how fweet love talks, 
But he that haih been prefent at his.feafts ? 

RynaUo. 

Are you in that vein too^ Valerio ? 
•Twere fitter you ihould be about your dharge, 
How plough and cart goes forward .* I have kno\v^ 
Your joys were all employ !d in huibandry, 
*^ Your ftudy was how many loads of hay 

A meadow of fo many acres yielded : 
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How fnany oxen fuch a clofe would fat ? 
And is your rural fcrvicc now converted 
From Pan to Cupid ; and from 'beads to women ? 
O, if your fetber knew this, what a Icifture 
Of bitter cailigation he would itoid you ! * 

yalerh* 
My father ! why my father ? does bethink 
To rob me of myfelf ? I hojjc I know 
1 am a genfleman ; though his covetous humour 
And education hath transformed me bailiff^ * 

And made me overfeer of his padures, 
I'll be myfelf, in fpight of hulbandry. 

Enter Gratian^* 
JStfid. fee bright heaven here comes my hufbandry^; 

[^Emiraees fir. 
Here (hall my cattle graze ; here ne6tar drink ; 
Here will I "hedge and ditch ; here hide my treafure, 
O poor Fortunio ; how wouldft thou triumph. 
If thou cnjoy'-dft this happinefs with my filter! 

Fortunio, 
I were in heaven if once 'twere com6 to that 

RynaUo. 
And methinks *ti^my heaven that I am paft it ; 
And (hould the wretched Machevilian, 
The covetous knight your father, fee this fight, 
Lufty Valeric T— 

Fakrio. v 

S'foot, fir, if be fliould, 
He (hall perceive' ere long my (kill extends 
To fomething more than (wcaty hiilbandiy. 

Rynaldo, 
V\\ bear thee witnefs, thou cahft (kill of dice. 
Cards, tennis, wenching, dancing, and what not ; 
And this is fomething more than hu(bandry : 
Th'art known in ordinaries and tobacco-(hpps, 
Trufied in taverns and in vault ing-houfes. 
And this is fotpething more than hufbandry : 
Yet all this while, thy father apprehends thee 
For the moil tame and thrifty groom in Blurt^ 

• * Fgrttmh^ 
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Well, he hath ventiiirM on 9, marjria^ 
Woold quite i|d4o him c^d hU fuhor know it. 

Knovr it? alas, fir, irh£reow be heftoir 
This poor geotleivemaa- he h^i made his wife. 
But his inquifitiTt father will hear of it? 
WhOf like the dragon to th' Hefperean fruit, 
Is to his haunts'? flight l|heiu:e» the oU koight coi|ie»« 

Efttfr Goftanzo. 

Rypaloo* 

Rynaldo* * 

Who's that calls? what, fir Goftanzo? 
How fares your knighthood, fir/ \JBlgo^mtexcepi9cjioaMi^ 

Gofianxo* 
Say who was that 
Shrunk at nny eouy here ? was't not your brother ? 

Ifynaldc, 
He ihrunk not, fir ; his bufinefs callM hin^ hence^ 

And was it not my fon that went out with him ? 

I (aw not him ; I was in ieriou5 fpeech 
Aboutaiecrct bufinefs with my brother^ 

Gcfan%$9 
Sure *twas my fon ; what made he here ? I fent him 
About a&irs to be difpatch'd in hafie. 

JRynaJJo* 
Well, fir, left filence breed unjui^ fufped, 
FDteU a fecret I am fworotoke^, 
And craTe jour honoured affiilance in it. 

G^au%ck 
What is't, Eynaldo i 

This, fir J *tiya8 your foiu 

And what young gentlewoman grac'd their company ? 

Rytuddo. 
Thereon depends the focret I muil utter: 
1^ geptlewoniaa hath my brother married* 

. / 5 Gqftanto^ 
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Married! whtciiflic? 

Faith, fir, a ^tlewoman : 
But her uonounihiDg dowry moft be told 
Out of her beauty. 

IsittrueyKynaldb? 
And does your father uaderftand fo Qmch? 

jRymUdf* 

That was the motloD, fir^ I was emreatii^ 
Your fon to make to him ; becaule I know 
He is well fpoken, and may much prernl 
In fatisfying my father, who much loves him ^ 
Bock for his wifdom and Kis hulbandry. 

Indeed he's one can tell his tale I tell yoU| 
And for his huftendry— 

0» dr, had ^ou heard 
What thrifty difcipline he gave my brftthety 
For making choice without my father's knowledge 
And without riches — ^you would have admirM hiau 

Gofimn60* 

Nay, nay, I know him well ; but what was it? 

That in tlie choice of wives men muft refpeft 
The chief wife, riches ; that in every courfe 
A man's chief load-(lar (hould (hineout of richei| 
Love nothing heartily in this world but riches ; 
Caft olf all friends, all iludics, all delights. 
All honefty, and religion, for riches : 
And many fuch, which wifdom Aire he learn'd 
Of his expericnc'd father ; yet my brother. 
So fooths his ralh affection, and prefumes 
So highly on my father's gentle nature, 
That he^s refblv'd to bring her home to hlm^ 
And like enough he will, 

Gofidnz0» 

And like enough 
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Your filly father too will put it up^ 

An honeft knight^ but much too much indulgtnt ' 

To his pr^fuming children. , . ^ 

What a differente 
Doth interpofe iffelf twixt him and youl 
Had your Ion us'd you thuS'*-^ ' 

^ GoflanTM. 

My fon? alas 
I hope to brine him up in other faihion, 
Follows my hiSbandry, fcts early Toot ^ 

IntO/ the world; he comes^ not at the city. 

Nor knows the city art^. . . . . , 

Rynaldoi , ^ } 

But dice and wenching. [JJU9m. 

Acquaints hirnfelf with no<lelight but getting : 

A perfect pattern of fobriety, 

Temperance, and hufbandry, to all my houftiold ; 
And what's his company. I jpray ? not wenches. 

Wenches ! I durll bef^vorn he never fmelt a -wench's breath ; 
Yet, butmethinks ^nrerefit you fought him out a wife. 

Gofianzo. 
A wife, Rynaldo ? 
He dares not look a woman in the face* 

Rynaldo, 
S'foot hold him to one ; your fon fuch a (heep ? 

Goftanzo. 
*ris ftrange in earneft. 

Rynaldo, 
Well, fir, though. for my thrifilefs brother's fake, * 
I little care how my wrong'd father takes it ; * 
Yet, for my father's quier, if yourfelf 
Would join hands with your wife and toward fon, 
I fhould deferve it fome way. 

f Gojlanzo, 

Good Rynaldo, 
I love you and your father, but this matter 
I|^ not for me to deal in ; and 'cis needlcfs> 
\\S^: I You 
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You &y your brother is refidv'd^ prtfoming 
Your rather w31 allow it. 

Enter Marc, Antonio* . . \ 

Rynaldo* 
See my father, iincc you are refolutetiat to move him, (Jr, 
In any caf^ conceal the iecret» {Hides hi/^e^, 

By way of an atonement let me pray you will. 

Goftanxo^ \ 

Upon mine honour^ 

Bynaldo* 
Thanks, fir. 

Marc. Antonio, 
God fave thee, honourable knight Goflan2o» 

Gafianza* 
Friend Marc. Afttonio, welcome j and I think 
I havei good news to welcome you withal. 

Rynaldo. 
He cannot holdv 

Msrc, Antonio^ . 
What news I pray you, fir ? 

Gqftanxo. 
You have a forward^ valiant eldeft fon, 
But wherein is his forwardnefa and valour ? 

J^arc, Antonio. 
I know not wherein you intend him fb« 

Gqftanzo, 
Forward before, valiant behind, his duty. 
That he hath dar'd before your due confenc ^ 

To take a wife. 

Marc. Antonico^ 
A wife, fir I what is (he ?. ; 

Gofiartzo* 
Ope that 18 rich enough ; her hair pul'e amber ; 
Her forehead mother of pearl ; her fair eyes 
Two wealthy diamonds ; her lips mines of rubies ; 
Her teeth are orient pearF; her neck pure ivor}'. 

Marc. Antonio, 
Jeft not, good fir, in an affair fo ferious ; 
I love my foO; and if his* youth reward me 

With 
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With liti contempt of my conftat in marriage* 
*Ti8 to be fear'd that his prefuniption builds not 
Of his good choice, that will bear out itfelft 
And being bad, the news is worfe than bad* 

What call you bad ? is it bad to be poor ? 

Marc. Anionion 

The world accounts it fo ; but if my fi>n 
Have in her birth and virtues held his choice. 
Without difparagementy the fault is lefs^ 

Goflanxo, 

Sits the wind there ? blows there fo calm a gali 
From a contemned and deferved anger ? 
Are you fo ealy to be difobey'd ? 

Marc* Antonio. 

What (hould I do ? if ray enamour'd fon 
Have been fo forward; I aflure myfelf 
He did it more to fatisfy his luve, 
Than to incenfe my hate, or to negle£^ me» 

GofioKzo. 

A pafling kind conftru6tion ; fuffer thlsy 
You ope' him doors to any villainy. 
He'll dare to fell, to pawn, run ever riot, 
Defpife your love in all, and laugh at you : 
And that knight's competency you have gotten 
With care and labour; he with luft and idleneli 
Will bring into the ftipeud of a b^gar ; 
All to maintain a wanton whirly-gig, 
Worth nothing more than fhe brings on her backt 
Yet all your wealth too little for that back : 
By heaven I pity your declining flate. 
For be alfur'd your fon hath fet his foot 
In the right path-way te confumption : 
Up to the heart in love ; and for that love. 
Nothing can be too dear his love defires : 
And how infaciate and unlimited 
Is the ambition and the beggafly pride 
Of a dame hoifed from a beggar^s flate, 
To a flate competent and plentiful, 
You cannot be fo iimple not to know* 


Marc^ 
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Marc. Antonio* 
t mud confefs the miichief : but, alas ! 
XVhcrc is Iq mc the power of remedy ? 

Qqftantso. 
Where ? in your juft difpleafure : caft him off. 
Receive him not, lee him endure the ufe 
, Or' their enforced kindnefs that mud truft him 
For meat and money, for apparel, houfc, 
And every thing belongs to that edate, 
Which he mud learn with want of mifer^. 
Since pleafure and a full edate hath blinded 
His didblute deiires. 

Marc. Antonio. 
Whatfhould I do? 
If I diould banidi him my houle and fight, 
What defperate refolutlon might it breed 1 
To run into the wars, and there to live 
In want of competency, and perhaps 
Tadeth* unrecoverable lofs of his chief limbd, 
Which while he hath in peace, at home with me, 
I^ay with his fpirir, raniome his edate ^ 
From any lofs his marriage can procure. 

Gqftauzon 
Is*t true ? ne let him run into the war. 
And lofe what limbs he can : better one branch 
Be lopt away, than all the whole tree diould peridi : 
And for his wants, better young want than old. 
You have a younger fon at Padoa. 
I like his learning well, make him your heir, 
And let your other walk : let him buy wit 
At's own charge, not at's father's ; it you lofe him. 
You lofe no more than that was lod before ; 
If you recover him, you find a fon. 

Marc. Antonio. 
I cannot part with him. 

Gqftanzo. 
If it be fo. 
And that your love to him be fo extream. 
In needful dangers ever chufe the lead : 
If he (hould be in mind xo pafs the feai. 
Your fon Kynaldo (who told me all this) 

Vo L. IV. I WiU 
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Will tell me that, and fo we (faall prevent It: 
•It by no ftern courfeypu will venture that, • 
Let him conne home to me with his /air wi& S 
And if you chance to fee him, (hgke him up. 
As if } our wrath were bard to be reiie6ted» * 
That he may fear hereafter to offend 
In other dillbluie courics : at my houie. 
With my advice, and my ibn^s ^ood example. 
Who (hall ferve as a glafs for hin^ to feci 
His faults, and mend them to his precedent; 
I make no doubt but of a^dUTolute Ton 
Ai d difobedienr, to fend him home 
Both dutiful and thrift)!. 

Marc. Antouio. 

O, Goftanzo! 
Could you do this, you (hould preferve yourfelf 
A perk<5t friend of me, and me a ion. 

Gqfianzom 

Remember you your part, and fear not mine : 
Rate him, revile him, and renounce him too : 
S|jcak ; can you do't, man ? 

Marc, Antonio. 

ril do all I can. \Exit Marc. Antonia« 

Alas, good man, how Nature over-weighs him ! 

Rynaldo catties forth* 

God fave you, fir» 

Gofianx§. 
Rynaldo, all the news 
You told me as a fecret, I perceive 
Is pailing common! for your father knows ir, 
The firft thing he related was the marriage* 

RynaUo. 
And was cxtrenmly mov'd ? 

Bttyond all mcafure : 
But I did all I could to quench his fury; 
Told him how ealy 'twas for a young maa ^ 

Td 
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.To run that amorous courfe; and though his choice 
Were nothing rich, yet fhe was gently born, 
Well qualified and beautiful ; but he ilill 
Was quite relentlefs, and would needs renounce him* 

RynaUo* 

My brother knows it well, and is refolvM 
To trail a pike in field, rather than bide 
The more fear'd pufh of my vex'd father's fury. 

Goftanxo* 

Indeed that's one way ! but are no more means 
Left to his fine wits, than t*incen(e his father 
With a more violent rage, and to redeem 
A great offence with greater ? 

So I told him : 
But to a defperate mind all breath is loft* 

Gqftanzo. 

Go to, let him be wife, and ufe his friends, 
Amongft whom I'll be forcmoft to his father : 
Without this defperate error he intends 
Joined to the other ; I'll not jdoubt to make him 
"Eafy return imo his father's favour. 
So he fubmit himfelf, as duty binds him ; ^ 

For fathers will be known to be themfelves. 
And often when their angers are not deep, 
Will paint an outward rage upon their looks* 

RynaUo. 

All this I told him, fir ; but what fays he ? 
I knovr my father will not be reclaim'd ; 
He'll think that if he wink at this offence^ 
'Twill open doors to.any villainy : . 
Ill dare to fell, to pawn, and run all riot, 
To laugh at all his patience ; and confume 
All he hath purchased to an honoured purpofe. 
In maintenance of a wanton whirly»gig. 
Worth nothing more than fhe wears on her back* 

Gqftanzo, 

The very words I us'd t' incenfe his father ; 
But, good Rynaldo, l^t him be advis'd : 

I 1 How 
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How wonld His father grieve, ibould he be maim'd^ ; 

Or quite mifcarry m the ruthlefs war? 

I told Lim fo ; but better tar (laid* he) 
One branch fhouki utterly be lopt away, 
*^rhan the whole tree of all his rate (hould j^eriih :, 
And for his wants, better young want than old. 

Gofian.'xa, 

Ey heaven! the fame" words ilill I usM t'his father# 
W hy comes this about ? well, ^ood Rynaldo, 
If he daie notiiitiure his father*s looks. 

Let him and his Fair wife coine home to me ; ^ 

Till I hive qualilitd his father's paffion, 
He flialh be kindly welcome i and be lure 
Ot all the imerctdioa I can ufe. 

I thank yo«, fir ; rtl try what I can do, 
Although I learme I (hall ilrive in vaid. 

Gojianzos 

Well, try him, try him. [Exit Guftanzo. 

Rynaldo* 

Thank«, fir, fo I will. 
Sec, this old politic dilfembruig knii^ht. 
Now he [perceives t»y father fo affectionate^ 
Ai^ that my brother njay hereafter live 
By him and his, with equal ufe of either, 
'He will put on a face of hollow friendlhip. 
But this will pro'^an excellent ground to fovr 
Th^ feed of mirth amongfi us ; I'll go feek 
Vulerio and my brpther, and tell them 
Such news ai their affairs as they'll admire« [ExU^ 

EnUr Gazetta, Bellonora^ Gratlana, 

Gazetta* 
How happy ah; your fortunes above mine ! 
Both (till ()eing wooM and courted ; Hill ib feeding 
On thedelighrs of love, that ftill you find 
Aft appetite for ujore ; wheie I am ^loyM, 
Aoii being, bound to lairc-iportS| care cot for them. 

Bdhnora* 
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That IS yout fault, Gazctta ; wc haTC loves. 

And wi(h continual company with them 

In honourM marriage rites, which you enjoy. 

But feldom or never can we get a look 

0/ thofe we love ; Fortunio my dear choice 

Dare not be known to love me, nor come near 

My father's houfe ; where I as in a priibn 

Confuine my lod A\y9y and the tedious nights. 

My father guardiii^r nie for one I hate ; 

And Gratiana here, my brother's love, 

Joys him by fo much lleahh, that vehement fear 

Drinks up the fweetnefs of their ftolen delights ; 

Where you^njoy.a hufband, and may ficcly 

Perform all obfequies you defire ro love. 

G/mctfa, 
Indeed Z have a huiband, and his love 

I&more than I deiire, being vainly jealous; 

Extremes, though contrary, have the like effcCh; 

Extreme heat mortifies like extreme cold ; 

Extreme love breeds fatiety as well 

As extreme hatred ; and too violent rigour 

Temprs challity as much as too much iiceuce: 
There's no man's eye lix'd on me, but doth pierce 
My hulband's foul ; if any alk my welfare, 
He flrait doubts treaibn pra^li&'d to his bed; 
Fancies but to himielf all likelihoods - 
Of ray wrong fo him, and lays all on me 
For certain truths ; yet leeks he with his beft 
To put difguife on all his jealoufy. 
Fearing perhaps^ left it may teach me that 
Which otherwife I fhould not dream upon ; 
Yet lives he flill abroad at great expence, ' 

Turns merely gallant from his fanner's Hate, 
Ufes all games and recreations, 
Kuns races with the gallants of the court, 
Feafls them at home, and entenains them coftl^, 
And then upbraids me with their company. 

Ent^ Cornelio. 
See, fee we^ we (hall be troubled with \i\ta now* 
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\ Comtlio, 
Nowy ladies, what plots have we now tn hand ? 
They fay, when only one dame is alone. 
She plots fome mifchief ; but if three together, ^, 

They plot three hundred : wife, the air is iharp^ 
Y'ad beft to take the houfe left you take coki. > 

Gazetta* 
Alas ! this time of year yields no fuch danger* 

CifrneUo* " , 

Go in, I fay ; a friend of yours attends you. 

Gazeiia^ 
He is of your bringing, and may fby. 
» * Comeliom 

Nay, fland not chopping logick ; in, I pray. 

Gazetta, 
Ye fee, gentlewomen, what my happinefs is, 
Thefe humours reign iii marriage ; humours, humours* 

Grattasta, 
t^ovf by my footh I am no fonune-teller, 
And would be loth to prove fo ; yet pronounce 
This at adventure, that t*were indecbrum 
- This heifer (hould want horns. 

Bellontfram 
Fie on this love ; 
I rather wiih to want, than purchafe fo. 

Gratiana. 
Indeed fuch love is like a fmoky fire 
In a cold morning ; though the fire be chearful, 
Ytt is the fmoke ^o four and cumberfome, 
T'were better lofc the fire than find the fmoke ; 
Su^h an attendant then as fmoke to fire. 
Is jealoufy to love ; better want botli, 
Than •have botlu 

Enter Valerio and Fortunio. 
Valerio. 
Come, Fortunio, now take hold 
Op^tsoccafion, as myfelf on this; 
0nc couple more would make a '° barly-break. 

»<» harly^bnakl See Not^ 29 to Tht Bird In a Cage^ vd. VIII. p. 295. 

Fortunio* 
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Forftmh* 

I fear, Valcrio, wc (hall break too loon, 

Your father^ jealoufy, ipy-aH, will difpleafe us* 

Falerio* 

Well, wench, the day will' come his Argus eyei 
Will (hut, and thou (halt open : S'fbot, I think 
Dame Nature's memory begins to fail her ; 
If I write but my name in mercer's books, 
I am as fure to have at fix months end 
A rafcal at my elbow with his mace. 
As I am fure my father's not far hence. 
"My father yet hath owed dame Nature debt 
Theie threelcore years and ten^ yet calls not on him ; 
£ut if (he turn her debt-book over once. 
And finding him her debtor, do but fend 
Her ferjeant John Death to arreftiiis body. 
Our fouls (hall red, wench, then, and the free light 
Shall triumph in our faces ; where now night, , 

In imitation of my father's frowns^ 
Lours at our meeting: 

Enf€r Rynaldo. 
See where the Scholar comes. 

Down on your knees ; poor lovers reverence learning. 

Fortuniom 
I pray thee why, Rynaldo ? 

Rynalck. 
Mark what caufe 
Flows from my depth of knowledge to your loves. 
To make you kneel and blefs me While you live. 

I pray thee, good fcholar, give us caufr. 

Mark then, ered your ears ; you know what horror 
Would fly on your love from your father's frowns, 
If he (hould know it. And your dfter here 
(My brother's fweet-heart) knows as well what rage 
Would icixc his powers for her, if he (hould know 

^4 % 
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My brother woo'd her, or that (he lov'd him ; 
Is not this true ? fpeak all. 

OmneSm 
All this IS true. 

Rynaldom 
It 19 as true that now you meet by flealth 
In depth of midnight, kifling out at grates, 
Climb over walls. And all this I'll reform* 

yakrio* 
By logick ? ' 

Rynaldo* 
Well, fir, you (hall have all means 
To live in 9ne houfe, cat and drink together. 
Meet and kifs your fills. 

VaUrit* 
AH this by learning ? 

RynaUo* 
. Aye, and your frowning father know all this* 

Fakrio. 
I marry, fmall learning may prove that. 

Rynalda, 
Nay, he (hall know it,, and defire it too. 
Welcome my brother to him, and your wife, 
, Entreating both to come and dwell >vith hinu 
h not tbis ftrapge ? 

Fortuniom 
Aye too ilrange to be true. 

RynaUa. 
•Tis in this head (hall work it: therefore hcarj 
Brother, this lady you muft call your wife. 
For I have told her fvveetrheart*s father here 
That (he is yobr wife ; and becaufe my father 
(Who now believes it) mull be quieted 
^Before you fee him, Vou mull: live awhile 
As huiband to her in his father's houfe. 
Valerio, here's a fimple mean for you 
To lie at rack and manger with V your wedlock 
And brother, for yourfelf to meet as freely 
With this your loqg defir'd and barred love, , 

'* your wedlock] i. e. your wife. 
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Fortuniom 
You make us wonder* 

Peace, be/ul'd by me, 
And you ihall fee to what a perfect (hape 
l*il bring this rude plot, which blind chance (the ape 
Of coutifel and advice) hath brought forth blind* 
Viilerio, can your beat of loVe forbear 
'Before your father, and allow my brother 
To ufe foinekindnefs to your wife before him? 

Valeria, 

Aye before him, I do not greatly care. 
Nor any where indeed ; my Hiler here 
Shall be my fpy ; if (he will wrong herfelf^ 
And give her right to my wife, I am pleas'd* ^ 
^ • Fortunio. 

My deareft life, I knovvr, will never fear 
Any fuch will pr thought in all my powers } 
When I court her then, think I think 'tis thee ; 
When I embrace her, hold thee in mine arms : 
Come, let us pradife 'gainil we fee your father. 

Fakrio. 

Soft, fir, I hope you need not do it yet. 
Let me take this time, v - ^ 

RynaUot 

Come, you mud not touch her. 

Faierio* 

No not before my father ? 

Rynalda^ 

No, nor now, . 
Becaufe you are fo foon to pra6tifc it ; 
For I muft bring them to him prefently. 
Take her, Fortunio ; go hence man and wife ; 
We will attend you carely with fix'd faces. 
Valerio keep your countenance, and conceive 
Your father in your forged (hecpiflmefs. 
Who thinks thou dar*ft not look upon a wench. 
Nor knovvefl at which end to be^n to kiis her* [Exeitni^ 
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ACTUS II. S C E N A I. 
Ekter Go^anzo and Marc. ABComo. 

GqftanziK 

T T is your cwn too fimple lenity, 

•*• And doting induigencc Ihown to him ftill, 

Thar thus bath taught your ton to be no Ton ; 

^s you have usVl him, therefore lb you have htm : 

Duril my fon thus turn rebel to his duty^ 

Steal up a match unfuiting. his eftate 

Without fill knowledge ot or friend or father ; 

And to make that good with a worfc ofiencey 

Adfolveto run beyond Tea to the wars? 

Durit my fon fervc me^thus ? Well, I have ftay'd hini^ 

Though much again ft my. difpofition. 

And this hour I havefet for his repair*. 

With bis young- miftrefs and concealed wife ; 

And in my hqufe here they (hall ibjourn both 

Till your black anger's ilorm be over-blown. 

Marc, j^mottia. 
My anger's florm ! Ah, poor Fortunio, 

One gentle word from thee would foon ** refolve 
The ilorm of my rage to a (hower of tears, 

Gnftan:sa. 
In that vein (lill ? well, Marc. Antonio, 
Our old acquaintance and long neighbourhood 
Ties my aftedtion to you, and the good 
Ot your whole houfe ; in kind regard whereof 
I have advisM you for your credit fake. 
And for the tender weltiire of your fon, ' 
To frown on him a little ; if you do not 
But at firfl parley take him to your favour, 
I proteft u leriy to renounce ail care 
Of you and yours, and. all your amities. 
They fay he's wretched, that out of himfelf 
Cannot draw counfel to his proper weal ; 
But he's thrice wretched that has neither counfel 

. ** rrjolvf]^ Sec Note 24 to Tancred aad Gljmundaf vol. II. p. 184. . 
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Within hi mfelf, nor apprchcnfion 
Of counfel R>r his own fs^ood froni another. 

Marc, ufttt4ffiio. 
Well, I will arm myself againll this weaknefs 
The beft I can ; I long to lee this Hellen 
That hath enchanJed my youqg Paris thus, 
And's like to fet all our poor. Troy on fire. 

Eater Valerio wi/i6 a Page; Marc. Antonio retlns himfi^. 

Goftan%o, 

Here comes my fon ; withdraw, take up your ftand^ 
You ihall hear odds betwixt your fon and mine. 

Vakrio, 

Tell him I cnnnotdo't: (ha)] I be made 
A foolifti novice, my purfe fet abroach 
"By every cheating '* come-you-fevcn f to lend 
IVly money, and be laugh'd at / tell him plain 
I profefs hufbandry, and will not play 
The prodigal like him 'gaioil my proreffion. 

Here's a fon ! ' 

' Marc, jintoniom 
An admirable fparic ! 

• Page. 
Well, fir, I'll tell him fo. U^xk Page. 

Vaierio, 
S'foot, let him lead 
A better hufband's life, and live not idly. 
Spending his time, his coin, and felf, on wenches. 

Goftanxo. 
Why, what's the matter, fon ? 

ValeriOm 
Cry mercy, fir ; why, ther6 come meflengers ^ 

From this and that brave gallant ; and fuch gallants^ 
As I proteil I faw.but through a grate. 

Goftanxo. 
And what% this nieifage ? 

Vaieriom ' 

Faith, fir, he's difappointed 
Of payments ; and disfurnilh'd of means prefent : 

■3 Come'ycu'feven] a gambler, a dice -player. N. 

i If 
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If J would do him the kind office therefore 

To truft him but fomc feven-night with the keeping 

Of forty crowns for me ; he deeply fwears, 

As he*s a gentleqoao, to difcharge hi& trult,^ 

And that I (hall eternally endear him 

To my wifii'd fervice> he protefts and conteils* 

Good v^'ords, Valcrio ; but thou art too wife 
To be deceif *d by breath : HI turn thee loofe 
To the n o(l cunning cheater of them alU 

S'foot, tie's not a(hara*d befides to charge iik^ 
With a late promife-j I muft yield indeed, 
I did (to (liift him with fomc contentment) 
fijake fuch a frival promife. 

< Goflanxo. 

K^t^ well done, 
Promlies are no fetters : with that tongue - - 

Thy promife pa ft, uupromife it again. 
Wherefore has man a tongue of power to fpeak. 
But to fpeak fiyi to his own private purpofe? 
Beads utter but one found; but men have change 
Of fpeech and reafon, even by -nature given them: 
Now to fay one thing, and anoihcr now, 
Aj& beft may ferve their profitable ends. 

Marc, Antonio. * 

By'r lady, found inflructions to a fon ! 

Faltrio, 

Nay, fir, he makes his claim by debt of friendship. 

G(fian%o. 

Tufh, friendfhip's but a term, boy ; the fond world 
Like to a doting mother glofles over ^ 

Her children's imperfei5tions with line terms : 
What (he chills friendfhip and true humane kindnefs 
Is only want of true experience ; 
Honcity is but a defeat of wit, 
Kefped. but mere ruflicity and clownry, • • 

Marc. Antonio. 

Better and better. 
Soft, here comes my ibo. 

^ttr 
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Enter FortUDio, Rynaldo, anJ Gratiana. 

Fortunio, keep jpur cmintenance : fee, fir, here 
The poor young married couple, which you pkaft'd 
To lend for to your houie. 

Goftanzo4 
Fortunio, wehome, 
And in that welcome I employ your wife*s, 
\Vhom I am furs you count your fecond felf. [Ht kijes ktfj. 

Fortunh^ 
Sir, your right noble favours do exceed 
All power of worthy gratitude by words, 
That in your care fupply nw father's phice* 

Goftatnufn 
Fortunio, I cannot chufe but love you. 
Being fon to him who long time I have lov'd; 
From whofe juft anger my houfe (hall prote6t you^ 
Till I have made a calm way to your meetings, 

r'ortunio. 
I little thought, fir, that my father'3 love 
Would take fo ill fi) flight a fault as this* 

Goftanzo. 
Call you it flight I Nay, though his fptrit take it 
In higher nuinner than for your lov*d fake, 
I would have wifh'd him ; yet I make a doubt, 
Had my fon done the like, if my affeilion 
Would not have turn'd to more fpleen than your fathef*i : 
And yet 1 qualify him all I can, ^ 

And doubt not but that time, and my perfuafion. 
Will work out your excufe ; fince youth and love 
Were th'unrefiftcd organs to feduce you : 
But y9U muft give him leave, for fathers mui^ 
Be woo by penitence and fubmifBon, 
And not by force or oppofition. 

Fortunio* ' 

Alas, fir ! what advife you roe to do ? 
I know my father to be highly mov'd. 
And am not a^le to endure the breath 

Of 
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Of his cxprcfs'd dtfpleafure, whofe hot flames _ 3 

1 think TQy abfeace foonefl would have quench'd* 

Goftamui. 
True, fir, as fire with oil, or f^{t like them ' 
That quench the fire with pulling down the houfe. 
You l\)an remain here in my houie Gonceal'd, 
Till I have won your father to coiKeive 
Kindef opinion of your overfight. 
Valerio, entertain Fortunio 
And his fair wife, and give them coadu^ in« 

Y'are welcome, fir. 

GofiamiOm 
What, firrah, is that all ? 
No entertainment to the gentlewoman ? 

Vakrio* 
Forfooth y'arc welcome by my father's leave. 

Go/fanKo\ 
What no more compliment ? 
Kifs her you fheep's-head. 

Why when ? go, go, fir,* call your iifler hither. \^E9cit Valerio. 
Lady, youll pardon Qurgrofs brining up ; 
We dwell far off from court you may perceive : 
The fight of fuch a blazing liar as you . 
Dazzles my rude fon's wits. 

Gratiana^ 
Not fo, good fir. 
The better hufband^ the more courtly ever* 

Indeed a courtier makes his lips go far. 
As he doth all things eliie. 

^Enter. Valerio and Bellonora* 

G&ftanzo* 
Daughter, receive 
This gentlewoman home, arid ufe her kindly, \^Sbe kijjes ber. 

BeUonora* 
My father bids you kindly welcome, lady, 
And therefore you muit -needs come well tofn6. 

Gratfatkfi 
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Gratiana* 

Thank you foffooclu ' • 

Gofta/ix0m 

Go, dame« <:ondu6t 'em in« 

[Exeunt Rynaldo, Fortunio, Bellonora, duu/Gratkna. 
Ah, errant (heepVhead, hail thou liv'd thus loi^ 
And dar*fl not look a woman in the face f 
Though I defire cfpeciallv to fee 
My fon a hufband, (hall I therefore have him • 
Turn abfolutc *♦ cullion? let's fee, kifs thy band* 
Thou kifs thy har>d1 thou wip'il thy mouth by tVmafa. 
Fic»on thee, clown ; they fay the world's grown fincf. 
But I, for my part, never law young men 
Worle fafhion'd and brought up than now-a*days« 
S'foot, when myfelt' was young, was not I kept 
As far from court as you ? I think I was : 
And yet my father on a dme invited 
Thedutchefs to his houie; I being then 
About fome iive and twenty years of age, 
Was tjiought the only man to entertain her: 
I had my conge ; plant myfelf of one leg, 
Draw back tline other with a deep-fetch*d honour: 
Then with a belle regard advant mine eye 
With boldnefs on her very vifnomy. 
Your dancers all were counterfeits to me : 
And .for difcourie in my fair miftrefs* prefence, 
'I did not as you barren gallants do, 
Fill my difcourfes up '' drinking tobacco ; 
But on the prefent furnifh'd evertnore 
With tales and pra£Hs'd fpeeches ; as fometimes 
W^hat is't o'clock ? what llutf *s this petticoat i 
What coil the making ? what the fn nge and all ? 
And what (he had under her petticoat ? 
And fuch like witty compliments ; and for need, 
I could have written as good profe and verfe. 
As the moil beggarly poet of 'em all, 
^Either Acroilic, Ej(ordio»^ 

«4 cuUiofi] See Note 87 to Gammer Gurms Nenl/c, vol. 11 p. 6?. 
'S drinking tolfpcco] Sec Note 38 to Tht SnonJ. Jfart of the tioMcfi ^f'h^re^ 
voL III. p, 455. ^ 


^ ( 

^ ^ 


_ " " >. _- 


tu A L L F b 6 L S^ 

Mpithalamions^ Satires^ E,plgrams^ 

Sonnets in Dozens^ or your ^uaiorzaniesp 

Jm akv rhyme MafcuUne^ Feminine , 

Or Sdrnciolia, or couplets^ blank verle, 

Y'are but bench-whifllcrs now-a-days to tbem 

That were in our times : well, about your hulbandry, 

Go, for lYaiih ih'art fit for nothing ellb. 

[jGa// Valerio. Marc. Antonio appears. 
Marc, Antonio* 
By'r lady you have plaid the courtier rarely, 

Gofianz^, 
But did you ever fee fo blank a fool, 
When he fhould kifs a wench, as my Ton is ? 

Marc* Antonio* 
Alas« *tis but a little bafhfuhiefs, 
You let him keep no company, nor allow him 
!Money to fpcnd at fence and dancing-fchools ; 
Y'are too fevcre i*faith. 

Gofiatno^ 
And you too fupple. 
Well, fir, for your fake I have (layM your fon 
From flying to the wars : now fee you rate him, 
To ftay him yet from more expenceful courfes, 
Whci'ein your lenity v\ ill encourage him* 

Marc. Anionic. 
Let me alone, I thank you for this kindnefs. \Exeuntm 

Enter Valerio an^ Rynaldo, 

Rjnaldo. 
So, atje they gone ? Now tell me, brave Valerio, 
Have I not won the wreath from all your wits, 
Brought thee t'enjoy the moft defir'd prefence 
pf thy dear loye at home ? and with one labour 
My brother t* enjoy thy fifter, where 
It had been her undoing t'have him (een, 
And make thy father crave what he abhors : 
T*cntieat my brother home, i^cnjoy his daughter, 
Cumrnand ihee kifs thy wench, chide for not kiffing, 
And work all this out of a Machevil ; 

A mlferable 
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A mifcrablc politician ? 
I think the like W98 n^vei* pky'd befoi«« 

Falerii, 
Itsdeed I mud commend thy wit of force. 
And yet I knoiy not wbofe defetres mod praiie 
Of thine or my^nt j thine for plotting well $ 
Mine, that durd undertake abd catty it 
With fiich true form. 

Weil, th' evening crowns the day, 
Pcrfever to the end ; ihy wit hath put 
Blind fortune in a firing intd your hand^ 
Ufe it difcreetly^ keep it from your fathei-. 
Or you may bid ail your good days good night; 

Let me alone, boy. 

, Well, fir, now to vaiy 

The pleafures of our wits ; thoii khow'ft, Valeri6| 

Here is the new-tiim'd gentleman's fair wife. 

That keeps thy wife and iifler company. 

With whom the amoVoii^ courtier Dariotto 

Is far in love, and of Whom her four huikind 

is paffing jealous, puts on eagle's eyes 

To pry iiito her carriage. Shall we fee 

If he be now fi:om home, and Yi£t her ? 

Enier Q^oxXOl frwing^ Cothdio /olhwi^k 

See, fee, the prifoner comes. . 

Falerhh 
But foft, fir, fee 
Her jailor foUdws at her heels : 
Come, we will watch fome fitter time to board her^ 
And in the mean time feek out our mad crew. 
My ipirit longs to fwagger. 

RynaUon 
, Go to, youth, walk not too boldly ; if the feijeants meet jrotii 
You may have fwaggering-work your belly fulk 
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No better ^* copefmates s ^ [Gaxetta Jhs undjlf^t fiwin^^ 
VW go feek *em out with this light io my hand ; 
The flavet grow proud with fedLing out of ui* \Exeunt0 

ComelUm 
A pretty work, I pray what flowers are theie? 

Gapsitita. 
The panzy this. 

O that's for lovers' thoughts. 
What's that| a columbine? 

No, that thanklefs flower fits not my garden« 

Cormlio, * 

Hem! yet it may mine : 
This were a prettjr prefent for fome frien^^ 
Some gallant courtier, as for Dariotto, 
One that adores you in his foul I know* 

Gaxitta. 
Me I why me moic ^an yourfelf, I pray ? 

Corneliif. 
O yes, he adores you, and adhorns roe : 
Y'faith deal plainly, do not his kifles reli(h 
Much better than fuch peafants as I am ? 

Qazftia% 
Whofe kifles f 

Comeliom 
Dariotto's; docs he not 
The thing you wot on ? 

Gazetta. 
What thingt good lord ? 

Why, lady, lie with you f 

' Gaxetta. 
Lie with me ? 

Corneliom 
Aye, with you* 

Gawttta. 
You with me indeed. 

s« C9fifmtuts] See Tbt Match at Midiugbf, yoL VII* 
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Ccmeiiot 

Nay, I am told that Ke lies with you too, 
And that he is the only whore-maller 
About the city. 

GoKittta. 

If he be fo only, 
*Tis a good hearing that there are no more* 

ConauOm 

Well, miftrefs, well, I will not be abus'd^ 
Think not vou dance in nets ; for though you do not 
Make broad profeffion of your love to him, 
Yet do I underftand your darkeft language. 
Your treads ath'toe, your fecret jogs and wrings ; 
Your intercourfe of glances ; eveiy tittle 
Of your clofe amorous rites I underibnd ; 
They fpeak as loud to me, as if you faid, 
My deareft Dariotto, I am thine* 

Gazetta, 

Jefus, what moods are thefe ? did ever huibattd 
^Follow his wife with jealoufy fo unjuH ? 
That once I lov*d you, you yourfelf will fweaj ; 
And if I did, where did you K>ie my lore ? 
Indeed this flrange and undeferved ufage 
Hath power to ihake a heart were ne^er fo fettled : 
But I jprotefi all your unkindneft never 
Had Krength to make me wrong vou, but in thought* 

Camelio^ 

No, not with Dariotto ? 

Oaxittta. 

No, by heaven I 

CoffUnOm 

No letters pail, nor no defigns for meeting? 

/ Gazetta* 

No, by my hope of heaven. 

Well, no jtime paft, 
G0| go ; go in and fow. 

Gaxetta. 
Well, be it fo. [E^it Gazetta, 

K z Cornelio. 
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SufpicioQ is (they fay) the firft degree 
Of deepeft wiidom ; and however others 
Inveigh againft this mood of jealouiy, 
For my party I fuppofe it the bed curb 
To check the ranging appetites that reign 
In this weak fex : my neighboqrs point at me 
For this my jealoufy ; but fliouki I do 
As mod of them do | let my ^ife fly out 
To feafts and rjsvels, and invite home gallants^ 
Play Menelaus, give them time and piace» 
Mobile I fit like a well-taught waiting*woman. 
Turning her eyes upon fome work or pi^ure. 
Read in a book, or take a feigned nap. 
While her kind lady takes one to her lap ? 
Ko, let me flill be pointed at, suid thought 
A jealous afs, a'nd not a wittally knave. 
I have a (hew of courtiers haunt my houfe. 
In (hew my friepds, and for my profit too : 
But I perceive 'em, and will mock their aims, 
With looking to their mark, I warrant 'em : 
I am content to ride abroad with them, 
To revel, dice, and fit their other fports ; 
But by their leaves I'll have a vigilant eye 
To the main chance dill. See my brave comrades. 

Enter Dario^o, Claudio, and Valetio : YdXenofutting vp his 

fijocrd* 
Dartott9» 
Well, wag, well, wilt thou flill deceive thy father. 
And, being io fimple a poor foul before him. 
Turn fwaggerer in all companies befides i 

Claudio* . . 
Hadft thou been retted, all would have come forth. 

Fakrlo, 
Soft, fir, there lies the point ; I do not doubt, 
But t'have my pennyworths of thefe rafcals one day : 
I'll fmoke the buzzing hornets from their netts. 
Or elfe ril make their leather jerkins (lay. 
The whorfon liungry horie-flies \ foot, a man 

Cannot 
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Cannot fo foon* for want of almanacks, 
Forget his day but three or four bare months, 
But ftrait he fees a fort of corporals, 
To lie in ambufcado to furprize him. 

Dariotto. 
Well, thou hadft happy fortune to efcape 'em. 

But they thought theirs was happier (o (cape me* 
I walking in the place, where men's law fuits 
Arc heard and pleaded, not fo much as dreaming 
Of any fuch encounter, Oeps me forth 
Their valiant fore-man, with the word, I reft 'you. 
I made no more ado, but laid thefe paws 
Clofe on his fhoulders, tumbling him to earth; 
And there fat he on his pofleriora, 
Like a baboon ; and turning me about, 
I ftrait efpied the whole troop iffuing on me. 
J ftept me back, and drawing my old friend here, 
Made to the midft of- them, and all unable 
T'endure the (hock, all rudely fell in rout, 
And down the ftairs they ran with fuch a fuiy. 
As meeting with a troop of lawyers there. 
Manned by their clients : fome with ten, fome twenty, 
Some &vtf fome three; he that had leaft, had one: 
Upon the (lairs they bore thein down afore them; 
But fuch a rattling then was there amongft them ^ 
Of ravi(h'd declarations, replications. 
Rejoinders and petitions ; ^1 their books 
And writings torn and trod on, and fome lo((. 
That the poor lawyers coming to the bar. 
Could fay nought to the matter, but inftead. 
Were fain to rail and talk be(ides their books 
Without all order* 

Claudiom 

Faith, that (ame vein of railing became 
Now moft app!au(ive ; your beu poet, if 
He that rails gro(reft. 

. Dariotto. 

True, and your beft fool 
Is your broad railing fool. 

K 3 rakrU. 
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And wliy not, fir? 
For by the gods, to tell the naked truth. 
What objects fee men in this world, but fuch 
As would yield matter to a railing humour ; 
When he, that lail vear carried after one ^ 

An empty buckram bag, « now fills a coach, 
And crowds the fenate with fuch troops of clientty 
And fenrile folbwers, as would put a mad ipken 
Into a pigeon.^ 

Dariotfo* 

Come, pray leave thefe crofs capers. 
Let's make fome better ufe of precious time. 
See, here's Cornelio : come, lad, ihall we to dice ? 

Cantelio* 

Any thing, I. 

Well faid, how does thy wife ? 

In health, God fave her. 

But where is (he, man ? 

ComeUom 
Abroad about her bufinefs. 

Fakrio. 
Why not at home ? 
Foot, my mailers, take her to the court, 
And this rare lad her hufband : and dofl hear ? 
Play me no more the mifcrable fanner. 
But be advis'd by friends, fell all i'th' country, 
Be a flat courtier, follow feme great man. 
Or bring thy wife there, and (hell make thee great. 

Cornelio. 
What, to the court ? then take me for a gull* 

Fakrio» 
Nay, never fhun it to be call'd a gull : 
For I fee all the world is but a gull : 
One man gull to another in all kinds : 
A merchant to a courtier is a gull : 
A client to a lawyer is a gull : 


A married 
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A married man tq a bachdoTi a gull: 
A Ibachelor to a cuckold is a gull : < 
All|to a poet, or a poet to himfelf. 

Cmttlh, 
Hark, Dariotto, fliall we gull this guller ? 

He gulls his father, mau, we canuot gull him» 

Let me alone. Of all men's wits alive, 
I moft admire Valerio's, that hath fiolen. 
By his mere indufliy, and that by fpurts. 
Such qualities, as no wit elfe can match. 
With plodding at perfc^on every hour ; 
Which, if his father knew each gift he has, 
Were like enough to make him ffive all from him : 
I mean beiides his diceing and nis wenching. 
He has flolen languages, th' Italian, Spanifh, 
And fome fpice of the French* bcfides bis dancing, 
Singing* playing on clhoice inftruments : 
Thefe has he got, aUnofl againfk the hair* 

CiavdU* 

But haft thou ftolen all thefe, Valerio ? 

Fakrio. 

Toys, toys, a pox ; ^ and yet they be fucli toys. 
As every gentleman would not be without. 

ConeUom 

Vain glory makes ye judge on lite i'faith. 

l}ariottc» 

Afore heaven I was much decdv'd in him : 
But he's the man indeed that hides his gifts. 
And fets them not to (ale in every prelence. 
I would have fworn, his foul were far from muiick ; 
And that all his choice mufick was to hear 
His fat beaf^s bellow. 

CamtUo* 

Sir, your ignorance 
Shall ertfoon be confuted. Pr'ythee, Val, 
Take thy Theorbo for my fake a little. 

By heaven, this month I touched not a Theorbo. 

K 4 Cormlicm 
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CarniUc. 
TouchM a Theorbo? mark the yeiy word. 
Sirrah; go fetch. [ExU P-»f. 

If you will haVQ it, I muft needs 0Qnfe&| 
I am po hufband of my qualities. 

He unhrujfes and eaperu 
Comelio. 

See what a caper there was ! 

Claudic* 
See agaun. 

CoTTieUom 
The befl; that ever ; and how it becomes him I 

Dariotto* 
O that his father faw thefe qualities ! 

I^Hter a Page mtb atk inflrtimenU 
ComeUo^ 
Nay, that^s the very wonder of his wit. 
To carry all without his father's knowledge. 

Dariotte, 
Why, we might tell him now. 

Comelie^ 
No, but we could not, 
Although we think we could : his wit doth cham) us. 
Come, fweet Val, touch and fing. 

Dariotto. 
Foot, will you hear 
The worfl voice in Italy ? 

Enter Rynaldo. 
Comelio* 
O God, fir. [Hejlngs.l Courtiers, how like you this | 

Dariotto* 
^lieve it excellent. 

ComeUo, 
Is it not natural? 

Fakric, 
If my father heard me, 
Foot, he'd renounce me for his natural ion. 

DarioUo. 


r 
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By beayedy ValcriQ* and I were thy father^ 
And lov*d good qualities a& I do my life, 
I'd difinherit thee : for I never heard 
Dog howl with worfe grace. 

CorneUom 

Go to, Signior Pourtier* 
You deal not courtly pow to be fo plain. 
Nor nobly, tp difcouragje a youDg geademaq, 
In yirtuous qualities, that has but (loin 'em* * 

Callyou this touching a Theorbo f 

Ha, ha, ha. [Exeunt all hut Valerio and Rynaldo. 

Vakrio* 
How now, what's here \ 

"Rynaldo^ 
Zoons r a plot laid to gull thee. 
jCould thy wit think the voice Was worth the hearing ? 
This was the courtier's and the cuckold's projed. 

VaUrio, 
And is't e*en fo? ?tis very well, mafler Courtier, and Don 
Comuto ; I'll cry quit whh both : and, firfl, I'll cafl a jar be- 
twixt thena both, with tiring the poor cuckold's jealouly. 
J have a tale will make him ma J, , 
And turn his wife divorced loofe amongft us. 
But iirfl: let's home, and entertain my wife. 
I O father, pardon, I was born to gull thee. \Exatntm 
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ACTUS III. S C E N A I. 
Enter. Fortunio, Bellonora, Gratiana, Goflanzo, filiating 

. Fortunio* 

HO W happy am I, that by this fweet means 
1 gain accefs to your moft loved fight, 

And 


^^. 
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Aod therewithal to utter my full lore, 

Which but for vent would burn my entraili upf 

By th' mafs they talk too foftly. 

BeUonora* 
Little thinks 
The audere mind my thrifty father bears, 
That I am vowM to you, and fo am bouod 
From him : who for more riches he would force 
On my difliking fancy. 

Foriunh. ' 
•Tif no fault 
With juil deeds to defraud an injury. 

Goftamto^ 
My daughter is perfuading him to yield 
la ducitul fubmii&on to his iather« * 

Rnter Valerio. 
Valerio* 
Do I not dream ? do I behold this fight 
With waking eyes ? or from the ivory gate 
Hath Morpheus fent a riiion to delude me ? 
It*t po£Eible that I, a mortal man, 
Should Airiiic within mine arms fo bright a goddefs. 
The fair Gratiana, beauty's little world I 

G(fian%o. 
What have we here ? 

Vakrw. 
My deareft mine of gold, 
All this that thy white arms enfold, 
Account It as thine own free-hold. 

Goftanzom 
Gods ! my dear foul, what fudden change is here ! 
I fmell how this gear will fall out i'^ith. 

Valerio. 
Fortunio, fifter 5 come, let's to the garden. \Kxtunt. 

Goftanzo, 
Sits the wind there i*faith? fee what example 
Will work u|x>n the dullefl appetite. 
My fon lali day fo ba{hful> that he durfl not 

Look 
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Look on a wench, now courts her ; and by'r lady 
Will make his friend Fortunio wear his head 
Of the right modern fafhton. What, Rynaldo ! 

EMter Rynaldo* 

I fiear I interrupt your privacy. 

Goftan%i9* 

Welcome, Rypaldoy would 'thad beien your bap 
To come a little fooner, that you might 
Have feen a handforoe fight : but let that pafs. 
The (hort is, that your fider Gratiana 
Shall fiay no longer here. 

No longer, fir? 
Repent yo\x then fo foon your favour to her* 
And to my brother? 

Goftanxo* 

Not fo, good Rynaldo ; 
But to prevent a mifchtef that I fee 
Hangs over your abufed brother's head. 
In brief, my fon has learn'd but too much cotirtAipb 
It was my chance even now to cafi mine eye 
Into a place whereto your filler entered : 
My metamorphos'd fon : I roufl conceal 
What I faw there : but to be plain, I faw 
More than I would fee : I had thought to make 
My houfe a kind receipt for your kind brother ; 
But IM be loth his wife (hould find more kindneft 
Than fiie had caufe to like of. 

What's the matter? 
Perhaps a little compliment or fo. 

Go/tan%o. 

Well, fir, fuch compliment perhaps may coft 
Married Fortunio the fetting on : 
Nor can I keep my knowledge ; he that lately 
Before my face I could not get to look 
Upon your filler ; by this light, now kifs'd her, 
hmbrac'd and courted with as good a grace^ 

As 
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As any courtier could : and I can tell you 

(Not to difgrace her) I perceiv'd the dame 

Was as far forsvard as biinfelf, by th' mafs, \ 

You (hould have fchool'd him for't, 

Gqftanzo. 
No, ril not fec't : 
For (hame, once found, is loft ; I'll have him thinlf 
That my opinion of him is the fame 
That it was ever ; it will be a mean 
To bridle this frelh humour bred in him. 

Rynaldo, 
Let me then fchool him ; foot, I'll rattle him up. 

Gofianzo, 
No, no, Rynaldo, th' only remedy 
Is to remove the caufe ; carry the obje6l 
From his late tempted eyes. 

Rynal4^. 
Alas, fir, whither? 
You know, my father is incens'd fo much^ 
Hell not receive her. 

Goftanzo* 
Place her with foroe friend 
But for a tim^, till I reclaim your father : 
Mean time your brother {hall remain with me. 

RynaUo, 
[To himfdfJ] The care's the lefs then, he has flill his longing 
To be with this gull's daughter. 

Goftanzo^ 
What refolve you? 
I am refolv'd (he lodges here no more : 
My friend's fon {hall not be abus'd by mine. 

Rynaldo* 
Troth, fir, I'll tell you what a fuddcn toy 
Comes in my head ; what think you if I brought her 
Home to my father's houfe ? 

Gqfianzom €^ 

I marry, fir; / 

Would he receive her ? / 

SynalJom 


/ 
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Rynaldo. 
Nay, you lieaf not all : 
1 mean, with ufe of fome device or other. 

GoftauTUfm 
As how, Rynaldo? 

Marry, fir, to fay, 
She is your fon's wife, married pa{( your knowledges 

Gq/ianz0* 
t doubt^ lail day he faw her, and will know her 
To be Fortunio's wife. 

Nay, as for tkat 
I will pretend Ihe was even then your fon's wif«| 
But feign'd by me .to be Fortunio's, 
Only to try how he would take the mattef. 

GqfiafiZ04 

'Fore heaven *twere pretty. 

Would it not do well ? 

Gofianzom 
Exceeding well in fadnefs. 

^naldo. 
Nay, good fir. 
Tell me unfeignedly, do ye lik't indeed. 

GoJlanT^^y 
The beft that e'er I heard. 

Rynaldsm 
And do you think 
He'll fwallow down the gudgeon ? 

Gofianzo* 
Aye, my life, 
It were a grofs gob would not down with him ; 
An honell knighr, but fimpic, not acquainted 
With the fine flights and policies of the world 
As I myfelf am. 

Rjnakio, 
I'll go fetch her ftrait : 
And this jeft thrive, 'twill make us princely (port j 
But you mufl keep our counfei, fecond all, 

Which 




ijft A L L F O O L S. 

Whicli to make likely, you moft needs fomedmes 
Give your fon leave (arif you knew it not) 
To ileal and fee her at my Other's houie. 

Gofianzo» 

Aye, but fee you then that you keep good guard 
Over his forward new-begun affections ; 
For by the lord, he*ll teach your brother elfe 
To fing the cuckooes note ; fpirit will break out, 
Though never fo fuppreifed and pinioned. 

JRynaldo. 

Efpecially your fon's ; what would he tc, 
If you (hould not reftrain him by good counfel ? 

Gojianvo* 

III have an eye on him, I warrant thee. 
Ill in and warn the gentlewoman to make ready. 

Rynaldo, 

Well, fir, and 1*11 not be long after you. {Exit Goftanzo« 
Heaven, heaven, I fee thefe politicians 
(Out of blind fortune's hands) are our mod fools. 
*Tis (he that gives the luilre to their wits. 
Still plodding at traditional devices ; 
But take 'em out of them to prefent a(5lions, 
A man may grope and tickle *em like a trout, 
And take 'em from their clofe dear holes as far 
As a phyfician ; and as giddy- headed 
As if by miracle heaven had taken from them. 
Even that which commonly belongs to fools. 

Well, now let's note what black ball of debate 
Valerio's wit hath caft betwixt Cornelio 
And the inamoured courtier ; I believe 
His wife and he will part ; his jealoufy 
Hath ever watch'd occafion of divorce, 
And now Valerio's villainy will prefent it. 
See, here comes'the twin-courtier his companion. 

Enter Claudio. 

Claudiom 
Kynaldo, well encountered. 

Why ? what news ? 
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Moft fudden and infortunate, Rynaldo; 
Cornelio is incens'd fo 'gainfl his wife. 
That no man can procure her quiet with him. 
I have alTayM him^ and niade Marc* Antonio 
With all his gentle rhetorick fecond-me. 
Yet all I fear me will be cail away. 
See, fee, they come ; join thy wit, good Rynaldo, 
And help to pacify his yellow fury. 

RyMalao* 

With all my heart, I confecrate my wit 
To the wifh'd comfort of diflreifed ladies. 

Enter Cornelio, Marc. Antonio, Valerio, atul Page* 

Cornelio* 
Will any man aiTure me of her good behaviour } 

VaUrio* 
Who can aiTure a jealous fpirit I you may be afraid of the 
fliadow of your ears, and imagine them to be horns; if you 
will aflure yourfelf, appoint keepers to watch her. 

Cornelio, 
And who (hall watch the keepers ? 

Marc. AnioniOm 
To be fure of that, be you her keeper. 

Vdlerio* 
Well faid, and (hare the horns yourfelf: 
For that's the keeper's fee. 

Cornelio* 
But fay I am gone out of town, and mud: truft others ; 
how iball I know if tho(e I truft be trufly to me ? 

l^naldo. 
Marry, &*, by a fingtilar inftinct, given naturally to all you 
married men, that if your wives play legerdeheel, though you 
be a hundred miles on, yet you (hall be fure inflantly to Had 
it in your foreheads. 

Cornelio. 
Sound doctrine I warrant you : I am refolv'd i'faith. 

Pi^e. 
Then give me leave to fpeak, fir, that hath all this while 
2 been 
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been filent: I have heard you with extreme patience, nojiT 
therefore prick up your e^irs, and vouchfafe me aadience.' 

ClauJioi 
Good boy, a mine honour. 

Carn'eUd^ 
TtSLj what are you, fir ? . 

I am here, fdr default of better, of counfel with the fair 
Gazetta ; and though herfclf had been beil able to defend 
hcrfelf, if (he had been here, and would have pleafed to put 
forth the buckler, which nature hath given all v^omen^ I 
mean her tongue 

Excellent good, boy; 

Yet fince (he either vouchfafes it hot, or thinks her innocfenc^ 
a fufficient (hield againft your jealous accufatiohs, I will pfe- 
fume to undertake the defence of that abfent and honourable 
lady, whole fworn knight I am ; and in her of all that naine 
(for lady is grown a common name to their whole fex), whicH 
fex I have ever lotred from my youth, and (hall never ceafe to 
love till I want wit to admire. 

Marc* AntoHioi 
An excellent fpoken bby. 

Faierid. 
Give ear, Cornelio, here is a ydung Mercurio (cnt to pef^ 
fuade thee, 

Corfielio* 
Well, fir, let him fay on. 

It is a heavy cafe, to fee how this light fex is troubled and 
toll: from poft to pillar, under the unfavory breath of evei:y 
humourous peafant : Gazetra, you faid, is unchafte, difloyal, 
and r wot not what ; alas ! is it her fault ? is (he liot a Wo* 
man f did (be not fuck it (as others of her fex do) from her 
mother's breaft ? and will you condemn that, as her fault, 
which is her nature ? Alas, fir, you mud confider, a woman is 
an unfitiilh'd creature, delivered haftity to the world, before 
nature had itt to that feal which (hould have made them per- 
feft. Faults ihey have (no doubt), but arc wc free ? Turn 

yo»«' 
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your fjt into yourielf (good Sigmor Cornelio), and weigh 
your own imperfedloas with hers : if {^e be wanton abroad^ 
are uoc you wanting at liome ? if (be be amorousy are not yo^ 
jealous ? if fhe be high fet, are not you taken down ? if (he be 
a courtizan, are not you a cuckold ? 

Corneliom 
Out, you rogue ! 

JRynaldcm 
On with thy fpeech^ boy. 

Marc, Antonio. 
You do not well, Corneiio, to diicourage the balhful youtlu 

Claudiom 
Forth, boy, I warrant thee. 

But if our own imperfections will not teach us to bear with 
theirs ; yet let their' virtues perfuade us; let us endure their 
bad qualities for their good ; allow the prickle for the rofe ; 
the brack for the velvet ; the paring for the cheefej; and fo 
forth : if you fay they range abroad, coniider it is nothing but 
to avoid idlenefs at home ; their nature is dill to be doing { 
keep them a doing at home ; let them pradlife one good qua« 
lity or other, either fowing, iinging, playing, chiding, dancing 
or fo ; and thefe will put fuch idle toys out of their heads into 
yours : but if you cannot find them variety of bu(iners withia 
doors, yet at lead imitate the antient wife citizens of this dty, 
who ufed carefully to provide their wives gardens '^ near the 
town, to plant, to graft in, as occafion ferved» only to keep 
them from idlenefs. 

VdUrio. 

Everl^fting good boy. 

Cornel'io, 

I perceive your knavery, fir, and will yet have patience. 

Ryncddo* 

Forth, my brave Curio. 

As to her unquietnefs (which feme have rudely tcrm'd 
(hrewilhnefs), though the fault be in her, yet the caufe is in 
you. What io calm as the fea of its own nature ? Art was 

*' gat dim mar- tht townX See the Extraft from Scubbs, quoted in 
Note 36 to The Mijcrm cf tnforcfd Marriage, vol. V, p, 74r " 

Vol. IV. L never 
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never able to equal it : your <ficing-tables, nor your bowlings 
allies, are not coinpftrable to it ; yet if a biaft of wind do but 
crofs it, not fo turbulent and violent an element in the world s 
fb (nature, in lieu of women's fcarcity of wit, having endued 
them with a large portion of will) if they may (without im« 
peach) enjoy their wills, no quieter creatures under heaven ; 
but if the breath of their hufbands' mouths once crofs their 
wills, nothing more tempeftuous. Why, then, iir, ihould yoa 
hufbands crofft your wives wills thus, confidering the law al- 
lows them no wills at all at their deaths ? becaule it intended 
they ihould have their wills while they lived. 

Anfwer him but that. Cornel io. 

Cornelia, 

All (hall not ferve her turn, I am thinking of other matters* 

Marc. Antonio. 

Thou haft half won him, Wag ; ply him yet a little further. 

Page. 

Now, (if,, for thefe cuckooiih fongs of yours, of cuckolds, 
horns, grafting, and fucb like ; what are they, but mere 
imaginary toys, bred out of your own heads as your oivn, 
and \o by tradition delivered from man to man, like fcarecrows, 
to terrify fools from this earthly paradife of wedlock, coined at 
firiil by fome fpent poets, fuperannuated batcfaelors, or ibme 
that were fcarce men of their hands; who, like the fbac 
having loil his tail, would perfuade others to lofe theirs for 
company ? Again, for your cuckold, what is it but a mere 
fiction ? (hew me any fuch creature in nature ; if there be, I 
could never fee it, neither could I ever find any lenfible dif- 
ference betwixt a cuckold and a chriftian creature. To con*- 
elude, let poets coin, or fools credit, what they lifl: ; for mine 
ovvn'part, I am clear of this opinion, that your cuckold is a 
mere chimera, and that there are no cuckolds in the world 
but thofe that have wives ; and fo I will leave them. 

Cornelia. 

•Tis excellent good, fir; I do take you, fir, d'ye fee? 
to be, as it were, bailard to the faucy courtier, that would have 
n»e father more of your fraternity, d'ye fee ? and fo arc in*» 
ftru£ted (as we hear) to fecond that villain with your tongge/ 
which be has a6ted with his tenure-piece, d'ye fee ? 
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Page. 
No fuch matter, a my credit, fir. 

Cornelio* 
' Well, fir, be as be may, I fcorn to fet my head againft yours, 
tfye fee? when in the mean time I will firk your father, whe- 
ther you fee or no. [£.y//, drawing his rapier. 

RynaUom 
God's my life, Cornelio. [ExiU 

yalerio. 
Have at your father i'faith, boy, if he can find hira. 

Marc. Antonio^ 
See, he comes here ; he has milTed him. 

Enter Dariotto* 

# 

Dariotto. 

How DOW, my hearts, what, not a wench amongll you i 
*Ti8 a fign y*are not in the grace of wenches, 
That they will let ^you be thus long alone* 

Fakrio, 

Well, Dariotto, glory not too much. 
That for thy briik anire and lips perfum'd. 
Thou play*u the flallion ever where thou com*{l i 
And, like the hufband of the fiock, run'ft through 
The whole town herd, and no man's bed fecure ; 
No woman's honour unattempted by thee* 
Think not to be thus fortunate for ever: 
But in thy amorous conquefis at the laft 
Some wound will fiice your '^ mazer ; Mart himfelf 
Fell into Vulcan's fnare, and fo may you. 

Dariotto,, 

Alas, alas, fatth I have but the name : 
I love to court and win ; and the confent, 
Without the ad obtain'd, is all I feek* 
1 love the vidory that draws no blood; 

Claudio^ 

O, 'tis a high defert in any man 
To be a ieciet letcher ; I know fome^ 
That (like thyfelf ) are true in nothing elfe. 

^' mamrl Stc Note ^ to Tbt Hmtfi Hl>$re, vol« lit p* 319. 
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Mure, j^ntonio* 
And, methinkS) it is nothing, if not told i 
At leaft the joy is never full before, 

Valeria. 
Well, Dariotto, th'hadft as good confefi^ 
The fun-fhines broad upon your pradtices; 
Vulcan will wake and intercept you one day. 

Dariotto. 
Why, the more jealous knave and coxcomb he 
What, fliall the fliaking of his bed a little 
Put him in motion ? It becomes him not ; 
Let him be duU'd and ftallM, and then be quiet. 
The way to draw my cuftom to his houfe 
Is to be mad and jealous ; 'tis the fauce 
That whets my appetite. 

Fakriom 
Or any man's: 
Sine per iculo jriget lufus^ 
They that are jedous, ufe it ftill of purpofe 
To draw you to their houfes. 

Dariotto. 
Aye, by heaven, 
I am of that oj)inioD. Who would fteal 
Out of a common orchard f let n)e gain 
My love with labour, and cnj6y*t with fear. 
Or I am gone. 

E^nter Rynaldo. 

Rynaldo. 
What, Dariotto here? 
Foot, dar*il thou come near Cornelio*s houfe f 

Dariotto. 
Why ? is the bull run mad ? what ails he, trow > 

Rynaldo, 
1 know not what he ails ; but I would wi(h you 
To keep out of the reach of his (harp horns ; 
For by this hand hell gore you. 

Dariotto* 

And why me. 
More than thyftlf, or thefe tWo other tvhdps ? 


You 
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You all have bailed him as well as !• 
I wonder wjiat's the caufe. 

Nay, that he knows. 
And fwears withal, that wherefoe'er he meets you. 
He'll mark you for a marker of mens' wives. 

P'aleno, 

Pray heaven he be not jealous by fome tales 
That have been told him lately : did you never 
Attempt his wife ? hath no Iove*s harbinger* 
No looks, no letters, paft 'twixt you and her f 

For look I cannot anfwer ; I beftow them 
At large, and carelefsly, much like the fun : ^ 

If any be fo fooliih to apply them 
To any private fancy of their own 
(As many do), it's not my fault, thou knoweft. 

yalerio. 

Well, Dariotto, this fet face of thine 
(If thou be guilty of offence to him) 
Comes out of very want of wit and feeling 
What danger haunts thee : for Cornelio 
Is a tall man, I tell you ; and 'twere beft 
You ihun'd his fight awhile, till we might get 
His patience, or his pardon ; for pafl doubt 
Thou dieil if he but fee thee* 

Enter Cornelio. 

Rynaldo» 
Foot, he comes.^ 

Dariotto. 
Is this the cockatrice that kills with fight 7 
How doeft thou, boy ? ha ? 

Comeliom 
Well. 

Dariotto* 
What, lingering ftill 
About this paltry town ? hadft thou been rulM 
By my advice, thou hadfl by this time been 

L 3 A gallant 
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A gaUant courtier, and at Jealt a knight : 

X would have got thee diibb'd by this time certain* 

Cornelia. 
, And why then did you not yourfelf that honour ? 

Dariotto. 
Tufhy *tis more honour flill to make a knight. 
Than 'tis to be a kqight ; to make a cuckold. 
Than 'tis to be a cuckold. 

Corneliom 
Y'are a villain. 

Pariotto* 
God (hield m^n : villain ? 

CornellOf 
Aye, ni prove thee one. 

Darioito^ 
• What, wilt thou prove a villain ? 
By this light thou deceived me then. 

Cortteliom 
Well, fir, thus I prove it, [Drofi^u 

Omneu - • 

Hold, hold, raife the flreets. 

Claudiot 
Cornelio. 

Rynaldo. 
Hold, Darioto, hold. ' 

Falerio, 
What, art thou hurt? 

Dar lotto,. 
A fcratch, a fcratch. 

FaferiOf 
.Go, firrah, fetch a furgeon, 

CornfliO* 
You'll ict a badge on the jealous fool's head, fir j 
Now fee a coxcomb on yopr own. 

Falerlo, 
What's the caufe of ihqfc wars, Dariotto f 

' Dariotto, 
'Foot, I know not, 

Coraelio, 
Well, fir, know and fpare not ; I wjll prcfeprfy be divorc'd, 
^ And then take her amongtl ye,^ 

Rynaldom 
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JRynaidff. 
DWoPcM ? nay, good Corntlib. 

Cornelio% 
By this fivord I will ; the world (hall not diiTuade me. \^ExiU 

Why, this has befen your fault now« Dariotto, 
You youths have falhioos when you have obtained 
A lady^s favour, fbraight your hat mufl wear it. 
Like a jack -daw, that, when he lights upon 
A dainty morfel, kaas and makes his brags, 
And then fome kite doth fcoop it from him flraight ; 
Where if he fed wjthout his dawifh noife, ' 

He might fare better, and have lefs diilurbauce : 
Forbear it in this cafe ; and when you prove 
Victorious over fair Gazetta*s fort. 
Do not for pity found your trump for joy, 
But keep your valour clofe, and '(is your honour* 

Efit^r Page and Francis Pock. 

Francis Fock. 
God fave you, ^gnior Dariotto. 

Dariotto, 
\ know you not, fir ; your name, I pray ? 

Francis Pock, 
My name is Pock, fir ; a pra6\itiouer in furgery. 

Dariotto, 
Pock the furgeon ? y'are welcome, fir ; I know a doctor of 
your name, mauer Pock. 

Francis Pock, 
My name has made many dodors, fir. 

IfynaUo* 
Indeed 'tis a worlhipful name. 

Vakrut* 
Marry is it, and of an ancient defcent. 

Francis Pock, 
Faith, fir, I co aid fetch my pedigree far, if I were fo difpos'd. 

RyuaUom 
Out of Fiance at leafi. 

Francis Pock^ 
A^d if I llpod on my arms as others dp— — 

L 4 Dariotto. 
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No, do not. Pock ; kt others ftand oji tk^r arms^ and thou oa 
thy legs as long as thoacanft. 

Francis Pock* 
Though I live by my baiie pradice, yet I could Ihenr good 
cards for my gentility. 

Kalerio* 
Tu(h, thou canft not' fliake otf thy gentry, Pock, His brc4 
i*th* bone : but to the main. Pock ; what thinkef): thou of thia 
gentleman's wound, Pock ? canll thou cure it, Pock ? 

Francis Pock* 
The incifion is not deep, nor the orifice exorbitant, the 
pericranion is pot diflocated ; I warrant his life for forty 
crowns, without perilhing of any joint* 

Dariotto. 
Faith,-^ Pock, 'tis a joint I would be loath to lofe for the 
beil joint of mutton in Italy, 

Rynaldo* 
Would fuch a fcratch as this hazard a man's head ? 

Francis Pockp 
Aye by'r lady, fir, I have known foroe have loft their heads 
for a lefs matter I can tell you ; therefore, fir, you mull keep 
good diet : if you pleafe to conie home to my houfe till you be 
perfedly cur'd, I ihall have the more care on yoju, 

yaierio. 
That's your only courfe tp have it well (juickly. 

Fracis Pock, 
By what time would he have it well, fir ? 

DarioHo* 
A very necefTary queftion ; canfl thou limit the time ? 

Francis Pock. 
O, fir, cures are like caufes in law, which may be lengthen^ed 
(or fbortened at the difcr/sdtjn of the lawyer; he can either 
keep it t;reen with replications or rejoinders, or fometimes Ikin 
it fair a'th'outfide for fafliion fake, but fo he may be fur6 
'twill break out again by a writ of error, and thgn has he his 
fuit ne\\' to btgin"; but I will covenant with you, that by fuch 
a time Til make your head a& found as a bell ; 1 will bring it to 
fu|)|).uraupp, and after I will make it coagulate and grow to a 

perfect 


iperkA Cycatricfj tod all within thefe ten days, {q you keep a 
good diet, 

DariottOm 
f Well, come. Pock, well talk farther on*c within, it draws 
near dinner-time; what's a clocks boy ? 

Page. 
By your clock, i!^, it (hould be abnoft one ; for your head 
rung noon fome half hour ago. 

DariottOm *. 

Is't true, fir/ 

Fakrio, 
Away, let him alone ; though he came in at the window, b^ 
fets the gate;8 of your honour open I can tell you* 

Dor tot to. 
Come in. Pock, come apply ; and for this deed 
111 give the knave a wound (haU never bleed : 
So, fir, I think this knock rings loud acquittance 
For my ridiculous- [Exeunt ail hut Rynaldo an^^^2itcnOm 

Rynakio, 
Well, iir, to turn our heads to falve your licence ; 
Since you have usM the matter foun wifely. 
That now your father has difcern'd your humouri 
In your too carelefs ufage in his houfe, 
¥our wife mud come from his houfe to Antonio's { 
And he, to entertain her, mud be told < 

She is not wife to his (on, but to you : • ^ 

Which news will make his fimple wit triumph 
Over your father; and your father thinking '■^' 

He flill is guUM, will IVill account him iimple : 
Come, fir, prepare your villainous wit to ieign 
A kind fubmilfion to your tarher's fury, ' " " \ 

And we (hall lee what hearty policy • - 

He will dilcover, in his feigned anger, 

To blind Antonio's eyes, and make him think ~' 

He thinks her heartily to be your wife. 

F'aLrio, 
O I will gull him rarely with ray wench. 
Low kneeling at ihyN heels before his fury. 
Atvd injuiy (hall be ialv'd with injury. 

ACTUS 
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ACTUS IV. SCENAI. 

» 

Enter Marc. Antonio ^ad GoAauzo. 

Marc^ Antonio^ 

YO U fee how too much wifdom evermore 
Out-ihojts the truth : 'you were fo forwards (liU 
To tax my ignorance, my green experience 
In thcfc grey hairs, for giving fuch advantage 
To my fon*8 fpirit, that he durft undertake 
A Iccrct match, fo far fhort of his worth : 
Your fon fo feafoned with obedience, 
Bven from his youth, that all his anions relifh 
Nothing but duty, and your ane;er's fear ; 
What fhall f fay to you, if it fall out 
That this mod precious fon of yours has pfeyM 
A part as bad as this and as rebellious ; 
t«Jay, more has grofsly gull'd your wit withal. 
What if my fon has undergone the blame 
That appertain^ to yours ? and that this wench 
With which my f<>u is charg'd may call you father ; 
Shall I then fay you want experience ? 
Y*are green, y'aie ciedulous ; eafy to be blindecj. 

Goftanzo^ 

Ha, ha; ha, good Marc. Antonio, 
When't comes to that ; laugh at me, call me fool, proclaim 

me fo. 
Let all the world take knowledge I am an afs. 

Marc, Antonio* 

O the good God of God^, 
How blind is pride ! what eagles we are Hill 
In matters that belong to other men ! 
What beetles in our own ! I tell you, knight, 
It is confcfs'd to be as I haveMold you ; 
And Grariana is by young Rynaldo, 
And your white fon, brought to mc as his wife ; 
How think you now, fir ? 

GoflanT^jf 
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Even juft as before, 
ilnd have more caufe to think lioneft CreduKty 
is a true badftone to draw on Decrepity : 
You have a heart too open, to embrace 
All that your ear receives ; alas, good man. 
All this is but a plot for entertainmeDt 
Within your houfe, for your poor ion's young wife 
My houfe without huge danger cannot hold. ' 

Marc. Anronm^ 
' Is't pofiible ! jwhat danger, fir, I pray ? 

Go/lanz^, 
rn tell you, fir, 'twas jume to take her thence: 
My fon that laft day you faw could not tVatne 
pis looks to entertain her, now by*r lady 
Is grown a courtier ; for myfelf unfcen, 
3aw when he courted her, embraced and kif&'d her^ 
And I can tell you left not much undone. 
That was the proper office of your fon. 

Marc, Antonio* 
What world is this I ' 

Qofianzo. 
I told this to Rynaldo, 
Aiivifing him to fetch her from my houle, 
And his young wit not knowing where to lodge her 
tJalefs with you, and faw that could not be 
Without fome wile ; I prefently fuggefted 
This quaint devife, to fay (l\e was my fon's : 
And all this plot, goiod Marc. Antonio, 
Fiow*d from this fount, only to blind your eyes. 

Marc, Antonio, 
Out of how fweet a dream have you awak'd me I 
By heaven I I durft have laid my part in heaven 
All had been true; it was fo lively handled. 
And drawn with fuch a feemihg fgae of truth : 
Your fon had caft a perfett vail of grief 
Over his face, for his io ra!h otfence,' 
To feal his love with a^ of marriage, ^ 

Before his father had fubfcrib'd his choice : 
My fon (my circumftauce leflening the fad) 


Intreati 


ing 
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Intreating me to break the matter to yoU| 
And, joiniDg my effectual perfuafions 
With your ^n's penitent fubmifiionf 
Appeafe your fury ; I at fw& afTeDteil, 
And now ezped their coming to that purpofe. 

GqfioMzo, 
Twras well, 'twas weH, feem to bdieve it ftill, 
Let art end what credulity began ; 
When they cdme, fuit your words and looks to theirs^ 
Second my fad fon's feign'd fubmiffion. 
And fee in all points how my brain will anfwer 
His difguifed grief, with a fet countenance 
Of ra^^e and choler ; now obferve and learn 
To (chool your (on by me. 

Enter Rynaldo, Valerio, and Gratiana. 

Marc, Antonio* 
'On with your maik ; here come the other maikersi fir* 

Come on, I iay ; 
Your father with fubmiillon will be calm'd ; 
Come on ; down on your knees. 

Gqfianzot 

Villain, durft thou 
- Prefume to gull thy father ? doft thou not 
Tremble to fee my bent and cloudy brows 
Ready to thunder on thy gracelefs h^ad. 
And with the bolt of my difpleafure cut 
The thread of all my living from thy life, 
For taking thus a beggar to thy wife ? 

f^aleriom 

Father, if that pait I have in your blood, 
If tears, which fo abundantly diflil 
Out of my inward eyes ; and for a need 
jpan drown thefe outward (lend me thy handkerchief )} 
\4nd being indeed as many drops of blood, 
'Iffjmg from the creator of my heart, 
Be able to beget fo much compaffion, 
jsTot on my lite, but on this lovely dame, 
Whom 1 hold dearer- 


Goftanzo* 


I 
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Gofian%». 
Out upon thee, villain* 

Marc. Antonio*' 
Nay, good Goftanzo^ think you are a father. 

Goftauzo. 
I will not hear a word ; o^iit, out upon thee: 
Wed without my advice, ihy love, my knowledge^ 
Aye, and a beggar too, a trul, a blowze ? 

RynaUo* 
Yoii thought not fo laft day, when you ofier'd her 
A twelve months board for one night's lodging with her« 
. Goftanxo. 

Go to, no more of that, peace, good Ry naldo. 
It is a fault that only (he and you know. 

RynaUo. 
Well, fir, go on, I pray. 

, Gofianzo. 
Have I^ fond wretch. 
With utmoil care and lubour brought thee tip» 
Ever inftru£ting thee, omitting never 
The office of a kind and careful father. 
To make thee wife and virtuous like thy fiither ? 
And haft thou in one ad everted all f " ^ 

Proclaim*d thyfelf to all the world a fool ? 
To wed a beggar ? , 

FakroK 
Father, fay not fo; 

Goftan%o* 
Nay, (he's thy own ; here, rife fool, take her to thee. 
Live with her ilill, 1 know thou count*ft thyfclf 
Happy in foul, only in winning her : 
Be happy ftill, here, take her band, enjoy her. 
Would not a fon hazard his father's wrath, 
His reputation in the world, his birthright, 
To have but fuch a mefs of broth as this ? 

Marc, Antonio* 
Be not {o Violent, I pray you, good GoflanzO| 
Take truce with paffion, licence your fad fon^ 
To fpeak in his cxcufe. 
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Gofianxo. 
What ? what excufe ? 
Can aoy orator in this cafe excufe him ? 
What can he fay i what can be laid of any ? 

Vakriom 
Alas, iir, hear me, all that I can fa^ 
In ray excufe, is but to ihew love's warrant. 

Notable, wag. 
• » Vakria^ 

I kisour I have committed 
A great impiety, not to move ^'ou firfl 
Before the dame, I meant to make my wife^ . 
Confider what I am, yet young, and green, 
Behold wrhat (he is ; is there not in her 
Aye, in her very eye, a power to conquer. 
Even age itfelf aad wifdom ? call to mind. 
Sweet father, what yo\]rie^f being young have been^ 
Think what you may be ; for I do not think 
The world fo far ffjent with you, but you may 
Look back on fuch a beauty, and I hope 
To fee you young again, and to live long 
With young atfe^ions ; wifdom makes a man 
Live young tor ever: and where is th|s wifdom- 
If not in you ? alas, I know not what 
Reft in your wifdom to fubdue afi^dtions ; 
But i protefl it wrought with me fo flrongiy,- 
That I had quite been drowned in Teas of tears. 
Had 1 not taken hold in happy time 
Of this fvveet hand, my heart had beenconAim'd 
T' a heap of afhes with the iiames of love, 
Had it not fweetly been afluag'd and cool'd 
With the moifl kiiles of thefe fugar'd lips. 

Gofianzo. 
O puifant wag, what huge large thongs he cuts 
put of his friend Fortunio's ftrctching leather. 

Marc, Anton'w*^ 
He knows he does it but to blind my eyes. 

Goftan%c» 
. O excellent ! thefe men will put up any thing* 


Ftileri^^ 
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Had I not had her, I had loft my life ; 
Which life indeed I would have loft before, 
I had difpleafed you^had I not received it 
From fuch a kind, a wife, and honoured father. 

Gnftan%o* 
Notable bby. 

yalerht 
Yet do I here renounce 
Love, life and all, rather than one hour longer. 
Indure to have your love eclipfed from me. 

Gratianam 
O I can hold no longer, if thy words 
Be U9^d in eameft, my Valerio, 
Thou woundft my heart, but I know Ms in jeft. 

' Goftaitzo, 

No, 1*11 be fworn fhe has her lirtpoop too. 

Gratiana^ 
Didft thou not fwear to love me, fplght of father and alt 
^ the world ? 
That nought (hould fever us but death itielf? 

yaUrio. 
I did ; but if my father 
Will have his Ton tbrefworn, upon his (bul 
The blood of my black perjury (hall lie, 
For I will feek his fayour though I die. 

G(fianzo» 
No, no, live ftill my Ton, thou well (halt know, 
I have a father's heart ; come join your hands. 
Still keep thy vows, and live together ftill. 
Till cruel death fet foot betwixt you botlu 

Falerio. 
O, fpeak you this in earneft I 

Gqllan%»* 
Aye, by heaven ! 

Faleri$» 
And never to recall it ) 

GoJianzQ* ' 

Not till death. 
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Excellent fir, you hare done like yourfelf : 
What would you more, Valerio? 

Wodhipful father. 

BynaUic* 
Come, fir, come you in, and celebrate your joyi. 

[Exeunt aUJave the M metn 
Gofianzo* 
O, Marc. Antonio ! 
Had I not arm'd you with an expefkatioo, 
Would not this make you pawn your very foul» 
The wench had been my Ton's wife ? 

• Marc, Antonio. 
Yes, by hearen ! 
A knavery thus elfedted might deceive 
A wifer man than I ; for 7, alas. 
Am no good politician ; plain, believing; 
Simple honefty» is my policy iHU. 

Goftanzo, 
The vifible marks of folly, honeily, and quick credulity hit 
younger brother* 
I tell you, Marc. Antonio, there is much 
In that young boy my fon. 

Mttrc* Antomo. 
Not much honefly, if I may fpeak without offence to his 
father. 

O God ! you cannot pleafe me better, fir, 
Ifas hooelfty enough to ierve his turn. 
The lefs honeily ever the more wit'; 
But go you home, and ufe your darughtcr kindly, 
Mean time I'll ichool your fon ; and do you Oitl 
Difiemble what you know, keep oiF your fon ; 
The wench at home mufl flill be my fon's wife, 
Remember that, and be you blinded flill. 

Marc, Antonio, 

You muft remember too to let your fon 
Ufe his accuflom'd vifitations. 
Only to blind my eyes. 

4 Gofianxo. 
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He (hall not fail : 
But flill take you heed, have a vigilant eye 
^ On that fly child of mine, for, by this light. 
He'll be too bold with your fon's forehead elfe* 

Marc, Attitmio* 

Welly fir, let me alone. Til '' bear a brain. lExnmf^ 

Enter Valerio and Rynaldo* 

Fakria, 
G)mei they are gone. 

RynaUop 
Gone, they were far gone here. 
• Valerio, 

Gull*d I my father, or guU'd he himfelf ? 
Thou told*il him Gratiana was my wife; 
I have confefs'd it, he has pardoned it. 

Ifynaldo^ 
Nothing more true, enow can witnefs it. 
And therefore, when he comes to learn the truthy 
(As certainly, for all thefe lly difguifes. 
Time will ilrip tuith into her naikednefs). 
Thou haft good pleaagainfl him to confefs 
The honoured adtion, and to claim his pardon. 

Falerio. 
TIs true, for all was done he deeply fworc 
Out of his heart. 

RynaUio. 
He has much faith the whiles. 
That fwore a thing fo quite againft his heart* 

Vakriom 
Why, this is policy. 

B^naldo% 
Well, fee you repair 
To Gratiana daily, aftid enjoy her 
In her true kind ; and now we mufl; expeft 
Therefolute and ridiculous divorce 
Coraelio hath fued againil his wedlock. 

'9 Uar a ^r««] See Note ^% to 'Ram»Alley\ voL V, p. 450* 
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Fakric* 
I think it be not fo ; the afs dotes on her* 

RynaUom 
It 18 too true, and thou (halt anfwer it. 
For fctting fuch debate 'twist man and wife : 
Seei we (hall fee the folemn manner of it* 

Entip Cornelio, Dariotto» Claudio, Notary, Page, Gaaeetta, 

Bellonora, tfm/Gratiana. 

JBelloHora* 
Good Signior Cornelio, let us poor gentlewomen intreat 
you to forbear. 

Cornetio. 
Talk no more to me^ Til not be made cuckold in my own 
houfe ; Notary, read me the divorce* 

Gazetta* 
My dear ComeliO| ezaiiiine the caufe better before you con* 
demn me. 

Cornelia, 
Sing to me no more, (yren ; for I will hear thee no more^ I 
will take no compaffion on thee. 

Page. 
Good Signior Cornelio, be not too mankind againd your 
wife, fay y'are a cuckold (as the beft that is may be fo at a 
time) ; will you make a trumpet of your own horns ? 

Cornelio. 
Go to, fir, y'are a rafcal, I'll give you a fee for pleading 
for her one day ; Notary, do you your office. 

Falerio. 
Go to, fignior, look better to your wife, and be better ad- 
Tifed before you grow to this extremity. 

Corneito. 
Extremity ! go to, I Jeal but too mercifully with her ; 
if I (hould ufe extremity with her, I might hang her, and her 
copefmate my drudge here ; how fay you, M. Notary, might I 
nc« do it by law ? 

Notary. 
Not hang 'em ; but you may bring them both to a white 

iheet. 

• CvTMeHi. 
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Cffrttelio. 
Nay by the mafs they have had too much of the (heet already. 

Notary. 
■ And^ betides, you may fet capital letters on their foreheads, 

Cornelio* 
. What's that to the capital letter that's written in mine ? I 
fcy for all your law^, mafter Notary, that I may hang 'cm ; may 
I not hang him that robs me of mine honour, as well as he 
that robs me of my horfe ? 

No, fir ; your horfe is a chattel. 

Comelio* 

So is honour, a man may buy it with his penny, and if I may 
hang a man' for dealing my horfe (as I fay) much more for 
robbing me of my honour ; for why ? if my horfe be ftolen, it 
may be my own fault ; Ibr why ? either the ^able is not 
firong enough, or the pHflure not well fenced or watched ; or 
fo forth: but for your wife that keeps the ftable of your ho- 
nour ; let her be lock'd in a brazen tower; let Argus himfelf 
keep her, yet can you never be fecure of your honour ; for 
why? (he can run through all with her fcrpent noddle; befides, 
you may hang a lock upon your horfe, and fo can you not 
upon your wife. 

Rynaldo* 

But I pray you, fir, what are the prefuinptions on which you 
would build this divorce ? 

ComeUo* 

Prefumption enough, fir ; for befides their intercourfe, or 
commerce of glances that paft betwixt this cockeril-drone and 
her at my table the lad: Sunday night at fupper, their winks, 
their becks, due guard, their treads a'the toe (as by heaven I 
fwear (he trod once upon my toe inftead of his) : this ia chiefly 
to be noted, the fame night flie would needs lie alone ; and the 
fame night her dog bark'd ; did not you hear him, Valerio I 

Kaleris* 

And underfiand him too, FU be fworn of a book. 

Comeliom 

Why very good, if thefe be not manifefi; prefumptions now, 
let the world be judge ; therefore, without more ceremony, 
nailer Notary, pluck out your inftrument* n 

M 1 lioUay% 
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Notary. V 

I will, fir, if there be no remedy. 

Cornelio* 
Have you made it flrong in law, matter Notary ? have you 
put in words enough ? 

Notary* 
I hope fo, fir, it h^s taken me a whole ikin of parchment»^ 
you fee. 

Cornelio, 

Very good j and is egrefs.and regrefs in? ^ 

Notary* 
ril warrant you, fir, it is forma juris* 

Cornelio. 
Is there no hole to be found in the orthography ? 

Notary* 
Nonc-in the world, fir. 

Cornelio, 
You hare written funt with an f^ have you not ? 

Notary* 
Yes, that I have, 

' Cornelio* 

. . You have done the better for quietnefs fak^; axxl are none 
of the authentical dafhes • over the head left out ? if there b^ 
mafler Notary, an error will lie out. 

Notary* 
Not for a dafh over head, fir, I warrant you, if I fiiould 
overfee \ I have feen that tried in Butiro and Cafeo, in Butler 
and Cafon*s cafe, deeimo fexto of Duke Anonymo. 

Rynaldo, . 

Y'ave gotten a learned Notary, fignior Cornelio* 

Cornelio* 
He's a fhrewd fellow, indeed ; I had as leave have his head 
in a matter of felony, or treafon, as any Notary's in Florence ; 
read out, mafter Notary ; hearken you, miflrefs ; gentlemen^ 
mark I befcech you, 

Omnes* 
We will all mark you, fir, I warrant you. 

Notary, 
I think it would be fomethint^ tedious to read all ; and there* 
foref gemlenien, the fum i§ this ; That you, Siguier Cornelio^ 
;. gentleman. 
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gentleman^ for divers and fundry weighty and mature confi- 
derations you cfpecialiy moving^ fpecitying all the particulars 
of your wife's enormities in a fchedule hereunto annexed, the 
tranfcript whereof is in your, own tenure, cullody, occupa- 
tion, and keepinjr ; that for thefe the aforefaid premifes, I fay, 
you renounce, difclaim, and difcharge Gazetta trom being your 
leeful, or your lawful wite; and that you eftfoons divide, dif- 
join, feparate, remove, and finally eloign, fequeller, and di- 
vorce her from your bed and your board ; that you forbid her 
all accefs, repair, egrefs or regrefs, to your perlon or petfons, 
manfion or maniions, dwellings, habitations, remainnances or 
abodes, or to any (hop, cellar, foliar, eafements chamber, 
dormer, and fo forth, noA' in the tenure, cu*lodv, occupa- # 
tion, or keeping of the (aid Cornelio ; notwithuanding all 
former contiadls, covenants, bargains, conditions, agreements, 
compacts, j)romifes, vows, affiances, afTurances, bonds, bills, in- 
denrures, poll-deeds, deeds of gift, defeafances, feoffments, en- 
dowments, vouchers, double vouchers, privy entries, actions, 
declarations, explications, rcjoindeVs, fur-rejoinders, rights, 
interefts, demands, claims, or titles whatfoever, heretofore be- 
twixt the one and the oiher party, or parties, being had, made, 
pafl, covenanted, and agreed, from the beginning of the world, 
till the day of the date hereof, given the 17th of November, 
ipo ; and fo forth : here, fir, you mull fet to your hand. 

^Cornelia, 

What elfe, mailer Notary, I am refolute i'faith. 

Gazetta. 

Sweet hufband forbear. 

Cornelio, 

Avoid, T charge thee in name of this divorce : thou mighteft 
^>ave look'd to it in time, yet this 1 will d.> for thee ; if thou 
canil fpy out any other man that thou wouldetl cuckold, thou 
ihalt have my letter to him : I can do no more; more ink, 
mafter Notary, I write my name at large. 

Notary. 

Here is more, fir. 

CornellOm 

Ah, afs, that thou couldlt not know thy happincfs till thou 
hadiiioilit"; how now? my nofe bleed? Ihall 1 write in blood f 
. • , , ' M 3 . what 
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what only tbreevdrop ? S'foot, this is ominous : I will not (tt 
my hand to't now, certain ; mailer Notary^ I like not this 
libod(;menc ; I will defer the letting to of my hand till the next 
court-day ; keep the divorce I pray you, and the woman in 
your houfe tp^cther, 

Offtnes* 

Burn thjC divorce, burn the divorce* 

Cornelio. 

Not ip, fir, it ihall not ferve her turn, mafter Notary, keep 
it at your peril ; and, gentlemen, you may be gone a God^s 
name; what have you to do to flock about me thus ^ lam nei- 
ther hoArlet, por cuckoo ; gentle wopien, for Qod's fake, meddle 
with yuur own (pafes > it is not fit you (Jioul^ haunt thefe pub- 
lick aUembl^s, 

Omnis. 

Well, farewel Cornelio. 

Ufe the gentleiyoman kindly, ro after Notary, 
As niine own wife^ \ afibre you, fir. [^xeunt^ 

Claudio, 

Signior Cornelio, I cannct but in kindoefs tell you, that 
iPellpnora, by counfel of Rynaldo, hath whifpered all this 
^ealpufy in your ears, not that he knew any juft caufe in your 
wife, but only to b^ revjcnged on. you, for the gull ypu pi^t 
upon him, when you diew him yi'ith. his glory tp touch tho 
Theorbo. 

(JorneViQf 

May I believe this ? 

Claudia, 

As I am a gentleman ; and if this accident of your nofe had 
pot fallen out» I vyould have told you this b^tore you fet tf> 
your hand. 

Cpmelio, 

It may well be, y^t have I caufe f noagf) 
To perfedt my divorce,' but it (hall I'eil 
Till I conclude it with a counterbufF 
Given to thefe noble rafcals ; Claudio, thanks: 
What cpmes of this ? watch but my brain a littlOi 
And ye (hall fee, if like two parts in me 
J l^ave not both thefe gullcrs wit? imbricr'(}> -j,q^ 

4 %^»J^ 
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Nowl percritewell where the wile 
Here^ guU for guU, and witi at wai 
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Ryoaldo fei 
TJ^ORTUNB, ihe great asmmand 
-'' Hath divera v>y> 'o ^drance f)< 
To (bme flie gives honour trithpui d 
To other fomc defarving without ha 
Sotne wit, fome tvcdlth, and fome v 
Some wealth without wit j fome Hi 
But good fnxx;k-facet ; or (bme qua 
By nature without judgement, with 
They live in fenfual accejitation, 
And malie Ihew only, without touch 
My fortuoe is tp win rpnown by gul 
GoAanzo, Dariotto, and pornclio : 
All which fup^lp io all their diSerf 
Their wits entire, and in thcmfelves 
All at one blow ; my helmet yet unbruiled, 
I have unhorfed, laid flat on eanh for guUa ; 
Now in what taking poor Cornelio is, 
Betwixt hii large divorce and do divorce, 
I long to fee, and what he will refolve : 
I lay my life he cannot chew his mear, 
And looki much like an ape had fwalbw^ pilli i 
And all this comes of booifefs jealuufy ; 
And fee where boptlefs jealonfy appean. 

\£ntiT Coroelio. 
nt " bourd him Rraight ; how now, Coroelio? 
Are you lefulT'd on the divorce or no? 
Cantlh, 
What's that to you ? look to your own ^ff^irf* 
The time requirci ii; arp not you engag'd 
In fome bonds forfeit for Valerio? 

.mi»«ri\ SMKeMIalo'7rl*i(/Si**J*»'l«*^v«I■¥l^.^Jl. 
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RynaUU. 
Yesi what of that ? 

CorneUo* 
Why, fo am I myfelf. 
And both our dangers great ; he is arrefted 
On a recogaizaace, by a ufuring (lave* 

Rynaldom 
Arretted ! I am forry with my heart, 
It is a matter may import me much ; 
May not our bail fuffice to free him, think you } 

Cornelio* 
I think it may^ but I mutt not be feen in% 
Nor would I wiih you, for we both are parties. 
And liker far to bring ourfelves in trouble, 
Than bear him out ; I have already made 
Means to the officers to fequetter him 
In private for a time, till fome in fecret 
Might make his father underttand his ttate. 
Who would perhaps take prefent order for bim. 
Rather than fuffer him t'endure the (hame 
Of his imprifonment : now, would you but go 
And break the matter clofely to his rather 
(As you can wifely do*t), and bring him to him : 
This were the only way to fave his credit, • 
> And to keep off a ttirewd blow from ourfelves. 

Rynaldo* 
I know his father will be mov'd patt meafure* 

Cornelio, 
Nay, if you ttand on fuch nice ceremonies, 
Farewel our fubttance : extreme difeafes 
Alk extreme remedies ; • better he ttiould ttorm 
Some little time, than we be beat for ever 
Under the horrid ftielter of a prifon. 

Bynaldo* 
Where is the place ? 

Cornelio* 
'Tis at the Half-Moon Tavern ; 
Hatte, for the matter will abide no ttay. 

Rjnaldo. 

Heaven fend my ipecd be equal with my haftcl [Exit. 

' * ' ' . Cornelio* 
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Comelio* 
Go, (hallow fcholar»you that make all gulls» 
You that can out-fee clear-e)^*d jealoufy. 
Yet make this flight a mill-fione, wherer your braia 
Sticks in the midft amazed : this gull to him. 
And" to his fellow guller, (hall become 
More bitter than their baiting of my humoui' ; 
Here at this tavern fhall Goitanzo find 
Fortuiiio, Dariotto, Claudio, 
And amongfl them the ringleader his ion, 
His hufband, and his faint Valerio, 
That kqows not of what fafhion dice are made. 
Nor ever yet look'd towards a red lettice, 
^Thinks his blind fire) at drinking and at dice^ 
Withal their wenches, and at full difcovcr 
His own grofs folly, and his fon's dlftempers, , 

And both (hall know (although I be no fcholar)| 
Yet I have thus much Latin, as to fay 
Jam Jumus ergo pares* VExiU 

Enter Valerio, Fortunio, Claudio, Page, Gratiana, Gazetta, 
Bellonora. A Drawer or two Jetting a table ^ 

Valeria^ 
Set me the table here, we will ihift rooms. 
To fee if fortune will (hift chance^ with us; 
Sit, ladies, fit ; Fortunio, place thy wench ; 
And, Claudio, place you Dariotto's miftrefs ; 
I wonder where that neat fpruce flave becomes ; / 
I I think he was fome barber's fon bv ih* raafs, ' 

*Tis foch a *^ picked fellow, not a hair 
About his whole bulk, but it (lands in piint ; 
Each pin hath his due place, not any point 
But hath his perfect tie, fafhion, and ^race ; 
A thing whofe foul is fpecially employ'd 
In knowing where bell gloves, bell itockings, ivaiftcoats,. 
Curioufly wrought, are fold ; facks millener's (hops 
For all new tires and f.i(hions, and can lell ye 
What new devices of all forts there arc : 

*^ p\cked\ i.e. fpruce in drcfs. Sec Mr. Steevciis's Note on Kingjohn^ 
A. I. S. I, : 

•And 
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And that there is not in the whole Ryalto, 
Bur one newr-falhion'jd iviaillcoat, or one night*cap^ 
One pair of gloves, pretty or well perfum'd, 
And from a pair of gloves of half a crown 
To twenty aowns ; will to a very ** fcute 
Smell out the price ; and for thefe womanly parts 
Jlc is efteera'd a witty gentleman. 

Fortuniom 
See where he comes. 

Enter Dariotto* 

DaripttOt 
God five you, lovely ladies. 

Aye, well faid, lovely Paris, your wall eye 
Muft ever firft be gloting on men's wives ; 
You think to come upon us, being half drunk, 
And fo to part the frefhcft man amongft us ; 
Bm you fhall over- take us, I'll be fvvorn. 

Dariotto, y 

Tuih man, whcrie are your dice? let> fall to theqa. 

We have been at 'em ; drawer, call for more. 

Falerio. 
Firft let's have wine, dice have no perfect edge. 
Without the liquid whetilone of the fyrup. 

Fortunio, 
True, and to welcome Dariorto's latencfs. 
He (hall (unpledg'd) carouze one *' crowned cup 
To all thefe ladies health. 

Dariotto. 
I am well pleas'd^ 

Faleriom 
Cortie on, let us vary our fweet timfj 
With fundry exercifes : boy ! lobaccg. 

. ** /^"'*3 A/f«^o is a coin well known in Italv, «nd of different value 
m difterent ftatcs, but in general worth more than five iliillings. They 
arc coined in Savoy, Modcna, Genoa, Lucca, Florence, Rome, and 
Venice. The Gtnocic fcuiio is worth feven fhilUngs ; th^t of Modena but 
fourteen pence ; at Venice, where it is worth five Ihillings and ^x-, 
pence, that coin is fubdivided into halves, quarters, aad eighths, }J. 
•3 crcwned cuf] i. c. a bumper. 

And^ 


And, drawcfr, you rauft get us mufick too. 
Callus in a cleanly ^ noife, the (laves grow lowQr. 

Drawer, 
Tou ihall have fuch as we can get you, fir* [ExiL 

Darlotto. 
Iiet's have fome dice :, I pray thee, they are cleanlj^; 

Falerio. 
Page, let me fee that leaf* 

It is not leaf, fir; 'tis pudding *5 ^ane tobacco. 

Valeria, 
Bat I mean your linflock) fir ; what leaf is t|;Lat, I pray. 

Page. 
I pray you fee, fir, for I cannot read. 

Vakrio, 
S^foot, a rank {linking fatire ; this had been 
Enough to have poifoned eveiy man of us. 

Dariotto* 
And now you fpeak of tbut, my boy once lighted* 
A pipe of cane tobacco with a piece 
Ot a vile ballad ; and I'il fwear I had 
A finging in my head a whole week after. 

FaJerio, 
Well, th'old verfc is, A potihus indpe ip^c^um. 

fitter Drarjoer wth wine andfowr cuU^ 

Fakrto, 
Drawer, fill out this gentleman's carouie. 
And harden him for our fociecy. 

Dariotto, 
Well, ladies, here is to your honour'd healths, 

Fortunio, 
What, Dariotto, without hat pr knc^ i 

*4 noife] i. c. a number or conceit ofmuficians, 

^i cane tobacco} Cane tobaccq if n>entioned ia Tbt Merry Devil ^ 
Edmonton, yoL V. p. 257. 

<< Tbe noftrils of his chimnies are ftlU ftuff'd 
** with (inoak more ch^rseablc thau cane tobacfq^*^ 

F'akrhn 
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Valcrio, 
Well faid, Fortunio, O y'aic'a rare courtier ; 
Your kneci good iignior, I befeech your knee. 

Dariotto* 
Nay, pray you, let's take it by degrees, Valerio; on our 
ieet firft; for this will bring*s too ibon upon our kuees« 

Falerio. 
Sir, there are no degrees of order in a tavern. 
Here you muiV, I charg'd ye, run all a head, 
Glight, courtier, down ; 
I hope you are no elephant, you have joints ? 
\ Dariotto. 

Well, iir, here's to the ladies on my knees. 

Valerio* 
J11 be their pledge. 

Enter Goflanzo and RynaWo. 

Fortuniom 
Not yef, Valcrio, 
This he mufl diink unpledg'd. 

Valerio* 
He (hallnot, I will g've him this advantage. 

G-Jlanzo, 
How now ? vshai's here I are ihefe the officers ? 

Eynaldo, 
Slight, I would ^11 wpre well. 

Enter Cornelio. 

Valerio* 
Here is his pledge i . 
Heic's to our common frienJ Cornelio's health. 

Cbudio, 
Health to Gazetta! poifon to her hufband ! [He kneels* 

Corne/io, 
Excellent guefts : theft: aic my dally gueds. 

'/alcrio. 
Drawer, make even th' i.ii (partial fca'es of juftice, 
Give it to Claudio, and ijom him fi.l round, 
• Come, 
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G)me9 Dajiotto, fet me, let me reft. 
Come in when they have ** done the ladies right. 

Gqfianzo* 
Set me, do you know what belongs to fetting ? 

What a dull flave was I to be thus gullM ! 

Corneliom 

Why, Rynald, what meant you to intrap your friend. 
And bring his father to this fpedacle f 
You are a friend indeed. 

*Tis very good, fir, 
Perha^ my friend, or I, before we part| 
May m^e even with you. 

Fortumo* 
Come^ let's fet him round. 

VaUrio, 
Do fo : at all. A plague upon thefe dice. 
Another health ; sYoot, I (hall have n3 luck 
Till I be drunk : come on, here's to the comfort^ 
The cavalier my father Ihould take in me. 
If he now faw me, and would do me right. 

Fortunio, 
I'll pledge it, and his health, Valerio. 

GoftaHMm 
Here's a good hufband. 

Rynakhm 
I pray you have patience, fir. 

Falerio. 
Now have at all, an't were a thoufand pound. 

Gojianxo^ 
Hold, fir, I bar the dice 

VaUrio* 
What, fir, are you there ? 
FiTs a freih portle, by this light, fir knightf 
You ihall do right. 

»* dm tht hdki r'tiht\ Sc« Note 23 to Tht WiiffUiU Tuwt^ roL Vt 
p. 199. 

Entw 
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Enter Marc. Antonio. 

O tbou ungracious villain ! 
Come, come, we (hall have you now thunder forth 
Some of your thrifty fentences as gravely : 
Forafmuch, Valerius, as every thing has time, and a pudding 
has two :' yet ought not fatii»fa6lion to fwerve fb much from 
defalcation of well-difpos'd people, as that indemnity (hould 
prgudice what fecurity doth infinuate : a trial yet once again. 

Marc* Antonio. 
Here's a goo4 fight, y'are well encountered, fir ; 
Did not 1 tell you you'd o'er (hoot yourfelf 
With too much wiidom* 

Kalerio* 
Sir, your wifeft do fo. 
Fill the old man fome wine. 

Gflftanzo, 
Here's a good infant. 

Marc, Antomo. 
Why, fir : alas, I'll wager with your wifdoil}, 
His confons drew him to it, for of himfclf 
He is both virtuous, bafbful, imiocenf; 
Comes not at city : knows no city art, 
But plies your hufbandry; dares not view a wench, 

VaUrio* 
Father, he comes upon you. 

GoJlanzOm 
Here's a fon ! 

Marc, Anfmh, 
Whofe wife is Gratiana now, I pray ? 

Goftanzo. 
Sing your old fong no more, your brain's too (hort 
*£o reach into thefe policies. 

Marc* Antonlc, 
'Tis true, 
Mine eyes foon blinded : and yourfelf would fay fo. 
If )ou knew all : where lodg'd your Ibn laft night ? * 
Do you know that with all your policy \ , 
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You^ll fay he lodg'd with you ; and did not I 
Foretel you, all this muft for colour fake 
Be brought about, only to blind your eyes ? 

Marcn Antonio. 
By heaven ! I chanc'd this morn, I know not why 
To pafs by Grati ana's bed-chamber, 
And whom faw I fail by her naked fide^ 
But your Valerio? 

Goflanxo. 
Had you not warning given ? 
Did not I bid you watch my courtier well. 
Or he would fet a creft a your Ton's head i 

Marc, jintonio. 
That was not ail, for by them on a ilooi 
My fon fat laughing, to fee you fo gulfd. 

Gofianxo. 
'Tis too too plain. 

Mare* Antonio. 
Whyy fir, do you fufped^ it the more for that ? 

Goftanzo. 
Sufpedt it ? is there any 
So grofs a wittal, as, if t'were his wife. 
Would lit by her fo tamely ? 

Marc. Antonio, 
Why not, fir, to blind my eyes ? 

GqftanxOm 
Well, fir, I was deceivM,, 
But I (hall make it prove a dear deceit to the deceiver* 

RynaUo. 
l^nYf fir, let's not have 
A new infli^ion fet on an old fault : 
He did confefs his fault upon his knees ; 
You pardoned it, and fwore 'twas from your heart* 

Goftanzo, ^ \ 

Swore ; a great piece of work, the wretch fiiall know 
I have a daughter here to give my land to, 
ril give my daughter all : the prodigal 
Shall not have one poor houfe to hide bis head in« 

Fortmiio, 
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Foriuftio, 
I humbly tbank you, fir, and vow all duty 
My life can yield you. 

GqftanTSCt 
Why are you fo thankful? 

Fortunio, 
For giving to your daughter all your lands^ 
Who is my wife, and fo you gave them roe. 

Goftanxo. 
Better, and better. 

Fortunio. 
Pray, fir, be not mov'd, 
You drew me kindly to your houfe, and gave me 
Accefs to woo your daughter, whom I lov'd : 
And fince (by honoured marriage) made my wife, 

Goftanzo. 
Now all my choler fly out in your wits : \ 

Good tricks of youth i'faith, no indecorum, j 

Knight's fon, knight^s daughter ; Marc. Antonio, 
Give me your hand, there is no remedy, 
Marriage is ever made by Dcftiny. 

Rynaldo, 
Silence, my matters, now here all are pleas'd, 
Only Cornelio: who lacks but perfuafion 
To reconcile himfelf to his fair wife: , 

Good fir, will you (of all men our beft fpeaker) 
Perfuade him to receive her into grace ? 

, Goftanzo* 
r That I will gladly, and he fhall be rulM ; good Cornelio, 
I have heard of your wayward jealoufy, and I muft tell yoir 
plain as a friend, y*are an afs : you muft pardon me f I knew 
your father. 

Rynaldo* 
Then you muft pardon him, indeed, fir. 

Goftan%o, 
Undcrftand me > put cafe Dariotto lov'd your wife, whereby 
jrou would feem to refufe herj would you defire to have 
fuch a wife as no man could love but yourfelf ? 

Marc, Antonio. 
Anfwcr but that, Cornelio. 

GoftanTiffm 
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tToiJerft^iid roe : (xy Dariotto hath kifs'd yCHir wife, or per* 
form'd other offices of that nature, whereby tjiey did coa« 
veirfe together at bed and at board, a^ friends may feem to dd» 

Marc, Anlomo. 

Mark but the now, underhand me. 

Yet if there co.me no proofs, but that her adions were 
cleanly, or indifcreet private, why ^twas a fign of modefty : 
and will you blow the h'orn yourfelf, when you may keep it 
to yourfelf? Go to, you are a fool, underfiand me* 

Do underiland him, Comdio. 

Goftdnxo. 

Nay, Comelio, I tell you again, I knew your father % he 
was a wife gentleman, and fo was your mother : methinks I 
fee her yet, a luily ilout woman, bore great children, you 
were the very fcoMudrel of 'em all ; but let that pafs : as fo? 
your' mother, ihe was wife, a moft flippant tongue (he hait^ 
and could fet out her tail with as good grace as any (he ia 
Florence, *^ come cut and long tail ; and flie was hooeii enough 
too : but yet by your leave ihe would tickle Dob now and 
then as well as the bell on ^em \ by Jove ^tis true, Cornelioy 
I fpeak it not to flatter you : your father knew it well enough ; 
and would he do a& you do, thiiJc you ? fet ra&rals to under- 
mine her, or look to her water (as they fay) ? No, when \f^ 
(aw 'twas but her humour (for his own quietnefs fake) he 
made a backdoor to his houie for convenience, got a bell to 
his fore door, and had an odd fafliion in ringing* by which 
ihe and her maid knew him, and would iland talking to his 
next neighbour to prolong time, that all things might be rid 
cleanly out of the way before he came, for the ctedit of his 
wife : this Was wifdom now, for a man's own quiet* 

Marc, Antonio.^ 

Here was a man, Comelio, 

Gdfianzo* 

What I (ayi young men think old men are fools; but (4d 

men know young men are fools* 
*1 cm* auwui hmg taiQ See Note Th Mmb ft MMght, vdL Vtl* 

Voi,. IV. N Ctntii*, 
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Carnflio. 
Why hark you, you two koights ; do you think f will for- 
fake Gaasetta ^ 

Gofianzo, 
And will you not ? 

Cornelio, 
Why there's your wifdom ; why did I make (hew of divorce, 
think youf 

Marc* Antonio* 
Pray you why, fir ? 

Only to bridle her flout ilomach : and how did I draw on 
the colour for my divorce ? I did train the woodcock Dariotto 
into the net, drew him to my houfe, gave him oppjortunity 
with my wife (as you fay my father dealt with his wifes 
friends) only to train him in, let him alone with my wife ia 
her bed-chamber, and fometimes found him a bed with her, 
and went my way back again foftly, only to draw him into 
the pit* 

Gojtan%o. 
This was well handled indeed, Cornelio. 

Marc. Antonio* 
Aye, marry, fir, now I commend your wifdom. 

Cornelio* 
Why, if I had been fo minded as you think, I could have 
Hung his pantable. down the flairs, or done him fbme other 
difgrace; but I wink'd at ir, and drew on the good fool more 
and more, only to bring him within my compafs* 

Gq/ianzo* 
Why, this was policy in grain. 

Cornelio, 
And now fhall the world fee I am as wife as my father, 

Fakrio* 

Is't come to this F then will I make a fpeech in praiie of 

this reconcilement, including therein the praife and honour 

of the mofl fa(bionable and authentical HORN : fland clofe, 

' gentles, and be filent* [He gets into a chair* 

Gqftan%o* 

C<Hne on, let's hear his wit in this potable humour. . 

VaUrhn 
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Paleno, * ' • 

^TPHE courfe of the world (like the life of man) is faid to 
■*■ be divided into feveyal ages : as we into infancy, child- 
hood, youth, and fo forward to old age ; fo the world into 
the golden age, the filveri the brafs, the iron, the leaden, the 
wooden ; and ndw into this prefent age, which we term the 
Homed age ; not that but former ages have enjoy'd this benefit 
as well as our times, but that in ours it is more common, 
and neverthelefs precious. It is fatd, that in the golden age 
of the world the ufe of gold was not then known ; an argu- 
ment of the fimplicity tii that age. Left therefore fucceeding 
ages fhould hereafter impute the fame fault to us which we 
lay upon the firft age, that we, living in the horned age of the 
world, fhould not underftand the ufe, the virtue, the nonour, 
end the very royalty, of the horn ; 1 will in brief found the 
praHes thereof, that they who are already in pofieffion of it 
may bear their heads aloft, as being proud of fuch lofty ac- 
coutrements, and they that are but in poflibility may be 
ravilbM with a defire to be in poiTeiiion ; a trophy fb 
honourable and unmatchably powerful, that it ' is able to 
raiie any man from a beggar to an emperor's fellow, a duke's 
fellow, a nobleman's fellow, alderman's fellow; fo glorious, 
that it deferves to be worn (by moll: opinions) in the mo(k 
confpicuous place about a man; for what. worthier crefl 
can you bear than the horn \ which if it might be feen with 
our mortal eyes^ what a wonderful fpedacle would there be ! 
and how highly they would raviih the beholders I But their 
fubftance is incorporeal, not falling under fenfe, nor mixt of 
the grofs concretion of elements, but a quintelfence beyond 
them, a fpiritual eilence invifible and everlafting. 

And this hath been the cauie that many men have called 
their being in queftion, whether there be fuch a thing in rerum 
nafura^ or not r becaufe they are not to be leen, as though 
nothing were that were not to be feen. Who ever faw the 
wind ? yet what wonderful eifetts are feen of it ! It drives the 
cloods, yet no man fees it ; it rocks the houfe, bears down 
trees, caftles, fieeples, yet who fees it ? In like fort does your 
horn : it fwells the forehead, yet none fees it ; it rocks the 
cradle, yet iK>ne fees it ; io that you plainly perceive fenfe Is 
BO judge of eiTclnce. The moon to any man s fenfe feems to 
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be horned ; jtt who knows not the moon to be ever pcrfe^ 
round ? So hkewife your heads feem ever to be round, wheb 
indeed they ate oftentimes horned^ For their originai* it it 
nnfearchable ; natural they are not ; for there is beail beni 
with horns more than with teeth ; created they were not, for 
fx Htbik nihil Jit, Then will you aft me, how canac they into 
the world? I know not ; but I am iure women brought them 
jpto this pan of the world, howfoever fome do£tor8 are of 
opinion that they came in with the devil ; and not usltke, 
lor as ^e devil brought fin into the world, but the woman 
brought it to the man ; fo it may very well be diat the devil 
brbught horns into the world, but the woman brought them 
to the man* 

For their power, \t is general over the world : no nation fb 
barbarous, no country fo proud, but doth equal homage to the 
horn. £uropa, when (he was carried through the fea by the 
Saturnian bull, was faid (for fear of falling) to have held by 
the horn ; and what is this but a plain (hewing to us, that all 
Europe, which took name from that Europa, ihould likewife 
hold by the born ? So that 1 fay* it is i»niverfal over the face 
of the world, general over the face of Europe, and common 
over the face of this country. What city, what town, what 
village, ivhat fireet, nay, what houfe can quit itfelf of thia 
prerogative f I have read that the lion once made a procla** 
fnation through all the forell, that all horned beails ihould 
depart forthwith upon pain of death ; if this proclamation 
ihould be made through our foreft. Lord I what preffing, what 
running, what flying, would there be even from all the parts 
of it ! he that had but a bunch of fle(h in bis head would 
away ^ and fome, foolilhly fearful, would imagine the fhadow of 
his ears to be horns : alas, howdefart would this foreil be left ! 

To conclude: for their force, it is irrevitable ; for, were they 
not irrevitable, then might either propernefs of perfon (ecure a 
man, or wifdom prevent 'em y or greatnefs exempt, or riches r6« 
deem them ; but prefent experience hath taught us, that in 
this cafe all thefe fland in no (lead : for we fee the propereft 
men take part of, the bell wits cannot avoid them (for thea 
flioutd poets be no cuckolds), nor can money redeem them^ 
for then would rich mea £ne for their horns, as they do for 

offices: 
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offices r but this is held for a maztm, that there are more rich 
cuckolds than poor* LaAly» fpr continuance of the horn, it is 
undeterminabte till deai^ : neither do they determine with the 
wives death (howfoever ignorant writers hold opinion they 
do). For as when a knight dies, his lady fliil retains the titb 
of lady ; when a company is caft, yet the captain ilill retains 
the tide of captain : ib though the wife die, by whom this title 
came to Iher hufband, yet by the courtefy of the city he (hall be 
a cuckold during life, let all ignorant ajfes prate what ihey liSu 

GqfianzOm 
Notable wag ! Cotn^ fir, ftiake hands with him, 
In whole high honour you have made this fpeech. 

And you, lir, come join hands, y'are one amongft them* 

Very well done, now take your federal wives, 
And fpread like wild geefe, though you now grow tBXxm i 
Live merrily together and agree, ' 

ffms paimaf le left aff'mtbftdkufy. 
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C INCE all our labours are as you eon like^ 

We allfubmit to you y nor dare prefiime 
Sf^ think t her is any real 'worth in them: 
Sometimes feafis fleafe the cooks ^ and not the guefts 5 
Sometimes the guefts^ and (furious cooks contemn them i - 
Our dijhes ixx intirely dedicate 
^0 our kind gufjls ; hutjinceye differ fo^^ 
Some to like only mirth without taxations^ 
Some to count fueh works trifles^ andfuch like^ 
We can hut hringyou meat^ and Jet you ftools^ 
And, to our befi chetr fi^^you. all are ( ) tuelcomo^ 
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PROLOGUE. 

'KTOT out (fenvy (for therms no effeB^ 
^ ^ Wbert thtris no caufe\ nor out of imitation^ 
For we han)€ evermore been imitated i 
Nor out of our contention to do better ^ 
Than that which is opposed to ours in title l 
for that was good^ and better cannot be. 
And for the title ^ ifitjeem affeBedy 
We might as well have caWd it^ God you good even! 
Oniy that eefiward^ weft wards fliil exceeds \ 
Honour the fur^s fair rijing^ not bisfettiag. 
Nor is our title utterly enfor^d^ 
As by the points we touch at you JhaHjee* 
JSear wth our willing pains ; if dull or witty ^ 
Wi oniy dedicate it to the city. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE.' 


MEN. 

Touchstone, an honed goldfinith in the city. 

Quicks iLVERy a rake, his 'prentice. 

GoLDiNG, his fober 'prentice. 

Sir Petronel Flash, a poor knight. 

Security, an old ufurer. 

Bramble, a lawyer. 

Seagul, captain of a (hip. 

SCRAPETHRIFT, 1 ^,. ^ 

Spendall, ; two of his paflengcrs. 

Slitgut, a butcher's 'prentice. ' 
PoLDAvy, a French taylor. 

Holdfast, 1 «• i , • « i-i 

Wolf f ^^^ officers belonging to the Compter. 

WOMEN. 

Mrs. Touchstone, the goldfmith's wife. 

GiRTRED, her daughter, that affefls to be a fine lady, 

Mildred, her good daughter. 

Winifred, SECtRiTv's wife. 

Syndefy, a cafl-miftrefs of Quicks ilvb^'s. 

Mrs. Fond, Mrs. Gazer, Bettrice, Hamlet, Potkin, 
Page, Footman, Constables, Prisoners, &c. 

> This enumeration of the Dramatis Perfo.nae is ixot in the firft 
edition. 
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ACTUS I. SCENAI. 

Mnfer mafter Touchftonc and Quickfilyer at feverdl doors^ 
Quickfilver njj'tth his hat^ tumpsy Jbort Jhuord and dagger^ and 
a racket trufs*d up under his cloak. At the middle door^ enter 
Golding J 'difcovering a goUfmitb^i Jbofy and he <iXfaHing JbwrM 
turns hffore it* 

^ouchfione* 

AN D whither with you now ? what loofc 'a6lion are you 
bound for ? come, what comrades are you to*meet withal? 
Where's the fupper ? where's the rendezvous ? 
' ^icJifihcr, 

IhdeefJy and io very good fober truth, fir— 

* Ea/huoi'd Hoe,"] This play was the joint produAIon of Ben Jon- 
fon, George Chapman^ and John Marfton. What part each author had 
in the pompofition cannot be known, but the confequcnce of writing it 
had like to have been very fcrious to them all. They vcre accufed of 
reflefking on the Scot^, for which they were committed to prifbny and 
were In danger of loiing (heir ears and no(es. They, however, received 
pardons ; and Tonfen| on his releafement from f rifon, gave an enter- 
tainment to his fribnds ; amongft whom were Camden and Selden. In 
the midft of the entertainment, his mother, more an antique Roman 
than a Briton, drank to him, and (hewed him a paper of poifon, which 
ihe intended to have given him in his liquor, having firft taken a por* 
tion of it herfelf, if the fentence for his punilhment had been executed* 
Whatever there might be offcnlive in this performance at its firft appear- 
ance, every part of it feems to have been removed in the printing, as 
nothipg now remains which ^ould poilibly be liable to objeAion. In 
the year 1685, Mr. Tate brought it on the ftage at Dorfet Gardens, with 
alteratiQn^ under the title of Cuckolds Haven ; or, An Alderman no Cm" 
juror. It was again revived at Drury-lane about the year 1752, and a 
third time at the fame Tlieatre in the year 1777 by Mrs. Lenox, under 
the title of Old City Manners, From this play Mr. Hogarth is fuppofed 
to have taken the hint of his feries of platcf^ delcribing the progrefs of 
the induftrious and idle apprenticM. 

5 Tcue/^Mf^' 
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I'ouchfionem 
Indeed, and in very good fober truth, fir ! Behind nay back 
thou wilt fwear fader than a French foot-boy, and talk more 
baudily than a common midwife ; and now, indeed, and 'ta 
xtry good fober truth, fir; but if a priry fearch (hould be 
made, with what furniture are you rigg'd now ? firrah, I teli 
thee I am thy mafler, William Touchftone, goldfmith, and 
thou my 'prentice, Francis Quickfiher, and I. will fee whither 
you are running* Wirk upon that turuj* 

Why, fir, I hope a man may ufe his recreation with hit 
mafier'a profit. 

Touchftone* 

*Prcnticefi* recreatibns are feldom with their'mafter's profit. 
Work upon that now. You fliall give up your cloak, ' though 
you be no alderman. Heyday ! ruffians ! ha I fword ! pumptf 
here's a racket, indeed ! [Touch (tone uncloaks Quickfilver* 

^ickfiher. 

Work upon that «#iv. 

Touchjlone* 

Thou (hamelefs varlet, do'il thou jeft at thy lawful mafter, 
contrary to thy indentures ? 

. ^ickfiher* 

'Sblood, fir, my another's a gentlewoman, and my father 
a juflicc of peace, and oi quorum ; and though I am a younger 
brother, and a 'prentice, yet, I hope, I am my father's fon ; 
end, by god'flid, 'tis for your worlhip, and for your com- 
modity, that I keep company* I am entenaln'd among gal- 
lants ; true; ihey call me coufin Frank ; right; I. lend them 
monies ; good ; they fpend it ; well : but when they are fpent, 
muft not they drive to get more \ muft not their land fly \ and 
to whom ? fhall not your worlhip ha' the refufal ? Well, I am 
a good member of the city, if I were well confidered. How 

' though you h$ no alderman] Among the ancient city regulations con- 
cerning apparel is the following : " The lord mayor and thofc knights 
" that have borne the office of mayoralty ought to have their cloah furred 
*' with grey amis ; and thofe aldermen that have not been mayors are to 
** have their cloaks furred with calabre. And likewife fuch as have been 
^* mayors are to have their cloaks lined with changeable taffaty }. and the 
** reft are to hayc them lined with green taffaty." 

woul4 
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would nercbants thrive, if gentlemen would not be untbrifts ? 
how coold gentlemen be untfarifts, if their humours were not 
fed ? how (hould their humours be fed, but by white meat, and 
cunning fecondings ? Well, the city might coniider us. I am 
going to an ordinary now ; the gallants fall ro play ; I csiiry 
light gold with me ; the gallants call, couiin Frank, fome gold 
for filver : I change, gain by it ; the gallants lofe the gold^ 
and then call, couiin Frank, lend me fome (ilver. Why ■ 

Touchflone, 

Why? I cannot tell; fevenfcore pound art thou in the 
caih ; but look to it, I will not be gallanted out of my monies. 
And as for my rifing by other men's fall, God Ihield me ! Did 
J gain my wealth by ordinaries ? no : by exchanging of gold f 
no : by keeping of gallants company ? no : I hir'd me a little 
ihop, fought low, took fmall gain, kept no debt-book, gar- 
ni(hoi my (hop, for 'want of plate, with good, wholefome, 
thrifty fentences : as, ^wcbftone^ keep thyjbop, andthyjbop will 
hep tht€% Light gains . make hearvy purfes, *'Tis good to be merry 
-and wifim And when I was wiv'd, having fomething to flick 
to, I had the horn of furetyihip ever before my eyes'. You 
all know the device of the horn, where the young fellow (lips 
in at the butt-end, and comes fqueez'd out at the buckall : and 
I grew up ; and, I praife providence, I bear my brows now as 
high as the beft.ot my neighbours : but thou — Well, look to 
the accounts; your father's bond lies for you: ierenfcore 
pound is yet in the rear. 

^ickJUver. 

Why, 'ilid, fir, I have as good, as proper gallants words for 
it, as any are in London : gentleman oi good phrafe, perfect 
language, paffingly behav'd ; gallants that wear locks and cleaa 
linen, and call me kind coufin Frank ! good couiin Fra^k V 
for they know my father : and, by god'flid, ihall not I trull 
'em? Dottrufk? 

Enter a Page, as enquirifig for Touchftone's Jbop» 

Goldingm 
What do ye lack, iir ? what is't yoiill buy, iir ? 

Toucl^one. 
Ay, marry, fir, there's a yoiuh of another^piece ! there's thy 
leUow-'premicei as good a gentleman born as thou art; nay, 
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and better mean*d. But does he pump it^ or racket it? Wetl^ 
if he thrive not, if he out-lad not a hundred iuch crackling 
bavins as thou art, God and men negle^l induflry. 

Goidifig* 
. It is bis (hop, and here my mailer walks. [To the Page* 

Touchfione, 

With me, boy ? 

Page. 

My mailer, fir Petronel Flalh, recommends his We to yoU, 
and will inilantly villt you. 

Toucbfione, 

To make up the match with my eldcft daughter, my wife's 
dilliug, whom ihe longs to call madam. He (ball Had me 
unwillingly reaJy, boy. [^Exit Page. 

There's another aflftittion too. As I have two 'prentices ; tlxe 
one of a boundlefs prodigality, the other of a moll hopeful in- 
duihy : fo have I only two daughters ; the eldefl, 0/ a proud 
ambition, and nice wantonnefs ; the other, of a modeft humi- 
lity, and comely fobernefs. The one muft be ladiiied, for- 
footh, and be attir'd jull to the court*cur, and long tail. So far 
is (be ill-natur'd to the place and means of my preferment and 
fortune, that (he throws all the contempt and defpight, hatred 
icfelf can call upon it. Well, a piece of land (he has ; 'twas 
her grandmother's gift ; let her, and her fir petronel, fia(h out 
that : b^t as for my fubftance* (he that fcorns me, as I am a 
citizen and tradefman, (hall never pamper her pride with my 
indudry ; (hall never ufe roe as men do foxes, keep them- 
lelves warm in the (kin, and throw the body that bare it to the 
dunghill. I mud go entertain this fir Petronel. Golding, my 
utmod care's for thee, and only trud in thee ; look to the (hop. 
As for you, mader Quickfilver, think of hulks ; for thy courie 
is running diredly to the prodigal's hog-trough. Hu(ks! 
firrah ! nork upon that no-ii\ [Exit Touch done. 

^ickfiher. 

Marry, pho, goodrhan Flat-cap : 'sibot, though lama 'pren- 
ttce, I can give arms : ray father's a judice o' peace by de- 
fcent ; and, 'fi>lood— 

Goliiing* 

Fie, how you fwear4 

^iclfiher^ 
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^ickJUver, 

'Sfoot matiy I am a eentleman, and may fwear by my pedi- 
gree, God's my life, lirrah Golding, wilt be ruled by a fool? 
turn good fellow, turn fwaggering gallant ; and ^ lit the weUin 
roar^' and Erehus alfo. Lock not weilward to the fall of don 
Phoebus ; but to the eaft, Eqftwanl Hoe ; 

" Wljere radiant beams of lufly Sol appear^ 

*' And bright Rous makes the zvelkin clear ^'^ 
We are both gentlemen, and therefore (hould be no coxcombs : 
let's be no longer fools to this flat-cap, Toachflonc, caftward 
bully! this fattin beHy, and canvas-back'd Touchftone— 
'Slife, man, his father was a maltman, and hi^ mother fold 
gingerbread in Chrifl-church. 

Goldinz* 

What would you ha' me do ? 

^ichjih)er» 

Why, do nothing : be like a gentleman, be idle ; the curie 
of man is labour. Wipe thy bum with tef^oons, and make 
ducks and drakes with {hillings. What, Eallward hoe! wilt 
thou cry, what is't ye lack? flaiid with a bare pate, and a 
dropping nofe under a wooden pent-houfe, and art a gentle- 
man f 5 wilt thou bear tankards, and may'ft bear arms? Be 
rul'd, turn gallant, Eaflward hoe I ta^ ly re, ly re^ ro. Who calls 
Jerinomo? Speak^ here I am Gods fo, how like a (beep thou 
look'ftl A' my confcience, fome cowherd begat thee, thoa 
Golding of Golding- hall! Ha, boy? 

Goldtfig, 

Go, ye are a prodigal coxcomb ! I a cow-herd's Ibn ! be- 
caufe I turn not a drunken, whore-hunting rake-hell, like thy- 
fcif ? \^He offers to draw, and Golding trips 

up bis heels y and holds him. 
^uickJUver. 

Kake-hell, rake-hell! 


♦ let the welkin roar, and Erebus alfo] Fragments from Piftol's phrafeo- 
logy. I ihottld not heiitate to pronounce all fuch parrs of this play as 
arc written in ridicule of Shakfpcarc to be Jonfon's. S. 

S tuilt thou bear tattka*-di] i. e. wilt thou, continue to fetch water from 
^he conduits. This appears to have been part of the duty of an apprentice. 
Tifc# F^r Frtntifis of London, vol. VI. p. 459. 

Goldifig% 
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Pi(h ; in fofc terms, you are a cowardljr bragging boy. HI 
lia' ye whipt. 

^mckffver* 
Whipt ! that's good, i'faith ! Untrufs me ■ ' • " 

No ; thou wUt undo tliyfelf. Alas ! I behold thee with pity, 
not with anger. Thou common ^ (hot-clog, gull of all coin« 
-panies ! methinks 1 fee thee already walking in Moorfields 
without a cloak ; with half a hat ; without a -band ; a doublet 
with three buttons; without a girdle; a hofe, with one point 
and no garter ; with a cudgel under thine arm, borrowing and 
begging three pence. 

Nay, 'ilife, take this, and take all : as I am a gentleman 
born, rU be drunk, grow valiant, and beat thee. * [Exit* 

GcUiittg* 

Go, thou mofl madly vain ! whom nothing can recover, but 
ithat which reclaims atheifls, and makes gieat perfons forne* 
times religious, calamity. As for my place and life, thus I 
have read : 

Wlmtier fame *vainer youth m^rf term difgrttee^ 

7 be gain of honeft pains is never bafe: 

From trades^jrom arts ^ from valour y borumr ffrings % 

Tbeje three are founts of' gentry ^y* a of kings. 

Enter Girtred, Mildred, Bettrice, and Poldavy d tayhr. 

Poldavy U'/V^ a fair goxvn, Scotch farthingale^ and a ^ French 

fall in bis arms, Girtred in a French headattire^ and a citizais 

gown ; lAMtt^fovjing ; and ^ Bettrice hading a monkey t^er 

her. 

Girtred. 
For the paflion of patience, look if firPetrond approach. 
That fweet, that fine, that delicate, that — for love's fake, tell me 

if 

^ Jbot^elog] Incumbrance on^ a reckoning. Shot is the Mcient tena 
for the amount of a taTern-bill. S.* 

7 ^reKcb faW] See Note to Tht Roaring Girl, voL VI* p, lo. 

' Bettrice ieoding tt monkey after ber'\ Bettrice is not charafterlttd 

among the perfons of the Pramay nor is the meaning of her prefient ofice 

very intelligible. When a younger fiAer married before her elder, focfai 

4 infttltft 
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jf he come ! Oh, fifter Mill, though my father be a low-capt 
tradefman, yet I mufl be a lady : and I praife God my mother 
muii: call me madam. Does he come ? otf with this gown 
for (Kame*s fake, off with this gown ! ler not my knight take 
me in the city-cur, in any hand : tear't ! pox on'c (does he 
come?) tear't off I T6uf ^^JAjfi Jbt Jleeps^ I /orrow fir btr 
fok, &c. 

Mildred. 

Lord, fifter, with what an iramodefl impatiency, and dif- 
graceful fcorn^ do you put off your city tire ! I am forry to 
think yoq imagine to right yourfelf in wronging that which 
hath made both you and us. 

Girtred. 

I tell you, I cannot endure it ; I mufl be a lady : do you 
wear your quoiff, with a London licket? your 'flamel petti- 
coat, with two guards'? the buffin gown, with the tuftaffity 
cap, and the velvet lace ? I muft be a lady, and I will be a 
lady, I like (bme humours of the city d^mes well : To eat 
cherries only at an angel a pound, good ; to dye rich fcarlet 
black, pretty ; to line a grogram gown clean through with 
velvet, tolerable ; their pure linen, their fraocks of three pound 
a fmock» are to be born withal : but your mincing niceries, taf- 
ijty pipkins, durance petticoats, and filvcr bodkins — God's my 
lite ! as I (hall be a lady, I cannot endure it. Is he come yet ? 
Lord, what a long knight 'tis ! Andn)€rjbe cry^d^Jljoot homC'^ 
and yet I knew one loxig^x^'^And iivr Jhe cryd^Jboot hwu ; fa^ 

Mildred. 
Well, iideri thofe that fcorn their nefi oft fly with a fick 
wing. 

Girtred. 

'*» Bow-bell ! 

Infults on the latter were formerly praftifcd j and to lead apes is ftlU the 
fuppofed punishment of antiquated virgins in another world. Mildred^ 
however, whofe marriage was not yet thought of, is xht younger of thefe 
l*dies : {o that the maid and the monkey thoulU feem more properly at- 
tendants on the idle and affected G';rtr:d her elder filter. S. 

* Jiamef] i. c. red. See Notes of Mr. Steevcns and Mr. ToUct on The 
Temteji^ A, 2. S. 2. 

1° BoW'he//.'] i. e. the note of a cocknev, one born within the found 
•f £ow-bclL 

Vol. IV. O Mildred. 
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MiUred. 
W%)ere titles prefume to thrufl before fit means to fecom! 
thein^ wealth and refpeift often grow fullen, and will not fol" 
low. For fure in this I would for your fake I ipake not 
truth. Whert amkition ef place goes before jitnefi ef birth j coti" 
tempt and dijgrace fellow^ I heard a fcholar once fay, that 
UlyiTesy when he counterfeited himfelf mad, yoked cats, and 
foxes, and clogs, together, to draw his plough, whiles he fol« 
lowed and fowed fait : but fure I judge them truly mad, that 
yoke citizens and courtiers, tradefmen and foldiers, a gold' 
imith's daughter and a knight. Well, fifter, pray God my fa- 
tl^er fow not fait too. 

Girtred. 

Alas, poof Mill ! when I am a lady, I'll pray for thee yet 
i'faith : nay, and Til vouchfafe to call thee fifler Mill flill ; 
for though thou art not like to be a lady, as I am, yet fure thou 
art a creature of God's making, and may'il peradventure be 
fav'd as foon as I, (does he come ?) ^nd ever and anon fie 
doubled in fjer Jong. 

Mildred, 

*' Now (lady's my comfort), what a profane ape*s here ! 

Girtred. 

Taylor Poldavis, pr*3rthee fit it, fit it ! '* is this a right Scot ? 
Does it clip clpfe ? and bear up round ? 

Poldan^, 

Fine and ftifly, i'faiih ; it will keep your thighs fo cool, 
and make your waift fo fmall ! Here was a fault in your body ; 
but I have fupplied the defeat with the dfedl of my lUel m- 
,ilrument ; which, though it have but one eye, can fee to rec- 
tify the imperfedion of the proportion. 
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NoFw (lady's my comfort) f &c.] In the 4to, the three ipeeches here 
^ffigned to Girtred and MildFed are given to Glrtrcd only. But the al-r 
teration now made TeemB to he necefl*aryy as Girtred cannot be fuppofrd to 
cenfare the licentioufnefs of her own converfation. 

^* is tbh a right Scot'] Sir Pavid Dalrymple, in his l^otes on Bax^ 
natyne^t Ancient Scotti/h Poems, izmo. 1770. p. 255. ohferves, " It will 
** icarcely be belived in this age, that in the Iqfi the City ladies reformed 
" their hereditary farthingales after the Scotti/h fa/hion,'* That gentle- 
man feems to Aippofe the whole of the Lift two fpeeches to belong to 
Mildred. 

GirtreJ. 
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Mod: edifying taylor ! I proteft, you taylors arc moft fane- 
tified members ; and make many crookea thing go uprighu 
How muft I bear my hands ? light ? light ? 

Poldcny^ 
O 2y, now you are in the lady fafhiony you muft do all things, 
light. Tread light, light; ay, and fall fo i that's the court- 
amble. [SUfe tfifs about the ft age ^ 

Girtred. 
Has the court ne'er a trot ? 

PoJdan^t 
No, but a ialfe gallop, lady. 

Girtred. 
And tfjbe w/// not gd to hed^^ iSinging; 

Bettricik 
The knight^s come, forfooth. 

Enter Sir PetronelFlafli, M-. Touchftohe, aftdM-s.To\ichS.Qnc* 

Girtred* 

ts my knight come i O the lore}* my band ! Sifter, do my 

cheeks look well ? give me a little boi; o* the ear, that I may 

feem to blufh. Now, now! fo, there! there! here he is! 

O my deare^ delight ! lord ! lord ! and how does my knight I 

^oucbftone^ 
fie^ with more modefly. 

Girtrea^ 
Modefty ! why, I am no citizen now. Modefty \ am I not 
to be married? y'are bed to keep me modefi: now I am to be 
a lady. 

Sir Petronei "Plajh. 
Boldnefs is a good faihion, and court-like. 

Girtred. 
Ay, in a country lady I hope it is, as I ihall be. And how 
chance ye came no fooner, knight ? 

Sir Pe&onel Flajh. 
Faith, I was fo entertained in the progrefe with one count 
£pernoum, a Welch knight ; we had a match at baloon too 
With my lord Whachum^ for four crowns* 

O a Girtred. 
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'GirtreJ. 
At baboon? JdTu! you and I will play at baboon in 'the 
country. 

Sir Petronel Flajb. 
Oy r«rcet lady, 'tis a iirong play with the arm* 

Girtred. 
With arm or leg, or any other member, if it be a court* 
fport. And when fliall's be married, my knight ? 

Sir PetromI Flajh, 
I come now to confummate it ; and your father may call' a 
poor knight ibn-in-law. 

Mr* Toucbfione* 
Sir, ye are come; what is not mine to keep, I muft not be 
forry to forego* A hundred pounds land her grandmother left 
her ; *tis your^s : herfelf (as her mother's gift) is your*8. But 
if you ex|^ aught from me, know, my hand and* mine eyes 
open together ; I do not give blindly. Win-k upon that ncFw* 

Sir Petronel Flqfh. - ' 

Sir, you miflrufl not my means ? I am a knight. 

Toucbfionem 
Sir, fir, what I kiK>w not you will give me leave to fay I am 
Sgnor^t of. . * . 

JW5-J. Touchftone. 
Yes, that he is a knight \ I kndw where he had money to 
pay the gentlemen ulhers and heralds their fees. Ay, th^t he 
18 a knight, and fo might you have been too, if you had been 
aught cue than an afs, as well as feme of your neighbours. 
An I thought you would not ha' been knighted, as I am an 
honed woman, I would ha* dubb'd you myfelf. I praife God, 
I have tvhferewithal. But as for you, daughter—— 

Girtred. 
Ay, mother, I muft be a lady to-morrow : and by your 
leave, mother, (I i}>eak it not without my duty, but only in the 
right of my hulband) I muft take place of you, mother. 

Mrs, Tottcbfione. 
That you fliall, lady-daughter ; and have a coach as well as 
I too. 

Girtred. 
Yes, mother. But, by your leave, mother, (I fpeak it not 
JWithout my duty, but only in my huiband's right) my coach- 
iK)rfes inuH take the wall of yonr coach-horfes. 

Toucbftotti. 
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Come, come, the day grows low \ V« Aipper-time, Vtt my 
lioufe ; the wedding folemnity is at my wire's coil ; thank* mo 
for nothing but my willing blefiing : for (I cannot feign) my 
hopes are faint. And, fir, refpe^ my daughter : (he has re- 
futed for you wealthy and honeft matches, known '' good 
neoi well inonied, better traded, beft reputed, 

Girired. 
Body a truth, citizens ! citizens ! fweet knight, as foon as 
ever we are married, take me to thy ipcrcy out of this mifera' 
Me city ; prefently ! carry me out of the fcent of Newcafile 
coal, and the hearing of Bow-beli, I bi^feech thee, down witb 
roe, for God's fake. 

Touchftone* 
Well, daughter, I have read that old wit fings f 
The greaUfi rivers fitn\3 from little /prlngu 
T%ough thou art fully Jcom not /^ means atfrft ; 
He that, has moji drank^ nj^q^jbonejl be a thiifi. 
Work upon that now. 

[Exeunt all ht Touchflone, Mildred, and Golding. 
No, no; yonder fland my hopes. Mildred, come hither, 
daughter : and how approve you your lifter's falhion ? how do 
you fancy her choice ? what dod thou think ? 

Mildred. 

I hope, as a lifter, welL 

Touchftone. 

Nay but, nay, but -how doeft |hou like her behanour aqd 

humour ? fpeak freely. 

mUred. 

I am loath to fpe^k ill \ and yet I am forry of this I cannot 
fpeak well. 

Touchjione^ 
Well: very good; as I would wifh: ^ modeft anfwer. 
Golding, come hither : hither, Golding. How doeft thou like 
the knight fir Flalh ? does he not look big f how lik'ft thou 
the elephant ? he fays, he has a caftle in the country. 

Golding* 
Pray heaven the elephant carry not his caftle on hif back I 

^5 good men] L e. in the mercantile fenfe, rich men. So;^ in Tb$ 
Mcrcbaat of yenicgp Shylock fays, " Antonio's a^Wman." 

O 3 T^uchftone. 
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TottchfiMt, 

Tore heaven, very well: but ferioufly, how doefi rtspoe 
him? 

The bed I can (ay of him is, 1 know him cot. 

Houch/ioru. 

Ha, Golding, I commend thee ; I approve thee ; gnd will 
make it appear my affei^ion is ilrong to thee. My wife has 
her humour^ and I will ha' mine. Doeft thou fee my daugh- 
ter here ? (he is not fair, well-favoured, or fo ; indifferent ^ 
which modeft meafure of beauty, (hall not make it thy only 
work to watch her, nor fufficient mifchance to fufped her* 
Thou art 'towardly ; (he is modeft ; thou art provident ; (he is 
careful. She's now mine ;. give me thy hand, (he's now thine. 
Work upon that tuKV» 

Golding. 

Sir, as your fop, I honouryou ; and as your fervant, obey you* 

Touchftone* 

Say'fl: thou fo ? Come hither, Mildred. Do you fee yon 
fellow ? I{e is a gentleman (though my 'prentice), and has 
fomewhat to take to; a youth of good hope: well friend- 
ed, ^^ well parted. Are you mine ? you are his* Work yot^ 
upon that now* , 

J\Eidred. 

Sir,. I am all your's ; your body gave me life j your care and 
love, happinefs of life : let your virtue (lill direct it ; for to 
your wifdom I wholly difpofe myfelf. 

Touchfione. 

Say'il thou fo ? Be you tiyo better acquainted ; lip her, lip 
her, knave! ib, (hut up (hop: in* We mu(l make holiday* 

[Exeunt Golding and, Mildred* 
This match Jhdil on ; for I intend to prove 
Which thrives the heji^ the mean^ or lofy love: 
Whether fit wedlock^ vow^d *tivixt like and like ; 
Or prouder hopes, which daringly o*erfirike 
Their place and means, ^Tis honeft timers expence^ 
When feeming lightnejs , hears a moral Jenfi. 
Work upon that now. 

** well parted} Has fenfe and good parts. S. P. 

ACTUS 
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TouchftoBC, Golding, and Mildred, Jitting on iiiber fide tf 

tbtJlaU. 

Touch/ione. 

QUICKSILVER! mailer Francis Quickfilver! mailer 
Quicklilver ! 

Enter Quickfilver. 

9^ickfiver. 
Here, fir— • ump. 

Touchftone* 
So, fir ; nothing but flat mailer Quickfilver (without any 
fitmiliar addition) will fetch yoy ! Will you trufs my pdinti, 
fir? 

' Suickfiher. 

Ay, forfoothr-ump, 

Touchfioncm 
How now, fir ! the drunken hiccup fo foon this morning ? 

^ickfiher. 
Tis but the coldqefs of my ftomach, forfooth. 

Teuchftont, 
What ! have you the caufe natural for it ? y'are a very 
learned drunkard. I believe I (hall mifs fome of my fi Iver 
fpoons with your learning. The nuptial night will not moiflen 
your throat fufliciently, but the morning likewife mud rain her 
dews into your gluttonous wefand. 

^ickjiher* 
' An't pleafeyou, fir, we did but driiik (ump) to the coming 
off of the knightly bridegroom. 

Touchftane, 
To the coming off an him ? 

^ickfiher* 
Ay, foriboth ; we drunk to his coming on (ump) when we 
went to bed ; and now we are up, we muii drink to his com* 
ing off: for that's the chief honour of a foldier, fir, and 

O 4 therefore 
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therefore we mull drink fa much. the more to it, forfooth-^ 
ump* 

A very .capital rcafon! '^ So that you go to bed late, and 
rife eatly I to commit drunkepnefs, you iPulfill the fcripture very 
fufficient wickedly, forfooth. 

The knight*8 men, foriboth, be ftill a' their knees at it— ^ 
ump ; and bjscaufe His for your credit, fir, 1 would be loth to 
flinch. 

7ouchfione, 

I pray, fir, e*cn to 'cm again then : y'are one of the (epa- 
rated crew ; one of my wife*s fatSHon, and my young lady's ; 
with whonlf and with their great match, I will have nothing 
todo, . * 

^uickjiher* 
So, fir, now I will go keep my (ump) credit with themj 
an't pleafe you, fir. 

Touchfime^ 
In any cafe, fir, lay one cup of fack more a* your cold 
flomach, I befeech you. 

^tcifilmer. 
Yes, forfooth. \Exit Quickfilver. 

This is for my credit ! Servants ever maintain drunkennefi 
in their mafler'js boufe, for their mailer's credit ; a good idle 
ferving-man's reafon ! I thank time, the night is paft : I ne*er 
Wak'd to fuch coil : I thitik we have iiow'd more fons of fieih 
in our bellies than ever Noah's ark received : and for wine—- 
why, my houfe turns giddy with it : and more nolfe in it than 
at a coiKiuit. Ah me! even beaiU condemn our gluttony I 
Well, 'tis our city's fault; which, becaufe we commit feldora, 

-* we commit the more finfully. We lofe no time in our fenfua- 
lity, but we make amends for it : O that we would do lb in 

" virtue, and religious negligences ! But fee, here arts all the fober 
parcels my houfe can fhew. I'll eaves-drop, hear what thoughts 
they utter this mornidg. 

''^^ S9 that you go to hod late, mud rift early, &c.} A profane allufion to 
Scripture. S. P. ^ * ' 

EnUr 
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Enter OoldiDg and Mildred* 

Bgt 18 it poffible, that you feeing yt)Ur lifter preferrM to the 
bed of a knight (boul4 i:ontain yoiir affections in the arms of 
apprentice? 

Mildred. 
I had rather make up the garment of my affections in fome 
of the fat^ piece, than, like a fool, wear gowns of two co- 
lours, or mix fdckcloth with fattin. 

GoUivg* 
And do the coftly garments, the title and fame of a lady, the 
fafhion, obfervation, and reverence proper to fuch preferment, 
no more inflame you, than fuch convenience aa^ my poor means 
and induftry can offer to your virtues ? 

^ Mildred. 
I have obfervM that the bridle given to thofe violent flat- 
teries of fortune is feldom recoverM : they bear one headlong 
in defire, from one novelty to another ; and where thofe rang- 
ing appetites reign, there is ever more pailion than reafon ; no 
ftay, and fo no happinefs. Thefe hafty advancements are not 
natural. Nature hath given us legs, to go to our obje6ts ; not 
wings, to fly to them* 

Golding. 
How dear an object you are to my deflres, I cannot exprefs ; 
whofe fruition would my mailer's abfolute confent and yours 
irouchfafe me, I fbould be abfolutely happy. And though it 
were a grace fo far beyond my merit, that I (hould blufli with 
unworthinefs to receive it ; yet thus far both my love and my 
means (hall aflure your requital : you (h^ll want nothing flt for 
your birth and education* What increafe of wealth and ad- 
vancement the honeil and orderly induftry and ikiU of our 
trade will a&rd in any, I doubt not, will be afpir'd to by me. 
I wUl ever make your contentment the end of my endeavours : 
I will love you above all ; and only your grief ihall be my 
mifery, and your delight my felicity. 

Touchjione. 
Work uponthatHffwl By my hopes, he wooes honedly and 
orderly. He (hall be the anchor of my hope* Look ye, fee 
the ill-yoked monger, his fellow ! ^ 

Eutt^ 
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Enter Quickfilver unlac^d^ a tovnl alout bis neck^ in bis flat 

capi drunk. 

• 

^ickfiver. 
Eaflward hoe ! ^^ HoUa^ye pampered jades rf AJUs* 

Toucbjione. 
* Drunk now downright, o* my fidelity ! 

^icifiheTm 
(Ump) puldo, puldo ! fhovvfe, quoth the Caliyer. 

Golding, 
Fie I fellow Quickfilver, what a pickle are you in ? 

^u'tckfiher. 
Pickle ! pickle in thy throat. Zounds, pickle ! wa, ha, 
lio ! Good- morrow, knight Petronel : morrow, lady Gold- 
fmith. Come olf, knight, with a counterbuff, for the honour 
of knighthood. 

Golding. 
Why, how now, fir, do you know where you are } 

^ickfiher. 
Where I am ! why, '{blood, you jolthead, where am I ? 

Golding. 
Go to, go to ; for fhame go to bedy and fle'ep out this im- 
modelly : thou (ham'll both my maft<y and his houfe, 

^ickfil'ver. 
Shame ! what fhame ? 1 thought thou would'fl fhew thy 
bringing up : an thou wert a gentleman as I am, thou would*ll 
think it no fhame to be drunk. Lend me fome money ; faye 
my credit. I muil dine with the ferving-men and their wives: 
and their wives, iirrah. 

Golding* 
E'en who you will ; I'll not lend thee three-pence. 

^ickJUver. 
'Sfoor, lend me fome money : *' Hi^ ibou net tfyreu bere t 

Touchftone. 
Why, how now, firrah ? what vein's this, hah ? 

'* Holla f ye pampered jades of j4f a] This is a line taken fromMarlow't 
Play of Tamberiainf and ridiculed in the chara6ter of PiAol, in The Sttond 
Part cf King Henry IV. A. 2. S. 4. 

'7 Hafl thou not Hyren bcre?'\ So Piftol fays, Have we not Hyren? 

S^uickfiher 


EASTWARD HOI. »ift 

^'tckfihir. 
Who cries OH mur^f La^^ was it you f Howr do^ pur 
mailer ? pr'ythcc cry, Eaflward hoc ! 

Touchftonem 
Sirrahy firrahy y'are paft your hiccup now^ J fee; ypu'i^. 
drunk. 

^ickfiver, 
*Tis for your credit, ro after. 

Toucbfione* 
And I hear you keep a whore in town. 

^ickfiher* 
'Tis for your credit, matter. 

Touchfiofte^ 
And what you are out in ca(h, I know. 

^ickfiher. 
So do I : my father's a gentleman ; Work upon thai ifow* 
^ftward hoe ! 

Touchjlone* 
Sir, Eaflward hoe ^' will make you go Weft ward hoc. I will 
no longer diftioneft my houfe, nor endanger my ftock with your 
licence. There,* fir ; there's your indenture. All your ap- 
parel (that I muft know) is on your back: and from this time 
my door is ftiui to you. From me be free ; but for other free- 
dom, and the monies you have wafted, Eaftward hoe ftiail not 
ferve you. 

^ickjilver^ 
Am I free o* my fetterb ? Rent : fly with a duck in thy 
mouth : and now I tell thee, Touch ftone- 

^ouchjlone. 
Good fir! 

^iclijil'ver. 
*' When this eternal fuhfta ce of my foul- 

Touchjlone. 
Well faid ; change your gold ends for your play-ends. 

^ickfilver. 
Did live imprifoi^d in n^ wauton Jlejh* 

*• w}/I makeynu^o H^efituard bos'] i. c. will make you go to TyburiK 
*9 yrhcn this iternal Jub/ianre, &c. J Taken from the Prologue to Tbt 
Spanijh Tragedy. See voL III. p. 119. 

Touchfione* 
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What then, fir ? 

I was a courtier in the Spanijb courts and Don An^ea vm ffty 

Toucbfione. 
Good mafter Don Andrea, will you march ? 

^ickfiher. 

Sweet Touchftonei will you lend me two ihillings i 

Touchfione. 
Not a penny* . 

^ickfiher^ 
Not a penny? I have friends, and I have acquaintance. I 
will pifs at thy (hoppofts, and throw rottea eggs at thy iign : 
Work upon that now* [,^xityjiaggering» 

Tonchfione* 
Now» firrahy you, hear you ; you (hall fenre me no mora 
neither : not an hour longer. 

GoUing. 
What mean you, fir ^ 

Touchftone* 
I mean to give thee thy freedom ; and with thy freedom my 
daughter 2 and with my daughter, a father's love. And with 
all theie fuch a portion as ihall make knight Petronel himfelf 
.envy thee. Y*are both agreed ; are ye not \ 

Amho, 
With all fubmillion both of thanks and duty. 

^ouch/lone* 
Well then, the great power of heaven blefs and confirm you ! 
And, Golding, that my love to thee may not (hew lefs than my 
wife's love to my eldefl daughter, thy marriage feaft (ball equal 
the knight's and hers. 

Gelding, 
Let me be(cech you, no, fir. The fuperfluity and oold meat 
left at their nuptials will with bounty furni(h ours. The 
gro(reft prodigality is fuperfiuous cod of the belly : nor would 
I wi(h any invitement of ftates or friends, only your reve- 
rend prefence and witncfg ihall fufficiently grace and con- 
firip us. 

Touchfiotti. 
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Toucbjione. 
Son to mine own bofom ; take her and my bleffing. The 

nice fondling, my lady, fir reverence, that I muft not now 

prefume to call daughter, is fo ravilh'd with deiire to hanfel her 
sew coach» and fee her knight*s £a{lward caftle, that the next 
ftiorxiing will fweat with her bufy fetting forth. Away will 
ihe and her mother ; and while their preparation is making, 
ourfelves with fome two or three other fri^ds will coofum* 
mate the humble match we have in God's name concluded. 
*Tis t0 my 'Ooiftj ; for Ihofve often read^ 
Fit birth J fit ajrey keep long a quiet he J* 
*Tis to mp 'ujijh ; for trddcfmen (^xell ^tis Jbiown) 
Get iviti more eqfe^ than gentry keeps his own^ [Exeunt* 

Enter Security. 

Seatrify* 
My privy gueH:, }u% Quick^lver, has drunk too deep of 
the bride-bowl ; l>ut with a little deep he Is much recever'J, 
and I think is making himfelf ready to be drunk in a gaHanter 
likenefs. My houfe is as 'twere the c^ve, where the young 
out-law hoards the dolen vails of his occupation : and here, 
when he will revel it in his prodigal fimiUtude, . he retires to 
his trunks ; and (I may fay foltly) his punks. He dares trud 
me with the keeping of both ; for I am fecurity itfelf ; my 
name is Security, the famous ufurer. 

Enter Quickfilver, in his ^prentlcis coat and cap^ his gaUant 
breeches andflockings^ gartering himfeif Seciitity Joiioiving* 

^ickfiherm ^ 

Come, old Security, thou father of deflrudion ! th' indented 
(heepikiu is burn'd wherein I was wrapt ; and I am now loofe 
to get more children of perdition into thy u(urous bonds* 
Thou feed'ft my letchery, and I thy covetoufnefs. Thou art 
pander to me, for my wench : and 1 to thee, for thy coufenage* 
K. me K. thee, runs through court and country. 

Security, 

Well iaid, my fubtle Quickfilver. Thofe K's ope the doors 

to all this world's felicity. The dulleft forehead sfces it. Let 

not Mr. Courtier think he carries all the knavery on his 

5 (hoalders. 
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ihoulders. I have known poor Hob in the country^ that has 
worn hob-naijs on*s fhoes» have as much villainy in's head a^ 
he that wears gold buttons in's cap. 

^ickfilver. 
Why, man, 'tis the London highway to thrift ; if virtue be 
tisMy 'tis but as a fcrap to the net of villainy* They that ufe it 
fimply, thrive (imply, I warrant. Weight and £ifliion makes 
goldfmiths cuckolds. 

Enter Syndefy, w//-^' Quickfilvcr's ^uhlet^ cioak, rapier^ aw/^ 

dagger. 

Here, fir, put off the other half of your 'prenticefhip. 
, . ^uickfiher. 

Well faid, fweet Syn, bring forth my bravery. 
Now let my trunks (hoot forth their filks concealM : 
1 now am free ; and now will juftify 
My trunks and punks. Avant, dull flat-cap, then ! 
^ via, the curtain that (hadowed Borgia ! 
There lie, thou hulk of my envaffard ftate. 
I, Sampfon, now have bur ft the Pbiliiline's bands ; 
And in thy lap, my lovely Dalila, 
I'll lie ; and fnore out my enfranchise Aate. 
When Sampfon was a tallydung man^ 

His power andjirength increafed then ; 
He fold no morey nor cujb^ nor can ; 

But did them all defpifi> 
Old Touchflone^ now write to thyfriends. 
For one to fell tljy hfi gold ends ; 
^ickfher^ «<wu no more attends 

Theey Touchjione. 
But, dadf hall thou feen my running gelding drefsM to day? 

Securitym 

That I have, Frank. The oftier o'th' Cock drefs'd him for 
a breakfail. ' 

^ickfiher. 

What did he eat him ? 

»• r;V»] See Note ri to Th^Mtrry Devil of Edmonton^ vol. V. p. 258. 

Se€uri^% 
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Security, . 

No \ but he ate his breakfall for dreffing him : and fo drefs'd 
him for breakfafl;. 

^ickjilver. 

O witty age J where Age is young in *wii j 
And allyoutbs words hurtle gray beards fuU of it ! 

Syndefy, 

But, alas, Frank! how will all this be maintaiu'd now? 
your place maintain'd it before* 

^ickfiher* 

Why^ and I maintainM my place. 1*11 to the court ; an-f 
other manner of place for maintenance, I hope, than the filly 
city, I heard my father fay, 1 heafd my mother fing, an old 
fong and a true : Thou art ajhe^jboly and know]/! not what belongs 
to our male wijdom. I (hall be a merchant, forfooth ! trufl my 
eftate in a wooden trough, as he does ! What are thcfe (hips, 
but tennis-balls for the wind to play withal ? toft from one 
wave to another : now under-line, now over the houfe : fome- 
timcs brick-wallM againft a rock, fo that the guts fly out again : 
fometimps ftruclf: under the wide hazard, and iarewel, Mr. 
Merchant! 

Byndefy. 

Well, Frank, well ; the feas you fav are uncertain ; but he 
that fails in your court-feas (hall find *em ten times fuller of 
hazard ; wherein to fee What is to be feen is torment more 
than a fixe fpirit fcan indure : but when you come to fuffer, 
how many injuries fwallow you ? What care and devotion muft 
you ufe to humour an imperious lord ; proportion your looks 
to his looks ; fmiles to his fmiles ; lit your fails to the wind of 
his breath! 

^ickjther. 

Tufti ! he's no journey-man in his craft that cannot do that. 
^ Syndefy. 

But he's worfe than apprentice that does it: not only hu- 
mouring the lord, but every trencher-bearer, every groom, that 
by indulgence ^nd intelligence crept into his favour, and by 
panderifm into his chamber ; he rules the roaft. And when 
my honourable lord fays it (hall be thus, my worihipful rafcal 
(the groom of his cloferllool) fays it fhall not be thus; claps 
the door atter.him, and who dares enter? Apprentice, quoth 
^ you ? 
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ou ? Vis but to learn to live, aad does that diigrace a man ? 
etliat rifes hardly, Aaiids £rmly ; but he that ri^ with eafe, 

alas ! falls as eafiiy. 

A pox on you ! who taught you this morality ? 

Security^ 

Tis along of this witty age, Mr, Francis. But indeed, Mrs. 
Syndefy, all trades complain of inconvenience ; and therefore 
'cis beft to have none. The merchant he complains, and fays, 
trafEck is fubjed to much, uncertainty and lofs : let 'em keep 
their goods on dry land with a vengeance, and not to expofc 
other men's fubllances to the mercy of the winds, under pro- 
tedion of a wooden wall, as Mr. Francis fays, and all for greedy 
defire to inrich themfelves with unconfcionable gain, two 
for one, or fo ; where I, and fuch other honefl men as live by 
lending of money, are content with moderate profit, thirty or 
forty i'the hundred, fo we may have it with quietnefs, apd out 
of peril of wind and weather, rather than run thofe dangerous 
courfes of trading as they do— 

Ay, dad, thou may'ft well be call'd Securityj^ for thou takeil 
the fafefl courfe. 

Security^ 

Taith, the quieter, and the more contented; and, out of 
doubt, the more godly. For merchants in their courfes arc 
never pleaied, but ever repining againft heaven : one pra^s for 
a wedcriy wind to carry his fhip forth, another for an eafterly 
to bring his fliiphome j and ** at every (baking of a leaf he 
falls into an agony, to think what danger his (hip is in on fuch 
a coaft ; and fo forth/ The farmer he is ever at odds with the 
weather : fometimes the clouds have been too barren ; fome- 
timcs the heavens forget themfelves ; their harvefls anfwer not 
their hopes; fbmetimes the feafon falls out too fruitful; corn, 
will bear no price ; and fo forth. Th' artificer, he's all for a 
ilirring world : if his trade be too full, or fall fhort of his ex- 

*^ at every Jhaklng of a leaff &c ] So, In Tht Merchant of Fenit^ 
A. I. S. I. 

" My wind, cooling my broth, 

'* Would blow me to an ague, when I thought, 

** What harm » wind too great might do at fca." 

pe£tatioD» 
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{jKgc^atioh, then falls he out of joinfi Where we, that trade in 
hothing but money, are free from all this. We are pleas'd 
With all weathers : let it rain, or hold up; be calm or windy; 
let the feafon be whatfoever ; let trade go how it will ;* we 
take all in good part ; e'eii what pleafe the heavens to fend us ; 
fo the fun fhnd not flill, and the moon keep her ufual returns ; 
and make up days, months, and yean. 

And you have good fecurity ? 

Security. 
Ay, n^arry, Ftank, that's the fpecial poitit* 

^icifilfver. 
And yet, forfooth, we muft have trades to live withal : for 
we cannot iland without legs, nor fly without wings ; and a 
number of fuch fcurvy phrafes. No, I fay Hill, he that has 
wit, let him live by his wit; he that has none, let him be a 
tradefman* 

Security 9 
Witty, roafter Francis ! 
'Tis pity any trade (hould dull that quick brain of yours; 
Do but bring knight Petronel into my parchment-toils once, 
and you (hall never need t6 toil in any trade, o' my credit; 
i You know his wifb's lands .^ 
I ^itkfiher, 

\ Even to a foot, fir ; I have been often there : a pretty find 

' feat; good land; allintire, within itfelf* 
, Security^ 

\ Well wooded? 

^ickfiherm 
Two hundred pounds worth of wood, ready to fell : and a 
fine fweet-houfe, that Hands jufl in the midft on*t ; like a prick 
in the midilofacircle. Would I were your farmer, for an 
hundred pounds a year. 

Security. 

I Excellent, Mr. Francis, how I do long to dq thee good t 

Horuj I do hunger and thirji to have the honour to enrich thee ! ay ^ 

I even to die, that thou mighteft inherit my living; even hunger 

undihirft — for o* my religion, Mr. Francis, arid fo tell knight 

Petronel, I do it to do him a plcafure. 

Vol. IV. P ^ickfiher^ 
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Marry, dad; his botfcs are now coming up, to' beaf dbwtf 
his lady r wilt thou lend him thy ftablc to let 'em in? 

Security^ 
Fsrith, Mr. Franeisy I Would be loth to tetiti my fbble out of 
doors ; in a* greater matter I will pleafure bifti, but not in this. 

^ickfihcr, 
A pox of your hunger andthirft! Well, dad, let him have 
money. All he could any way get is beilowed on a (hip^^ 
BOW bound for Virginia : the tame of which voyage is fo 
clofely convey'd, th^t his new lady nor any of her friends 
know it. Notwithllanding, as foon as his lady's hand is got-- 
ten to the falc of her inheritance, and you have furni(h*d-hini' 
with m©ney,-he will inftantly hoift fail and away. 

Security. 
Now a frank gale of wind go with hiffi, iflafttfr Frank T 
We have too few fuch knight adventurers. Who would not- 
fell away competent certainties to'purchafe (with any dahger) 
excellent uncertainties ? Your true khight venttirer ever does- 
it. Let his wife feal to-day, he (hall have his money to-day. 

^ickfiUftr. 
To-morrow (he (hall, dad, before (he goes into the country.- 
^ To work her tO' which adion with the more engines, I pur- 
pofe prefcntly to prefer my fweet Synne here to the place of 
her gentlewoman ; whom you (for the ntorc credit) (hall pre-- 
fent as your friend's daughter ; a gentlewoman of the country,- 
new come up with a will for a while to learn fa(hions, forfooth^; 
and be toward forae lady ; and (he fhall bua pretty devices into 
her lady's ear, feeding her humours fo ferviceably (as iho. 
manner of fuch as (he is, you know). 

Security* • 
True, good mafter Francis; 

^mckjiher,^ 
That (he (hall keep her port open to any thing (tie coni^ 

mends to her. 

Security. 

O'my religion, a moft falhionabie proje<^ ! Argood (he fpoil* 
the lady, as the lady fpoil her : for 'tis three to one of one- 
fide. Sweet Mrs. Syndefy, how are you* bound to maftet* 

Francis \ I do not doubt to fee you (hortly wed one oi the* 
head men of our city. 
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. But, fweet Fiank| when Ihail my fiither Security prefent me? 

With all feftination : I have broken the ice to it already : 
ind will lirefentlyto the knight's houfe; whither, my ^bod dd 
dady let me pray thee, with all formality to man her. 

, Command mt^ mader Francis; 1 do hut^er, and ihiffl U d^ 
thti fervice. Come, fweet Mn. Synne, take leaye f^f my 
' Winifred, and we will inJiandy meet frank> mailer Francis, at 
your, lady's* 

^nUr Winifred abwt^ 

Where is my Cu th^e ? Cu ! 

Sicvri(y» 
Ay,Win6yl 

Wimfrid^ 
Wilt thou come in, fweet Cu i 

Secufifym 
Ay, Winny, prtfently. [£xeunh 

Ay, Winny, quoth he ; that's all he can do, poor man : he 
may well cut off her name a*t Winny. O 'tis an egregious 
pander ! What will not an ufurouti knave be, fo he may be 
rich ? O 'tis a notable jew's-trump ! I hope to live to fee dog's 
tneat made of the old ufurer's fledi, dice of his bones, and in* 
dentures df his fkin. And yet his fkin is too thick to make 
parchment ; 'twould make good boots for a ** Peter-man to 
catch falmotf in. Your only fmooth fkin to make fine vellum, 
is your puritan's ikin; they be the fmoothell and ileekeft 
knaves in a country. 

Enter Sir Petronel Flafii in boots^ with a riding-wandi 

Sir PitrwnelFk/b. 
I'll out of this wicked town fis faft as my horfe can trot : 
here's now no good adion for a man to fpend his time in* 

A^ Peter-mtm] I fuppofe this means of the Apoftle Saint.Peter's trade, 
a ^iherman. S. 

It was the common appellation of thofe who formerly nied unlawful 
cosines «n4 ant 4n cat^fl|s ftib in the nrci ThiuMt* i^t 

Pa TavCTM 
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Taverns grow dead; ordinaries arc blown up ; plays are afjl 
fland ; houfes of hofpitality at fall : boc a feather waging, nor 
a Ipur gingling any where: 111 away inftautly* 

SlulchJUver. 
Y'r.d 'bed: take feme crowns ia fosa purfe, kntgbt ; or eUtf 
your eaftward caftlc will fmoak but miferably. 

Sir Fetronel Flajb. 
O, Frank T my caflle : alas ! all the caftlea I have are built 
with air^ thou know'il. 

I know It, knight; and therefore wonder whither your lady 
is going. 

Bir Petrbnel Flajh, 
Faith, to f(Sek her fortune, I think. I faid^ I hiad a caftle and 
land eaflward ; and eaftward (he will without contradi^ion. 
Her coach and the coach of the fun mud meat fulKbut : and^ 
the fun being out-ihined with her ladyihip's glory, ihe fearg 
he goes weftward to hang himfelf, 

^iokjiher* 
And I fear, when her inchanted caftle becomes invifible, hef 
kdyfhip will return and follow his example. 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
O that (he would have the grace ! for I (hall never be abl# 
to pacify her, when ihe fees herfelf deceived fo* 

^uickjii'ver. 
As eafily as can be. Tell her (he miftook your diredVions ^ 
and that (hortly yourfelf will- down with her to approve it; 
and then cloath but her crouper in a new gown, and you may 
drive her any way you lift : for thefe women, fir, are likeEiTex- 
calves, you muft wriggle 'em on by the tail ftill, or ihey will- 
never drive orderly. 

Sir Fetronel Fkjb, 
But, alas !' fweet Frank, thou knbw'ft my ability will not 
furniih her blood wich thofe coftly humours, 

^ickJHver* 
Caft that coft on me, lir. I have fpoken te my old pandciv 
Security, for money, or commodity ; and commodity (if yovl- 
will) I know he will procure you. 

Sir Petrond tki/b^ 
Commodity ! alas, what commodity i 
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Wliy, fir? what fay you to figs and raifi>n»f 

Sir Peironel Flaflj. 
A plague of figs and raifoos, and all fudi ^^ firsol commo* 
ijieles : Vf9 (hall make nothing of Vnu 

^ickfiher^ 
Why then, fir, what fay you to forty pounds in roafied 
beef? 

Sir PetvMel Flaflf. 
Out upon't ! I have lels fiomach to that than to the figs and 
taifons. V\\ out of town, though I fojourn with a friend of 
mine : for liay here I mufl not ; my creditors have laid to ar- 
reil me ; and I have no friend under heaveo but my fword to 
^ail me* 

^tckjiiver. 
God's .ro«, knight, put 'em in fufficient fuceties, rather than 
let your fword bail you : let *em fake their choice ; either the 
King's-Bench or the Fleet, or which of the two Counters they 
like beil ; for, by the lord, I like none of *em« 

Sir Peironel Flafi. 
Well, Frank, there is no jefting with my earned neceflity ; 
thou know'll if I make not prefent money to further my 
voyage begun, all's loft, and all I have laid out about it« 

^ickfiher. • 
Why then, fir, in earned, if you can get your wife lady to 
fet her hand to the fale of her inheritance, the blood*hound 
Security will fmell out ready money for you inHantly. 

SirPetromlFlaJh, 
There fpake an angel 1 To bring her to which conformity^ 
1 muil fain myfelf extremely amorous; and, alledging urgent 
excufes for my ftay behind, part with her as paffionately, as (he 
would from ** her foifting-hound. 

^ickfiher* 
You have the fow by the right ear, fir ! I warrant there was 
never child long'd more to ride a cockhorfe, or wear his new 

*3 fraiT\ Alluding to the fort of package they are ufually put in. S, P. 

*4 berfoi/iing-hound] Soj in Kiug L,ear, A. i. S.4. ** — the lady ^racifr 
'* may ftand by the fire and ftink.** 

See a Note on this palTage in the laft edition of Shakfpear 1778, vol. IX. 
p. 391. S. 
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coar, tbtn Ac longt to ride in her new coach. She wool4 
long for every thiog when flie was a maid : and now ihe will 
run mad for 'em. I'll lay my life ihe will have every year 
four children ; and what charge and change of humour you 
muh endure while (he is with child, and how (he will tie yod 
to your tackling till (he be with child, a dog would not endure* 
I^ay, there is no turnfpit dog bound to his wh^l more fervllely 
than you (hould be to her wheel : for as that dog caii never' 
climb the top of his wheel, but when the top comes under 
bim ; fo;ihaU you 'never climb the top of her contentmenti but 
when (h^ is Mer you. ' * 

Sir Petrsnel Fkilk» 

Slight, how thou terriiieft me 1 

^iekfiher. 

Nay, hark you, fir: What nurfes, what midwives, what 
fools, what phylicians, wh^t cunning women muil be fought 
for (fearing fometimes (he is bcwitch'd, fometimes in a cod* 
fumption) to tell her tales, to talk bawdy to her, to make her 
laugh, to give her glitters, to let her blood und^r the foogiie^ 
and betwixt the toes 1 How (he will revile and kifs you ; fplt 
in your face, and lick it off again \ how (he will vaunt you are 
^r creatuitc ! (he made you of nothing ! how (he could have 
had a thoufand marks jointure ! V (he could have been made 
a lady by a Scotch knight, and never ha' married him ! (he 
could have had poynados in her bed every morning ! how (he 
fet you up, and how (he will pull you down ! you'll never bd 
abe to i^and of your legs to indure it.' 

SS Jht Wild beiife bten made s lady by a Seoicb knight , and nevtr hcC married 
bim:\ In Scotland notorious cohabitation is funkient to eftabli(h a ma- 
trimonial engagemeot without any formal cerenotony. Sir George Mac- 
kenfie fays, ** It is not neceflary, that marriage (hould be celebrated^ by a 
** clergyman* The confent of parties may be declared before any ma- 
'' giftrate, or (imply before witnclTcs : and though no formal confent 
^ Siould appear, marriage is prefumed from the cohabitation, or living to- 
f' gether, at bed and board, of a man and woman who are generally rth 
*^ puted hulband and wife. One's acknowledgment of his marri/ge to the 
^ midffliii^whom he called to his wife> and to the minifter who baptized 
** his €&Jpf was found fufficient prefumptive evidence of marriage, with- 
** out tmaid either of cohabitation or of babiu and refutt,*' Frimtipits if 
fkf L4IW of Sfofiand, ^t* ijt^, f. 6. 
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Sir Petronel Flq/b. 

Out of my fortune ! What a death is my life bound face to 
face to I thebeft is^ a large cime<titted confcience ts bound to 
nothing. Marriage is but a form in the fcHool of policy, to 
which fcholars fie faften'd only with painted chains. Old 
Security's young wife is ne'er the farther off wiih m^« 

^ickfiher. 

Thereby lies a tale, fir. The old ufurer will be here in- 
flandy, with my punk Syndefy, whom, you know, your lady 
has promifs*d me to entenaln for her gentlewoman ; and he 
(with a purpofe to feed on you) invites you moil* folemnly by 
me to fupper. 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
It ^Us nut excellently fitly : I fee, defire of gain makes 
jgaloury venturous* 

E?tter Girtred. 

See, Frank, here comes my lady. Lord, how (he views thee ! 
(he knows thee not, I think, in this bravery. 

Girtrefi, 
How now ? who are you, I pray ? 

One mailer Francis Quickfilver, an*t pleafe your lady(hip. 

Girtnd. 

Qo4'8 my dignity ! as Tarn a lady, if he did not make me 
l>lu(b fo that mine eyes ilood a-water : would I were unmar- 
ried again ! 

Enter Security and Syndefy. 
Wherc*s my woman, I pray ? 

^ieifiher* 
See, madam ; (he now comes to attend you. 

Security^ 
God fave my honourable knight, and his worihip's lady ! 

Girtred. 
ITare very welcome ; you muft not put on your hat ytt^ 

Security^ 
No, madam : till I know your lady(hip'« further pleafure, I 
wUl opt prefume* 

P 4 GirtrcJU 
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Girtred. 

And is this a gendeman^a daughter new come out of th^ 
country? 

Security, 
She 18, madam : and one that her father hath a fpetial care 
to beflow in feme honourable lady's fervice; to put her oi\( 
of her honeft humours, forfoothn for (he had a great defire to 
t>e a nun, an't pleafe you* 

Girtr^dn 
A nun ! what nun ? a nun fubflantive, or a nun adjeflive ? 

Security, 
A nun fubflantive, madam, I hope, if a nun be a noun. 
But I mean, lady, a vow'd maid of that order. 

Girtred, 
. I'll teach her to be a. maid of the order, I warrant you—? 
and can you do any work belongs to a lady's chamber ? 

^ndej^. 
What I cannot do, mad&m, I would be glad to learn* 

Girtred, 
Well faid ; hold up then ; hold up your head, I fay; cpm^ 
Either a little. 

Synde^. 
I thank your ladyftiip. ^ 

Girtred* 
And hark you, good man, you may put on your hat now I 
^o not look on you.— I muft have you of my faction now^ 
not of my knight's maid. 

^defys 
No, forfooth, madam ; of yours. 

Girtred^' 
And'draw all my fervants in my bow ; and keep my coun- 
fel ; and tell me tales ; and put me riddles ; and read on a 
book fometimes, when I am bufy; and laugh at country 
gentlevyo^nen ; and command any thing in the houie for my 
retainers ; and care not what you fpcnd, for it is all mine \ 
and in any cafe be IHll a maid, whaifoever you do, or what- 
foever any man can do unto you. 

Security^ 
I i^^rrant your ladyfhip for that* 
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Girtred. 
Very well : you (hall ride in my coach with me into the 
country to-morrow morning. Come, knight, I pray thee Ict'i^ 
(nake a ihort fupper, and to bed prcfemly. 

Security, 
Nay, good madam, this, night I have 9 fl^ort fupper at home 
waits on* his worship's acceptation. 

Girtred. 
By ray faith, but he fhall not go, fir ; I (hall fwooii. an be 
fup from me. 

Sir Petronel Ftafi. 
Trsiy thee forbear 5 (hall he4ofe his provifion ? 

Qirtred, 
Ay, by lady, fir, rather than I loie my longing ; come in, 
I fay : as I am a lady, you (hall not go. 

^ickfiher* 
I told him> what a bur he had gotten. 

Security. 
- If you will not fup from your knight, madam, let me en* 
freat your ladyihip to fup at my houfe with him« 

Girtred, 
No, by my f^icb* iir ; then we cannot be a^bed foon enough 
fifter fupper. . . 

Sir Petronel Flq/b. 
What a medicine is this ! Well, Mr Security, you arc new 
inarned» as well as I ; I hope you are bound as well : we mult 
|ioDour our young wives, yon know. 

^ickfihuer. 
In policy, dad, till to-murrow (he has fealM. 

Security, 
I hope in the morning yet your knighthood will break&fi; 
with me* 

Sir PetronelJFlaJb. 
As early a^ you will, iir. 

Security, 
I thank your good worihip ; I do hunger and tbirfi to dajou 
^ood^ fir. 

Girtred, 
Come, fweet |«^ighf, c^me ildQ hunger and tbirjt to he a-hed 
witb tbee. [Exeunt. 
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Efifer Sir Peuonel Fl^'fli, QuicViilvert Sa:t)rityi Bramble, atut 

Winifred, 


T 


Sir Petronel Flqflf. 
HANKS for your fcaft-like breakfkf^y good Mr. Sceuritf. 
I am fony (by realbn of my indant hade to fo long a 
H^age a« Virginia) I am without means, by any kind amends, 
to (hew how atfe^ionately I take your kindnefs ; and <o coo* 
£rm by fome worthy ceremony a perpetual league of friend- 
Ihip betwixt us. 

Security* 
Excellent knight, let this be a token betwixt us of inviola- 
ble Ariendlhip : I am new married to this fair gentlewoman 
you know } and, by my hope to make her fruitful, though I 
be (bmething in years, I vow faithfully unto you, to make you 
godfather (chough in your abfence) to the firft child I am 
EldTs'^ withal : aud henceforth cgU ipe godip I befeech you^ 
if you pleafe to acpept it. 

Sir Petronel FUJb. 
In the higeft degree of gratitude, my rooft worthy goffip ; 
for confirmation of which friendly title, let me enti^at my fair 
goffip, your wife here, to accept this diamond, and keep it as 
my gift to her firft child ; whereibever my fortune in event of 
^y voyage ihall beibw me. 

Security 
How now, my coy ** wedlock t make you ftrange of (b no- 
ble a favour ? take it, I charge you, with all ai^^ion ; and 
(by way of taking your leave) prefent boldly ydur lips to our 
booourable goflip. 

^ichfiher* 
How venturous he is to him, and how jealous to others ! 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
Long may this kind touch of our lips print in our hearts all 
tlie forms of afie^lion { And now, my good goilip, if the writ- 
ings be ready, to which my wife ihould leal, let them bo 

*• vjedlockl i. c. wife. Sec Note ij to' The ^oarin^ Girt, vol, VI. 
p. St. 
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j^ooght this morning before (he tpket coach mto the CQuntry, 
and my kioibeis (ball work her to difpatch iu 

Seatriiy* 
The writings are ready, (jr. My Ifanrned coun(el here, Mr* 
^ramble the lawyer, hath perus'd them ; and within this hour 
} wiU bring the fcrivener with them to your wor(hipful lady. 

Sir Fetrmul Flajh. 
Good Mr. Bramble, I will here take my leave of ^u then: 
God fend you fortunate pleas, fir, and contentious clients. 

Brambkm 
And you foreright winds, fir, and a fortunate voyage. \ExiU 

Saier a Mf^nger* 

Sir Petronel, here are three or four gentletnen ddire to (peak 

frith you. 

^/> Fetroful Flajh» 

What are they ? 

They are your followers in this voyage, knight, captaia 
Seagull, and his aflbciates ; I met them this morning, and told 
them you would be here. 

Sir Petronel Flajb. 

Let them enter, I pray you. I know they long to be gone* 
for their flay is dangerous. 

Enter Seagul, Scrapethrift, and SpendalU 

Seaguh 
God fave my honourable colonel. 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
Welcome, good captain Seagul, and worthy gentlemen ! tf 
you will meet my friend , Frank here, and me, at the Blue- 
Anchor Tavern by BiHinfgate this evening, we will there drink 
to our happy voyage, be merry, and take boat to our ihip with 
all expedition. 

Spendatt. 
Defer it no longer, I befeech you, (ir : but as your voyage 
is hitherto carried clofely, and in another knight's name ; (b 
for your own fafety, and ours, let it be continued ; our meet- 
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yig, and fpeedy purfrnfe of departing, knoi^n to as foRr as it kr 
poifible^ kil your ihip and go<x1s fhould be attached* 

. Welt advifed, captain ; our colond (hall have money tkis 
morning to difpatch alt our departures. Bring thoie gentlemen 
^t night to the place appointed ; and with our ikins full of 
vintage, H'e*ll take occaiion by the Vantagei and away. 

Sfiendall* 
We will not fail but be there, fir. 

Sir Petronel Flqfij, 
, Oqod-morrowy good captain, and my worthy aflbciates ! 
liealth and all fovereignty to my beautiful goflip. For you, 
lir, we ihall fee you prefently with the writings. 

Security, 
With writings and crowns to my honourable goifip; Ida 
hunger and thirji to do you good^fir. \E,X€unU 

Enter a Co^bman in hqfie ir^sfiock^ feedings 

Coachman* 
Here's a flir when citizens ride out of town indeed, as if all 
the houfe were afire! 'fligbr, they will not give a man leav^ 
to eat*s breakfad afore he rifes. 

Etiier Hamlet, afooiman^ in hafie. 

Hamlet, 
What, coachman ! my lady's coach, for (hame ! her lady* 
Clip's ready to come down. 

Enter Potkin, a tankard hearer. 
Fotkin. 
*' 'Sfoot, Hamlet, are you mad ? whither run you now ? 
you (hould bruih up my old miflrefs. 

Enter Syndefy. 
Syndefy, 
What, Potkin ? you muft put off your tankard, arid put on 
your blue coat, and wait upon Mrs. Touchllone into the 
country. ^ , . [Exit. 

*7 'Sfooti Hamhf areyu m;id?^ A fiiwr 9n the madnefs of the Prince 

Potim, ' 
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1 wfll, forfooth, prefently. {ExUg 

Enter M'u Fond, and Mrs. Gazer# 

Fond. 
Come, fweet miflrefs Gazer, let's iiratch here, and fee najf 
lady Flafli take coach. 

Gazer. . 
O'my word^ here's a mod: fine place to fland in^ Did yoiS 
lee the new ihip laonch'd lafl day, Mrs» Fond ^ 

Fond, 

God, an we citizens Ihould lofe fuch a fight ! 

Gazer. 

1 warrant here will be double as many people to fee hef 
take coaeh| as there were to fee it take water. 

Fond. 
O ! fhe's married to a line caille i'th'' country, they fay. 

Gazer, 
But there are no giants in the cafile, are there f 

Fond. 
O, no I they fay h^r knight kill'd 'em 9U, and therefore h€ 
Was knighted. 

Gazer.; 
Would to God her ladyfhip would come away ! 

JEnter Giftred, Mrr, Touehftone, Syndefy, Hamlet, Poikkj# 

Fond. 
She comes ! fhe comes ! (he comes I 

Gazer and Fond* 
Pray heaven blcfi your ladyfhip ! 

Girired. 
Thank you, good people; my coach, for the love of hea<« 
ten, my coach T in good truth, I ihall fwoon elfet 

Hamlet. 
Coach ! coach ! my lady's coach ! [Exi/4 

Girfred, 
^ I am a lady, I think I am with child already, I long fot 
a coach fo* May one be with child afore they ar^ married^ 
Hiother ? 

Mrs. 
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Ay, vtft lady, madam ; a little thing does that* I hiCfC 
feen a little prick, no bigger than a pinV head, fwell bigger 
iwd bi^^er, tiQ it \M cbme to an ^ anoonoe ; and e'en fo 'tis 
anthefe cafes* 

EiUiT Hamlet 
Hamkt. 
Tour coach is coming, madam; , 

Giriredi 
That's well faid ; now heaven ! (nethinUs^ I am e*Ai' vp (d 
the knees in preferment. 

But a liitle higher <, hut a little higher^ hut a Utile higher % 
Therft therif there Ues Cupid's Jire* 
m Mhs. ToitchjtoHi^ 

But mud this yotmg man, an't pleafe you,' madam, run b/ 
your coach all the way afoot \ 

Girtrei. 
Ay, by m/ faith, I warrant hifti ; he gives no 'other milk,' 
as I have another fervant does. 

Mrs. Toitchftone, 
ATas ! ^tis eVn pity methinks ; for God's fake, buy htm a 
hobby-horfe ; let the poor youth have fomething betwixt hfi 
legs to eafe 'em ; alas \ we miifl do as we would be done to« 

Girtred. 
Go to, hold your peace, dame, you talk like an old fool, I 
c<b you. 

Enter Sir Petronel Flalfli and QuickfHver.^ 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
Wilt thou be /gone, fweet honey-fuckle, before I can- go 
with thee \ • 

Girtre4* 
I pray thee, fweet knighr, let me ; I do (b long to dre(s up 
thy caQle afore thou com'A : but I marvel how my modeft 
fitter Occupies herfelf this morning, that (he cannot wait on 
jhe to my coach, as well as her mother. 

*• attcMu] I believe we fliould read an uncome, a provincial word 
which I have heard ufed for fome kind of tumour on the hand. S. 
la Litcletou's Di&iwutry^ an ancom is exjplain^d to uls$r. S. P. 

^ickfiher^ 
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Marry, madam, (Ke's toarricd by this time to 'f^rentice 
Coldipg: your father, and feme one more, flole to church 
^ith 'em in all ^af):e, th^t the cold meat left at youi! Wtedding 
Alight furAilh their nuptial table. 

Giriredi 
There'4 af bafe fellbw, my father, tiow :' but he4 e*cn lik 
to father fii^h a daughter ! hts muil: call me daughter no more 
now : but, niadaniy and pkofe you^ ritadam ; and pleafe yottr 
^foorjhip^ maJamy indeed. Out upon hini ! itiarry his daughtes 
to a bafe 'prentice ? 

Mrs. Touch/lone. - 
Whatf (hould oiie do ? is there no l^w for one that marries 
diVoman*s daughter againU: htr will? how ihall we'punilH 

him, madam ? 

Glrtred, 

As I am a lady, anY would fnow, we'd fo pebble ^em with 

fuow balls as they come from church J^^ut firrah, Frank 

^ickfllver. 

Ay, madam* 

Girtred, 

Doft remember fince thou and I clapt what d'ye calfts i» 

the garret ? 

^ickfiher, 

I know not what you mean, madam^ 

Grrtred. 
^9 His head as: nvbrte as milky 
Alt fiarien was his hair i 
Bui ndw he is dead. 

And lain in hished^ 'Tj 

And never will conn again, 
God be at ydur labour. 

Enter Touchftone, Golding, Mildred '^ with r^mary^ 

Sir Petranel Flajh. 
tVae there ever fuch a lady ? 

*9 Jiis head as tvblte aifmlk'\ A fneer at one of Ophelia's Dirties im 
Bamlet. S. 

»» wkb rofmaryl Sec Note to Tbt Match at Midnight, A. 5. voL VIL 

^ick/^€r^ 
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^icifikfer* 
SeC) madam, the bridegroom ! 

txirtred. 

bod*s itiy precious ! Goi give you joy, 3* miftrcfs W^h^N 
iflck-yoUi Now, out Upoo thee, baggage ! my fifler married 
in a taffeta hat ? marry, hang you ! weft ward, ** with a wa- 
toion t*ye ! nay, I have done we ye, miqion, then i'faith ; 
never look to have my countenance any i^ore, nor any thing 
I can do for thee. Thou ride in my cpach ? or come dowa 
to my caftle ? fie upon thee ! I charge theej in my ladylhip's 
name, call me fifter no more. 

Touchflone* 

An*t pleafe yout wor{hip, this is not your fifter ; this is my 
daughter, and ftie CSiIls me father; and ib does not your lady-^ 
fliip, an*t pleafe your worfhip, madam. 

Mrs. t'oucfjftoru. 

No, nor Ihe muft not call thee father by heraldry, becaufe 
thou mak'ft thy 'prentice thy fon as well as (he. Ah, ihoU 
mifs proud 'prentice, dareft thou prefume to marry a lady s 
fifterf 

Gliding, 
It pleasM my mafter, forfooth, to embolden me with his fa-^ 
tour. And though I confefs .myfelf far unworthy fuch a 
worthy wife, being in part her fcrvant as I am your prentice ; 
yet ((ince I may fay it without boafting) I am born a gentle- 
man ; and by the trade I have learn'd of my mafler (which, I 
truft, taints not my blood) able with mine own induftry and 
portion to maintain your daughter : my hope is, heaven will fd 
blefs our humble beginning, that, in the end, 1 (hall be no dif-* 
grace to the grace with which my mafter hath bound me his 
double prentice. 

Mafter me ho more^ fon, if thou think'ft me worthy to be thy 
father. 

SI m'firejs What lack you] Becaufe fhe wai the apprentice's wife, whofe 
phrafc, when walking before his maftcr's door, was " What lack youy 
Sir/: Seep. 205. S. P. 

3* tuHb a wamoH t^ytf^ See Note i© to Tbc Qhy Nigbt»Cd/>, vol. XL 

GinreJ. 
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Giftred* 
. 3un ^ Now, good Lord, how he fiiinesj and you mark htm } 
lie's a gentleman i 

GoUingm 
Ay, indeed, maidam, a gentleman born. 

Sir Petr9ial FlaJL 
Never fland a* your gentry, Mr. Bridegroom ; ifybtrrfcgii 
be no better than your arms, youll be able to ftand on neither 
fiiortly, 

Touchftone, 
An't pleafe your good worihip> fir, there are two fortis of 
gentlemen. 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
What mean you, fir ? 

Touchftone, 
Bold to put off my hat to your worftiip ■ » 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
Nay pray forbear, fir ; and then forth with your two forts of 
gentlemen. 

ToUcbftone* 
If your worihip will have it ioy I fay there are two forts of 
gentlemen: there is a gentleman artificial, and a gentleman 
natural ; now, though your worihip be a gentleman natural*** 
Wifrk vfon that tuftUm . , ^ 

^ici/fher. 
Well faid, old Touch ; 1 am proud to hear thee enter a fet 
fpeech, i'faith : forth, I befeech thee. 

Toucbfiofte, 
Cry you mercy, fir ; your worihip's a gentleman I do not 
Jfiiow :. if you be one of my acquaintance, y*are very much 
difguifed, fir. . ... 

^ickfilver* 
Go to, old Quipper ; forth with thy fpeech, 1 fay. 

Touchftone^ 
What, fir, my fpeeches were ever in vain to your gracious 
worihip : and therefore, till I fpveak to your gallantry in deed, 
I will fave my breath for my btoth anon. Cume, my poor fon 
and daughter I let us hide ourfelves in o\sr poor humility, and ; 
live fafe : ambition confumes itfelf with the very (how. Work 
upon that now. [Exeunt Touchfione, Golding, a/r^ ^ildred. 
Vol. .IV, CL Girtred. 
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Girtreii. 
Lerhim go, let him go, for God's fake: let him malte hk 
'prentice his ibn« for God's fake : give away his daughter, tor 
C7o4*s fake : and when they come a begging to us for God's 
fake — Farewely fweet knight ; pray thee inake haile after. 

Sir Pctroml Fla/b, 
What (hall I lay ? I would not have thee ga 

. . ^dckfihcr. 
' New, O novo I mufl Jrpait ; 
Parting though it ahjluce move. 
This ditty, knight, do I fee in thy looks in capital letters^ 
What a grief ^tis to dt party 
Andkieue th€jlov:cr that has wy heart! 
My fvccet lady^ and alack for iwr, 
JVJjy fijould ttv fartfo ! 
Tell truth, knight, and fiiame aU diiTembiing lovers ; does noC 
your paiu lie on that fide f 

Sir Petronel Flafh.. 
If it do, canfl thou tell me how 1 may cure it ? 

^ickfsi'vev. 
Excellent eafily i divide yourfelf into tw© halfs, juft by the 
girdleftead ^^ • fend one half with your lady, and keep t'other 
to your felf. Or elfe do as all true lovers do» part with your 
heart, and leave your body behind. I have feen't done a hun«> 
dtvxi times. 'Tis as eafy a matter for a lover to part without 
u heatt ifom his fweet-heart, and he ne'er the vvorfe ; as tor a 
moufe to get from a trap, and leave his tail behind him.-— ^ 
See, here come the writings. 

J5ff/<r Security imh a Scrivener*- 
Security, 
Good morrow to my worihipful lady* I prefent your lady^- 
ftiip with this writing;, ta which if yon. pleafe to. ftrt yoiu" 
hand with your knight's, a velvet gown flialT attend yuur 
jomncy a'my credit. 

33 girdtijleaet] i. e* the part or place on •which the girdle is worn. In 
ancient books we often, have the market y?tfl^ for the market ptaccy the 
chsmney/fW for the /»/4« in. the chimney coiner; anJ wc ^111 call inct 
franie^on whiwh the bedding is pbcctl, the beJjiiad. S. 

So, in Stubbs's j^natomie of Ahuftiy p, 54. ** — ;fome ihort, fcarlly; 
" teaching to xhc'girdkjetui ox wafte^ fome to »he kaee, &c." 

GirtritL 
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GirtrtJ. 
What writing 1$ it, knight ? 

5/r Petroful Flajb. 
The fale (fwcct-heart) of the poor tenement I told thee of j 
only to make a little money to fend thee down furnituie for my 
,caille ; to which my hand (hall lead thee. 

Girtred. 
Very well : now give me your pen, I pray. 

^ickfihcr. 
Ic goes down without chewing, i'iaith ! 

Scrivener. 
Your worihips deliver this as your deed ? 

Amhom 
We do. 

I Gtrtred. 

So now, knight, farewel till I fre the<?« 

Sir Petroml Flajb. 
All farewel to my fweet-hearr. 

Mrs. Toucbftone* 
^ God b'ye, fon kni£;hf. 

Sir Petronel Flajb. 
Farewel, good mother. 

GirtreJ. 
Farewel, Frank, I would fain take thee down, if I could. 

^ickpkier. 
I thank your good ladylhip : farewel, miftrefs Syndefy. 

Sir Petronel Flq/b. 
O tedious vovai^e. whereof there is no end ! 
What will they think of me ? 

^ickfiher, 
^ Think what they lift ; they long'd for a vagary into the 
country, and now they are fitted ; fo a woman marry to Hde 
in a coach, (he cares not if (he rides to her ruin* Tis the 
great end of many of their marriages : this is not the firft time 
a lady has rid a falfe journey in her coach, I hope* 

Sir Petronel Flajb. 
Nay, '(is no matter, I care little what they think* He that 
weighs men's thoughts has his hands full ot nothing. A man 

34 God b*ye\ God bf with ye, Farewel, The 4to hw Gvd boje, S. P. 

Q^a IB 
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in the courfe of this worI4 fiioukl be like a furgeonV infirtt".- 
ment, work io the wounds of ochersy and feel nothing himfelfw 
The (harper and fubtler, the better. 

As it falls out nowr knight, you (hall not need to devife ez> 
cufes, or endure her oat-cries. when (he returns : we (hall novi^ 
be gone before, where they cannot reach us.- 

^ Fetronel flajh. 

Well, my kind compeer, \To Security.] you have now ih*ar. 
furance we both can make you ; let me now intreat you, the 
money we agree on may be brought to- the Blue-Anchor, neaf 
to Billingfgare, by fix o'clock, where I and my chief fricndr 
bound for this voyage will with fealh attend you. 

Security, 

The money, my honourable compeer, (hall without fait ob-' 
lerve your appointed hour. 

Sir Pitronel Flajb. 

Thanks, my dear goillp, I mufl now impart 
To your approved love a loving fccret; 
As one, on whom my life doth more rely,^ 
In friendly trufl, than any man alive : 
Nor (hall you be the chofen fecretaiy 
Of my atfediions, tor affedion only : 
For l.protcfl:, if God blefs my return. 
To make you partner in my anion's gain, * 
As deeply as it you had ventured with me 
Half my expences. Know then, honeft gofTipy- 
1 have enjoyed with fuch divine contentment 
A gentlewoman's bed, whom you well know, 
That I fliall ne'er enjoy this tedious voyage^ 
Nor live the leall part of the time it aflteth, 
Without her prefence ; fo / thitji and hunger" 
To tafie the dear feaft of her company. 
And it the hunger and the thirft you vow 
(As my fworn gofTip) to my wilhed good 
Be, as I know it is, unfeign'd and firnV 
Do me an eafy iavoar in your power. 

Security^ 

Be fure, brave goflip, all that I can do 
To my beft nerve is wholly at your fervfce ; 
Who is the woman (firil) that is your fiiend ? oy 
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SirfetrmlFlaJb. 
The woman is your learned councirs wife ; 

The lawyer, mafter Bramble : whom would yoif 

Bring out this even, in honefl neigh hour hood» 

To take his leave with you of" me your goflSp : , . 

I, in the mean time, will fend this my friend 

Home to his houfe, to bring his wife difguis'd 

Before his face into our company: 

For love hath made her look for fuch a wile^ 

To free her from his tyrannous jealoufy ; 

And I would take this courfe before another. 

In ftealing her away to make U5 fport, 

And gull his circumfpe£tion the more grofsly. 

And I am furc that no«man like yourfclf 

Hath credit with him to entice his jealoufy, 

To fo long ftay abroad, as may give time 

To her eniargeme;it ic fuch fafe difguiie. 

Security, 
A pretty, pithy^ and moft pleafant project ! 
Who would not Araiii a point of neighbourhood, 
*' For fuch a point devife? that as the (hip 
Of famous Draco ^ went about the world, 
We'll wind about the lawyer, compafling 
The world hirafelf : he hath it in his arms ; 
And that's enough for him without his wi^« 
A lawyer is ambitious ; and his head 
Cannot be prajs'd nor rais'd too high, 
With any fork of higheft knavjery. 

ril go fetch her ftraight. {Exit Security^ 

Sir PetroneJ Flajh. 
So, fo ! now, Frank, go thou home to his houfe, 
Stead of his lawyer's, and bring his wffe hither : 
Who, jufl lite to the lawyer's wife, is prifon'd 

35 F*r fuch a point dcylfc ?] This phrafe is obfcnred by Mr. 
^tccvens to be of French extra&ion a points devifex, and means exadlly„ 
I believe it was formerly ufed as a cant term for a ftrumpet, and that it i% 
httt to be fo onderftood. In like manner Kaftril, in The Alcbymiftp 
^buling his lifter, calls her punk devifsy meaning probably^^;W devife, ■ 

3* DrtLcoY u c, Sij: Fraacis Drake. 

0,3 With 
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With bis (lern ufurous jealoufy ; which could never 
Be over-reachM thus, but with over-reachiRg, 

Enter Security. 
Security, 
. Andy Mr. Francis, watch you the indant time 
To enter with his exit: Vwill be rare, 
^o find horn*d heafls, a camel^ and a lawyer* 

^ickjikjer^ 
How the old tillain joys in villainy \ 

Security* 
And hark you, goflip, when you have her here. 
Have your boa( ready ; ihip her to your (hip 
With utmoil haOe, led Mr. Bramble flay you. 
To o'er-reach that head, that out-reacheth all heads, 
*Tis a trick rampant ; ^is a very qulblin. 
I hope this harvell to pitch cart with lawyers ; 
Their heads will h^ fo forked ; tbisjly touch 
Will get afes to invent a number fucb* [^xi^m 

^ichjiher. 
Was ever rafcal honey M fo with poifon ! 
He that dehghu in Jlavijh amarice^ 
Is apt tojqy in every fort of vice. 
Well, ril go fetch his wife, whilil; he the lawyer's* 

SirPetronelFlaJb. 
But (lay, Frank, let's think how we may difguife her upon 
this fudJen. 

^nchjiher,, , 
God's me, there's the mifchief ; but hark you, here's an 
excellent device ; 'fore God, a rare one : I will carry a failor's 
gown and cap, and cover her ; and a player's beard. 

Sir Pctronel Flajb. 
And what Mpon her head ? 

^ic\/iher, 
I tell you, a failor's cap ; 'llight, God forgive me, what 
kind oi ^^ figent memory have you ? 

37 figeni] I fuppofc this to be either a provincial or corrupted word. 
• -^ fis^**^ ^^^ (from Jigo, Lat.) might be a ftriking, a piercing wit : but 
-what can ^Jigcnt memory mean ? S. 

Figentla (in chemiftry) are things which ferye to fix volatile fubfta&ccs. 
Figent, therefore, as applied to memory, may be fynonymous with reten- 
tive. N. 

Sir 
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Sir PetroneJ Fiajh. . 
Nay then, what kind of figent wit haft thou ? 
A Tailor's cap ?' how (hall Ihc put it off 
When thou prcfeni'ft her to our company ? 

'^ickjiher, 
Tulh, man, for that, make her a fancy failor. 

Sir Petronel Flajb, 
Tuih, tufli ; Ms no fit fauce for fuch fweet mutton : 
1 kaow not what t'advife. 

Fititer Security, iviih his ^Mif^s gtrvcn. 

Security m 
knight, knight, a rare device ! 

Sir Petroml Flafi. 
*Soons, yet again? 

^idfilver^ 
What ftratagem have you now ? 

Security. rn^. 

. The bcft that ever. You talked of difguifing— ^ 

Sir FetrMcl Flajb. 
Ay, marry, goilip, that's our prefeat care* 

Security » 
Caft care away then ; here's the bed device 
For plain Security (for I am no better) 
I thii\k that ever liv'd : here's my wife's gown. 
Which you may put upon the lawyer's wife. 
And which I brought you» fir, for two great reafons : ' 
One is, that matter Bramble may take hold 
Of fome fufpicion that it is my wife ; 
And gird me fo, perhaps, with his law wit ; 
The other (which is policy indeed) 
Is, that my wife may now be tied at home. 
Having no more but her old gown abroad ;. 
And not fhow me a quirk, whilil I iirk others. : 

Is not this rare? 

^ Ambom 
The bed that ever was. 

Security, 

Am not I born to furnifh gentlemen } 

0.4 &> 
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Sir Petronel Fhjb^ 
O my dearr goffip ! 

Security* . 
Well, *hold, maftei: Francis ; watch wben the lawyer?s put. 
And put it in ; and now-— I will go fetch him. IGoingl 

^ickfiher, 
O my dad! — he goes as it were, the devil to fetch the 
lawyer; and devil fliall he be^ if horns will make him. 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
-Why, how now goflip, why ftay you there muiing ? 

Security. 
A toy, a toy runs in my head, i'faith. 

^ickfiher. 
A pox of that head, is there more toys yet \ 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
What IS it, pray thee, goflip ? 

• Security* 
Why, fir, what if you ihould flip away Ijow with iny 
wife's beft gown, I having no fecurity for it ? 
, ^ickfilver^ 

For that, I hope, dad, you will take- our words* 

Security, 
hyy by the mafs, your word ! that's a proper flaflf 
For wife Security to lean upon. 
But 'tis no matter, once I'll trud my name 
On your crack'd credits ; let it take no fharae. 
Fetch the wench, Frank. [ExiU 

^ichfilverm 
I'll wait upon you, fir. 
And fetch you oVer, you were ne'er fo fetch'd. 
Go to the tavern, knight ; your followers' 
Dare not be drunk, I think, before their captain. \Exiu 

' Sir Petronel Flajb. 
Would I might lead them to no hotter fervice, 
Till our Virginian gold were in our purfes ! [Exit. 

Enter Seagul, Spendall, and Scrapethrift in the tavern^ vjith 

a drcevoer. 
Seagui. 

Come, drawer, pierce your neatfeft hogflieads, and let's have 

chcar, 
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phjcar, not fit for your BUlingfgate tavern, but for our Vir- 
ginian ColQnel ; he will be here inftantly. 

jDra%ver. 
You (hall have all things fir, fir; pleafe you have any 

jnore wine ? 

Spendallm 

More wine, flave ? whether we drink it or no, ipill it an4 

[draw more. 

ScrapetJjrift, 
Fill all the potg in your houfe with all forts of liquor, and 
let them wait on us here, like foldiers in their pewter coats ; 
and though ,we do not employ them now, yet we will main- 
tain 'em till ,we do. 

Drawer* 
Said like aa honourable captain ; you (hall have all you 
can command, fir. [Exit Drawer^ 

Seaguh 
Come, boys, Virginia longs till we ftiare the reft of h^ 
paidenhead. 

Spendthrift* 
Why, is flie inhabited, already with any Englifh I 

, SeaguL 
A whole country of Engliih is Jtherc, man ; bred of thofe 
that were left there in 79. They have married with the 
Indians, and make 'em bring forth as beautiful faces as any 
we have in England ; and therefore the Indians are fo in love 
with them, that all the treafure they have they lay at their 
feet. y 

Scrapcthrift* 
But is there fuch treafure there, captain, as I have heard ? 

ScaguL 
I tell thee, gold is more plentiful there than copper ia 
with us ; and for as much red copper as I can bring, I'll have 
thrice the- weight in gold. Why, man, all their dripping- 
pans and their chamber-pots are pure gold ; and all the chains 
with which they chain up their llretts are malfy gold ; all 
the prifoners they take are fetter'd in gold ; and for rubies 
and diamonds, they go forth on holidays^ and gather them by 
the fea-(hore, to hang on their children's coatS| and flick in 
' their 
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tWir cliildrem caps ; as commonly as our children wear faf^ 
fron-gilt broches, a&d groats with holes in them. 

Scrapethrift. 

And is it a plcaiant country withal i 

SeaguL 

As ever the fun (hin'd on ; temperate, and full of all (brts 
t^ excelleiK viands; wild boar is as common there as our 
tameil hncon is here ; venifon as mutton. And then you ihall 
Kve frcelv there, without ferjeants, or courtiers, or lawyers, 
or intelligencers, " only a few '• induflfrious Scots perhaps, 
** who indeed arc difperfed over the face of the whote earth. 
** But as for them, there are no greater friends to Englifhmen 
•* and England, when they are out on't in the world, than they 
*^ are : and for my own part, I would a hundred thoufand of 
** them were there, for we are all one countrymen now ye 
*^ know, and we (hould find ten times more comfort of them 
*^ there, than we do here." Then foryour means to advancement, 
there it is fimple, and not prepofteroufly mixt. You may be 
an alderman there, and never be fcavinger ; you may be any 
other officer, and never be a flave. , You may come to pre- 
ferment enough, and never be a pander ; to riches and fortune 
fmough, and have never the mere villainy, nor the lefs wit. 
Befides, there we (hall have no more law than confcience, and 
not too much of either. Serve God enough, eat and drink 
lencugh ; and enough is as gooJ as afcaflm 

SpendalL 
<7ods me ! and how far js it thither ? 

, ^eagul. 

Some fix weeks fail, no more, with any indifferent good 
wind : and if I get to any part of the coaft of Africa, I*J1 fail 
thither with ai>y wind. Or when I come to Cape Fioifter, 
there*8 a foreright wind ^continually wafts ut till we come to 
Virginia. See, our colonel's come. 

S> mly afewf Sccl The above lines marked with commas fcem t» 
have boea thofe which gare oftence to King James. They are omitted 
an the i'ormer edition of this work ; from whence I conjecture, that Mr. 
DouHey printed from a different copy than that which I have collated the 
prcfenf. edition wiih : probably they were omitted in confequence of the 
profecution. The conclufioa of this i|>eech from the yr oxd Befidts is an 
additiaa not in my copy. 

Entgr 


<* 
I 


E A S T W A R D H O R ijx 

Enter Sir Pctronel Flafh 'witb his foUo^jjers* 

Sir Petranel Flq/h. 
Well met, good captain Seagul, and my noble gentlemen ! 
now the Aveet hour gt our (reedom is at hand, Con.e, drawer, 
611 us ^me caroufes* and prepare us for the mirth that will 
be occaiioned p'efently. Here will be a pretty wench prt* 
fcntly, that will bear us company all our voyage, 

ScaguL 
Whofoever ilie be, here's to her health, noble Colonel* both 
with cap and knee. 

Sir Pftronel Flajb. 
Thanks, kind captain Seagul : fhe's one I love dtearly, and 
mud not be known till we be tree from all that know us : and 
fo, geritlemen, here's to her health. 

Jjtt it come, worthy Colonel, we do hunger an J thir/i for itm 

Sir Pctronel Flq/h. 
'Afore heaven, you have hit the phrafe of one that her pr^- 
fence will touch, from the toot to the torehead, if ye knew it. 

Spendallt 
Why then i^re will join bis forehead with her health} fir; 
^nd, captain Scrapeihrift, here's to 'em both* 

£.nt€r Security and Bramble, 

Seemity* 
See, fee, mader Brairble 1 'fore heaven their voyage caa 
not but profper, they are o'their knees for fuccefs to it« 

Bramble, 
And they pray to god Bacchus. 

Security, , 
God fave my brave colonel, with all his tall captains and 
corporals ; i'ee, fir, my vvorfliipful learned counfel, Mr. Brain* 
bie, is come to take his leave of you. 

Sir Fftroml Fiajb. 
Wor(hipful Mr, Bramble, how far do you draw us into 
the 1\veet-!>rier of your kindnefs ? come, captain Seagul, 
another health to this rare Bramble| that bath never a prick 
about him« 

Seagul. 
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SeaguL 
I pledge his moft fmooth difpoiition, ilr: come, mafter 
Security, bead your fupporters, and pledge this notorious 
bealth here. 

Seeurity, 
Bend yours likewife, Mr. Bramble, for it is you fhall pledge 

mt. . 

SeaguLm ^ 

Not fo, Mr. Security, he muft not pledge his own heahh^ 

Security. 
No, mafter captain ? 

Enter Quickfilyer 'wltb Winny difguiCd. 

Why then here's one is fitly come to do him that honour. 

^ickfiher. 
Here's the gentlewoman your coufin, fir, whom with much 
entreaty I have brought to take her leave of you in a tavern 5 
flftiani'd whereof, you muft pardon her if (he put not otf her 
maik. 

V Sir Petronel Flajh. 
Pardon me, fweet coupn ; my kind defire to fee you before 
•I went made me (\i importunate to entreat your prefence 
here. 

Security, 
How now, Mr. Francis ? have you hpnour'd this prefence 
with a fair gentlewoman ? 

^iclijther* 
Pray, fir, take you no notice of her ; for (he will not be 
known to you. 

Security, 

But my learned counfel, Mr. Bramble here, I hope may 
Jcnow her. 

^ichfilv^r. 
No more than you, fir, at this time; his learning muft 
pardon her. 

Security. 
Well, God pardon her for my part ; and I do Fll be fworn ; 
^nd fo, mafter Francis, here's to all that are going eaftward to- 
night towards Cuckold's-hay<?n ; an4 fo jtp the health of mafter . 
bramble. 

I ^ickfihcr^ 
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^ickfilver, 
I pledge It, fir : hath it gone round, captains ? 

SeaguL 
It has, fvveet Frank, and the round clc^s with thee. 

^ickfther. 
Well, fir, here*s to all eaflward, and toward cuckolds, and 
lb to famous Cuckoki's-haven, fo fatally remeinber'd. [He ri/iu 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
Nay, pray thee, cuz, weep not— GofRp Security. 

Security. 
Ay, my brave goflip. 

Sir Petroml Flajh. 
A word I bcfeech you, fir : our friend, miflrefs Bramble 
here, is fo diflblv'd ift tears, that flie drowns the whole mirth 
of our noeeting ; fweet goifip, take her afidle and comfoi c 
her. 

Security* 
Pity of all true love, mifirefs Bramble, what weep you ta 
enjoy your love ? what's the caufe, lady ? firfl, becaufe your 
hufband is fo near, and your heart yearns, to have a little abus'd 
him ? alas ! alas ! the ofifence is too common to be refpededv 
So great a grace hath feldom chanc*<d to fo unthaaktul a wo- 
man, to be rid of an old jealous dotard, to enjoy the arms of 
a loving young knight ; that when your prickiefs Bramble i» 
withered with grief of your lofs, will make you fiouriih a- 
fireih in the bed of a lady. 

Enter Drtfty^er* 

Draniuer, 

Sir Petronel, here's one of your watermen come to tell you 
it will be flood thefe three hours, and that it will be danger- 
ous going againft the tide ; for the iky is over-call,^ and there 
Was a porpoife even' now feen at London-bridge, which it 
always the meflcnger of tempclls, he fays. 

Sir Petronel Flaflj. 

A porpoife ! what's that to the purpofe ? charge him, if he 

love his life, to attend us ; can we not reach Blackwall (where 

•<ny (hip lies) againft the tide, and in fpight of »tempefts ? 

Captains and gentlemen, we*ll begin a new ceremony at the 

,be|iinning of our voyage, which 1 believe will be followed of 

all future, adventurers. 

Seaguh 
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ScaguL 
. Whai*« that, good Colonel ? 

Sir Petronei FlafJj. 
This^ captain S^agul: we'It have our provided fupper 
brought 3« aboard fir Francis Drake's (hip, that hath com- 
pafs'd the world, where with full cups and banquets we will 
do facritice for a profperous voyage. My mind gives me thar 
fome good fpirit of the waers ftiould haunt the defart ribs of 
her, and be aufpicious ro all that honour her memory , and will 
v/ith like orgies enter their voyages, 

Sea^uL 
Rarely conceited! one health more to this motion, and 
aboard to perform it. He that wHl not this i>ighc be druok, 
may he never be fober ! 

[l^bey compafs in Winifred, dance tbedrunhit 
rounds a*id drink caroufes. 
Bramble, 
Sir Petronei, and his honourable captains, in thefc youngs 
fcrvices ue old fervitors may be fpared : we only came to take 
our leaves, and with one healh to you all Til be bold to do fo. 
Here, neighbour Security, to the health of fir Petronei and all 
bis captains. 

Security, 

You muft bend then, mailer Bramble ; fo, now I am for 
yt>u ; I have one corner of my brain, I hope, fit to bear one 
caroufe m6re. Here, lady, to you that are incompafsM ihenr, 
and are aiham'd of our company. Ha, ha, ha! by my troth 
(my learned counfel, mailer Bi amble), my mind runs fo of 
Cuckold's-havcu iQ-uight, that my head turns round with ad- 
miration. ' 

59 ahoard Sir Francis Drake* sfht^p^ After Sir Francis Drake returned 
from his voyage round the world, Qi^'. en Elizabeth went to Deptford j 
dined on board his ihip, and conferred the fionour of knighthood upon 
him. She likewife gave directions for the prekivation of this Ihip, 
-which was laid up> in the River Thames at Deptford, where it was con- 
templated for many years with juft admiration. The ufe to which it was ' 
put at this -period is plain from the above paflVge. It was at length, 
broke up, and a chair made out of the planks for John Davis, Efq; was 
prefented to the University of Oxford." In the works. of Abraham Cowley^ 
is an Epigram on this chair. 

Bramble^ 


E A S T W A R D H O E. 355 

Bramhlf, 
But is not that your wife, neighbour ? 

Security* 
No, by my troth, mader Bramble ; ha, ha, ha ! a pox of all 
Cuckholds-havcnSy I fay. 

Bramble* 
Tmy falthy her garments are exceeding like your wife^s. 

Si-curity* 

Cuctdlus nonfacU Monachum, my learned counfel ; all arc not 

cuckolds that feem fo, nor all feem that are fo. Give me your 

hand, my learned counfel ; you and I will fup fome where die 

than at Sir Francis Drake's ihip to-night. Adieu, my ncblc 

goffip. 

Bramble* 

Good fortune, brave captains ; tair ikies God fend ye* 

Onmci* 
Farewel, my hearts, farewcl. 

Sir Petroml Fhjh* 
Go£Bp, laugh no more at Cuckold's-haven, golEp. 

Security, 
I have done, I have done, fir. Will you lead, mafUr^ 
Bramble ^ ha, ha, ha ! [^hsxit. 

Sir Petronel Flajb^ • 

Captain Seagull, charge a boat. 

Omms* 
A boat, a boat, a boat ! [ Exeunu 

Drawer* 

Y'are in a proper taking indeed to rake a boat, efpecially ajt 

this time of nighr, and againd tide and temped ; they fay that 

drunken men never take harm ; this night will try the truth of 

that proverb. [^Exiu 

Enter Security. ^ 

Securi^* 
What, Winny ? wife, J fay? out of doors at this time! 
where (hould 1 feek the Gad-fly ? Billingfgaie, Billingfgate, 
' Billingfgate! She's gone with the knighr, (he's gone with the 
knight ; woe be to thee, Billingfgate. A boat, a ()oat, a boat \ 
a full hundred marks for a boat I ' {Exit* 

ACTUS 
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E»iir Slitgut, with d pair ef ox -horns ^ difionfering CuckoWi^ 

haven uhoVe^ 

SUtguU 

ALL hall, fair haven of married men only \ for there are 
none but married men cuckolds. For my part, I pre- 
fume not to arrive here, but in my mafter's behalf (a poor 
butcher of Ea'ft-cheap), who fends me to fet up (*** in ho- 
nour of Saint Luke) thefe neceifary cnfigns of his homage;, 
and up I gat this morning, thus early, to get up to the top of 
this famous tree, that is all fruit and no leaves,- to advance thi^ 
creft of my mailer's occupation. Up then ; heaven and Saint 
Luke biefs me, that I be not blown into the Thames as I 
climb with this furious tcmpeft. 'Slight, I think the devil be 
abroad, in likenefs of a ftorm, to rob me of my horns : hark^* 
how he roars I Lord, what a coil the Thames keeps ! (he bears 
fomeunjuft burden, I believe, that flie kicks and curvets thus to 
call it : heaven blefs all honell pailengers that are upon her 
back' now ; for the bit is out of her mouth I fee, and (he will 
run away with *em. — So, fo ; I think I have made it look the 
right way; it runs againfl London-bridge (as it wt-re) even 
full-but. And now let me difcover, from this lofty profpedry 
what pranks the rude Thames plays in her defperate lunacy. 
— O me, here's a boat has been caft away hard by ! Alas, alas, 
fee one of her paffengers labouring for his life to land at this 
haven here ; pray heaven he may recover it ! His next ladti is 
even juft under me ; hold out a little, whatfoever thoy art ; 
pray, and take a good heart to thee. It is a man : take a 
man's heart to thee, yet a little farther ; get up o'thy legs, 
man ; now it is Ihallow enough. So, fq, fo, alas, he's down 
again! Hold thy wind, father ; it is a man in his night-cap. 
So, now he's got up ao;ain ; now he's paft the worft. Thanks 
be to heaven, he comes towards me pretty and llrongly, 

4* \n honour of Sa'nt Lk/«] Bccaufc of his eoiblcm the ox. S. P. ' 

Enier 
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' fa/* Security, viiibeut iis bat, in a night'cap, Kuel iand. Sec. 

HeaTCn, I befeech thcCi ho* have I offended thee? where 
.ftm I call afhore now, that i may go a rigbier way home by 
land? Let me lee! O I am fcarce able lo look about raej 
where a there any fea-mark that 1 am acquainted withal? 
Slitgat. 
Look up, father, are you acquainted With this mark i 

Stcurily, 
What 1 landed at Cuckold's •havea i Hell and damnation t t 
krill run back and drown myfelT. [Hcfalit litwit. 

Siiigat. 
Poor maD, how weak he ill the weak water hat wafh'd 
Away his Hrength. , 

. Security, 
Landed at Cuckold^-havea ! if It had not been to die fwcnty 
timei alive, I ihould never have 'fcap d death. I will never 
arife more ; I will grovel here, and eat dirt till I be choak'd ; 
I will make the gentle earth do that the ciuet water bat d<« 
Died me. 

^tgui, 
Alas, good father, be not fo delj)eratc! Rite, manj i/yon 
- will, I'll caitw prefently, and lead you home. 
Security, 
Home? fhall I make any know thy home, that has kno^n 
me thus abroad ? how low (hall I crouch away, that no eye 
. may fee me f I will creep on the earth while I live, and never 
look heaven ia the face more. [Exit creepi^^ 

siiigut, 

What young planet reigns now, that old men are fo fooltih i 
whai defpetaieyouog fwaggerer would have been abroad fuch 
weather as this upon the water? Ah me, fee another remitanc 
of this unfonunaie (hipwreck, or fome other!— A woman, 
i'&ilh I a Woman ! though it be almo^ ix. St, Katharine's, I 
ioSxta it to be a woman ) for all her body is above the water, 
and her cloaihs fwim about her moft haodfomely. — O they 
bear her up mofl bravely ! Has not a woman reafon to love the 
taking up of her cloatbs the better while (he lives, for this.* 
«lai 1 how bufy the lude Thames is about her ! a pox o'lhai 

Vol. IV. R ¥rtvei 
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wave; it will drown her, i^faith it* will drown her! cry God 
mercy ! flie has 'fcap'd it ; I thank heaven (he has TcapM it.— 
Oy khow (he fwims, like a mermaid ! fome vigilant hody look 
outy and fave her. That's wel) faid ; juft where the priefi fM 
tfif there's one fetr down a ladder, and goes to take her \jlp» 
God's bleffing o'thy heart, boy ! now take her up in thy arra9,i 
tnd to bed with, her— *She's up, (he's op I (he's a beautifbi 
woman, I warrant her, the billows durU not devour her* 

Enter the Drawer in the tetvem hefhrt^ with Winifred^ 

DtaweTm 

How fare you now, lady ? 

^ Winifred* 

Much befter, my good friend, than I wUh ; ts one defperatt 
of her fame, now my life is preferv'd. 

Drawer^ 

Comfort yourfclf; that power that preferved you from death 
can likewife defend you from infamy ; howibever yoa defetve 
it. Were not you one that took boat late this flighty with ^ 
knight, and other gentlemen, at Billingfgate ? 

Wttufired. 
^ Unhappy that I am, I was. 

Drmxxr, 

I am glad it was my good hap to come down thns far after 
you to a houie of my friend's here in St. Katharine's ; fince I 
am now happily made a mean to your refcue from the ruthlcft 
temped ; which (when you took boat) was fo ext];eme, and 
the gentleman that brought you forth (b defperate and un!b« 
ber, that I fear'd long ere this I (hould hear of your fhip« 
wreck ; and therefore (with little other reafon) made thus far 
this way : and this I muft tell you, fince perhaps you maj 
make ufe of it, there was left behmd you at our tavern, brougl^ 
by a porter (hir'd by the young gentleman that brought you) 
a gentlewoman's gown, hat, (lockings, and (hoQs ; which, if 
they be yojif s, and you pleafe to (hift you (taking a hard bed 
liere in this houfe of my friend), I Will prefently go fetch 
*cm you» 

Winifred. 

Thanks, my good friend, for your tnore than -gdod newt* 
The gown With all things bound with it are uttACi wbich if 
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you pleafe to fetch a« you have promjs'd, I will boldly receirc 
the kind favour you have offer'd till yowr return ; intreating you, 
by all the good you have done in prefervin^ hie hitherto, to 
let none take knowledge of what favour you do me ; ot where 
fuch a one as I am be3ow'd» left you incur me much more 
damage in my fame, than you have done me pkafure in .jire* 
ferving my life* 

Come in, lady, and (hift yourfelf J refolve that nothing but 
your own pleafure (hall be us'd in your difcovery. 

Thank you, good friend; the time may come I (hall reqiiafQ> 
you. {^Exeunu 

SUtgut, 

See^ fee, fee ! 1 hold my life there's (bme other a-taking up 
at Wapping now ! Look what ^ a fort of people clufter about 
the gallows there I in good troth it is fb.-^-O me ! a iihe young 
gentleman !• What, and taken up at the gallows ? heaven grant 
- he be not one day taken down there. 0*my life it is ominous : 
well, he is delivered for the time ; I fee the people have all left 
him, yet will I keep my profpe6t a whilei to fee if any mor« 
have been (hipwreck'd. 

Enter Qyickfilver barjfheaded^ 

^ickfihir, 
AccursM that ever I was fsw^M or bom ! 
How fatal is my fad arrival here ! 
iVs if the ilars and providence fpake to me. 
And faid, the drift of all unlawful courfes 
(Whatever end they dare propofe them(eive» 
In frame of their hcentious policies), 
In the firm order of juft deftiny,- 
They are the ready highways to our ruins. 
I know^ jciQt what to do; my wicked hopes 
Are, with this tempeft, torn up by the roots* 
O, which way (hall I bend my dcfperate ftepi, 
la which uniufferable (hame and mifery 

^9 afart\ A Qumber of people. Sec Notes to Camnur Garton^sNeedhf 
T»L II, p. 7. an4 to Th^S^ond Fart of the Ifomji }Vh9re, vol. III. p. 396. 
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Will not attend them ! I will walk this bank. 

And fee if I can meet the other relicks 

Of our poor (hipwreckM crew, or hear of them . 

The knight, alas ! was fo far gone with wine. 

And the other threes that I retusM their boar, 

And took the haplefs woman in another. 

Who cannot but be funk, whatever fortune 

Hath wrought upon the others defperate liyes* [Exifw 

Entir Sil' Petronel Flafh and Seagul bareheaded. 

jj,,:, Sir Petronel Flajh. 

bounds, captain! I tell thee we are caft up o'the coaft of 
France, 'Sfoot, I am not drunk ftill, I hope, Do'ft remei»- 
ber where we were laft night ? 

SeaguU 
No, by my troth, knight, not I ; but methinks we have been 
% horrible while upon the water, and in the water. 

Sir. Petronel Flajb. 
Ah me, we are undone for ever! haft any money about 
>thee? 

Seaguh 
Not a penny, by heaven ! 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 
Not a penny betwixt us, and caft aftiore in France I 

Seagul. 
Faith, I catinot tell that ; my brains, nor mine eyes, are ntOi 
nine own ye^ 

. Enter two Gentlemen. 

Sir Petronel Flajh. ^ 

•Sfoot, wilt not believe me f I know by the elevation of the 
pole and by the altitude and latitude of the climate.— See, here 
comes a couple of French gentlemen ; J knew lye were m 
France ; doft thou think our Englilhmen are fo Frenchifie^ 
that a man knows not whether he be in France or in England 
when he fees *em ? What Ihall we do ? we muft e en to em, 
and intreat fome relief of *em : life is fweet, and we have n<? 
other means to reiicve our lives now but their chwities. ^ 


•^^^^ w^mt^j ■■ . I 'll i ir - i »^» .j» 
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Seagul, 
l^ray you, do you beg on 'em then ; you can fpeak French* 

Sir Petronel Flajb. 
MonJUyTy piaift il d^anfoir pity ik notre grand ivfortunts : jefms 
«a pauvre Chevalier d'*Angkterrey qui a Jitffri Vinfortune de nau" 

fiage. 

Firjt Gentleman. 
Un pauivre chevaUer d^Angleterre T 
' Sir Petronel Flajh. . 

Ouy^ monjieur^ tl eft tropvray; mais vous f^avex hien^ nous 
fommes tousfujet a fortune. 

Second Gentleman, ^ 

A poor knight of England ? a poor knight of Windfor are 
you not ? Why ipeak you this broken French, when y'are a 
whole Englifhman ? on what coaft are you, think you ? 

Firjl Gentleman^ 
On the coali of dogs, fir. Y'are i'tV Ifle o* Dogs, I tell 
you. 1 fee y'have been walh'd in the Thames here j and I 
believe ye were drown*d in a tavern before, or elfe you would 
never have took boat in fuch a dawning a» this was. Farewell 
farewel ; we will not know you, for fhaming of you.-— I ken 
the man well ; he's ^ one of my thirty pound knights. 

* Second Gtntkman^ 
Now this is he that flole his knighthood o'the grand day% 
for four pounds given to a page^ all the n^oney in's purfe I wot 
well, {Exeunt. 

SeaguJm 
Death, colonel, I knew yau were overfliot ! 

Sir Petronel Flajb. 

. Sure I think now indeed, captain Seagul, |i^e were ibmethiog 

overfhot. 

Enter Quickfilver. 
VlThat ! ray fweet Frank Quickfilver ! doft thou furviTc. to re« 

^^ mtcofmy thirty pound] This and other pafl*agcs ridiculing tlie perfons 
on whom King James conferred the honour of knighthood, might alio be 
amoDgft thofe whicK gav^ offence to his Majefty. Arthur "VVilfon, in his ' 
tfiftitr'y of GreM Britain, 1653,, p. 5. obferves, that " at this time Knights 
** fwarmed in every cacnerj: the fword ranged aliout, and men bowed in 
H obedience to it more in peact than in war : this airy title blew up many 
«« a fair cftat.c^'* ^ ^ 
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joice roc ? But, what ! nobody at thy heels, Frank ? ah me, whait 
18 become ot poor miftrefs Security ? 

Faith, gone quite from her name, as fhe « from her fame, 
J think ; 1 left her to the mercy of the water. 

» 
Seagid, 
Let her go, let her go ; let us go to our fhip at Blackwall, 
Und fhift us. 

Sir Petronel Flafl}. 
Nay, by my troth, let our deaths ror upon us, and let us rot 
in them ; twenty to pne our fhip is attached by this time. If 
we fet her- not under fail this laft tide, I never look'd for any 
other. Woe ! woe is me !' what Ihall become of us ? the lafk 
money we could make, the greedy Thames has devoured ; and 
if our (hip be attach'd, there is no hope can relieve us. 

^ickfiher, 
*Sfoor, knight, what an unknightly feintnefs traniports thec^ 
let our fhip fink, and all the world that's without us be taken 
from us, I hope I have fome tricks in this brain of mine fhal) 
not lec^ us perilh. 

SeaguL 
Well faid, Frank, iTaith. i«y nimble-fpirited Quidc- 
filver ! 'Fore God, would thou had'fl been our colonel ! 

. Sir Petronel Fh^r. 
I like his fpirit rarely : but I fee no means he has to fupport 
that fpirit* 

^tcifilver. 
Go to, knight, I have more means than thou art aware of? 
I have not liv'd anlongil goldfmiths and goldmakers all this 
while, but I have learned fomething worthy of my time with* 
them. And not to let thee fink where thou fiand'fi:, kijight, 
rU let thee know fome of my fkill prefently. 

Seagull 
Dof, good Frank, I befeech thee, 

^ickfilver* 
*' I will blanch copper fo cunningly, that It fhall endure aH 
proofs, but the teil: it fhall' endure malieation, it ihall 

have 

41 limll blanch copper Jo cunningly, &c.] I fhould fuppole the follow- 
^g palTages reUtive to changes produced in the external a|>pearance o£ 
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haT« the pomkrofity of Luna^ and the tenacity of Lunay by no 
means friable* 

Sir PetrMel Flajh. 

'Slight, where learn'ft thou thefe terms trow ? - 

^tckfiher. 

Tufti, knight, the terms of this art every ignorant quack- 
falver is perfect in ; but Til tell you how yourfelf (hall blanch 
copper thus cunningly. Take arfnick, otherwife called realga 
(which indeed is plain ratfbane), fublime them three or four 
times ; then take the fublimate of this realga, and put them 
into a glafs, into chymia, and let them have a convenient 
deco6tion natural four and twenty hours, and he will become 
pcrfe(^]y fix'd : then take this fixed powder, and projedl him 
upon well-purg'd copper, et hahehis tnagifterium. 

. Amhom 

Excellent Frank, let us hug thee. 

^ickjiher. 

Nay this I will do betides ; Til take you off twelve pence 
from every angel, with a kind of aqua tortisj and never de« 
fece any part of the image. 

Sir Petronel FUiflj, 

But then it will want weight. 

^ickfiher* 

You (hall reflore that thus : take yotir fal acbime prepared, 
and your dii^iU'd urine ; and let your angels lie in it but four 
and twenty, hours, and they (hall have their perfect weight 
again. Come on now, I hold this is enough to put fome 
fpirit into the livers of you ; 111 untrufs more another time« 
We have Tainted the proud air long enough with our bare 
^*. fconces, now will I hayt, you to a wench's houfe of mine 
at London ; there make ihift to (hift us; and after take fuch 
fortunes as the flars 0iaU ailign us. 

Notable Frank, we will ever adore thee* [Exeum. 

IQCtals were the work of Tonfon, who has difplayed much learning on 
the fame fubjtd in his Alcbymtfiy where indeed tie ufcs r<)iac of the very 
terms of art which wc meet with here. $• 

&4 Mnt^ 
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Knter Drmuer with Winifred, «#w atttf^^ 

Winded* 
Now, fweet friepd, you ha?e l^roughc me nigh enough 
your tavern, which I defired I might with feme colour be fcen 
nqtr, enquiring for my hufband; who, I rouft tell you, ftqle 
thither the la ft night, with my w^t gown we haye left at your 
tVicnd's, which, to continue your fprmer honeft kindnefs, let 
tne pray you to jceep' clofe from the knowledge of any ; and 
fp with all vows of your rpcjuhal^ let me now entreat you to 
leave me to my Uromau's wit and fortune^ 

Drawer. 
All n^all be done you deiire ; and fo all t^ie fortune you can 
^ifh for attend you.. \J^xit brava^-. 

Enter Security, 

Security. 
I will once more to this unhappy tavern before I (hift one 
rag of me more, that I may there know what is fert behind, 
atid what news of ^their pailengers : I have bought me a hat 
find band with the little money I had about me, and made tho 
flreets a little leave ftaring at my night>cap. 

IVtnifieik 
O my dear hufband ! where have you been to-night ? all,, 
night abroad at a tavern ? rob me of my garments I and fare 
• fts one run away from me? alas \ is this feemly for a man of . 
ypur credit ? of your age, and afiedion to your wife ? 

Security. 
What (hotuld I fay ? how miraculoufly forts this I wa$ not 
I at home, and callM thee laft night I 

Winifredi 
Yes, fir, the harralefs deep you broke, and my anfwer to 
you would have witnefs'd it^ if you had had the patience tp 
have ftaid and anfwered me i but your fo fudden retreat made 
me imagine you were gone to Mr. Bramble's ; and Q> I reiled 
patient and hopeful of your coming again, tSll this your un« 
believed abfence brought me abroad, with no Icfs than woi:^«i 
der, to feek you where the falfe knight had carried you. 

Security. 
Villain and jnonder that I was, how have I abusM thee4 I 
* wag- fuddenly gone indeed ! for, wff fudden jealoufy eransferrcd 
T^-iC : I w^l^ % no more but thisj^ dear wife, I fufpef^ed thee. 

Winified^^ 
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mnifr^dn 

Did you fufpe6t inc ? » 

Scewrity. 

Talk not of it, I befeech thee : I am alhamed to imagint 
it; I will hoTue, I will home, and every morning on my 
knees afk thee heartily forgtvenefs. [Exeuni* 

SUtguU 

Now will I defcend my honourable profpe£l ; the fartheft* 
feeing fea-mark of the world t no marvel then if I could fee two 
ipiles about me. I hope the red tempefl^s anger be now over* 
blown ; which fure, I think, heavtn fent as a punifhment for 
** profaning holy St. Luke's memory with fo ridiculous a cuf- 
torn. Thou diQioneft fatire, farewel to honefl married men ! 
farewel to alj forts and degrees of thee. Farewel thou horn of 
hunger, that call'd the inns o' court to their mangei:, Fare- 
, wel thou horn of abundance, that adornefl the headfmen of 
. the commonwealth^ Farewel thou horn of direction, that \% 
the city lanthorn. Farewel thou horn of pleafure, the enfign 
of the^huntfman. Farewel thou horn of deftiny, the enfign 
of the married man, Farewel thou hori^ tree, that beared 
ppthmg but ilone-fruit^ \^ExiU 

jputer TouchAone^ 

Touchftofte, 

Ha, firrah ! thinks my knight adventurer that we ken nok 

point of our compafs ? do we not know north nortK-eaft ? 

oorth-eaft and by eaft ? eafl and by north ? nor plain eaft-* 

.ward ? ha ! have we never heard of Virginia ? nor the Ca« 

yallairia ? nor the Colonoria ? can we diicovir no difcovaries i 

well, mine errant fir Flafh, and my runnagate Quick^lver, yon 

may drink drunk, crack cans, hurl away a brown dozen of 

Monmouth caps, or fo, in fea-ccremony to your bon voyage ; 

but for reaching any coa£l, fave the coaft of Kent or £ifex, 

\vith this tide, or with this fleet, V\\ be your warrant for a 

* Gravefend toaft. There's that gone afore will flay your ad- 
miral, and vice-admiral, and reaf-admiral, were they all (aa 
(hey are) but one pinnace, and under ftil, as well as a ^^ re« 

4* profaning hofy Si. Luh's mepmy ^ttbfi ridiculous a euftom\ Horn 
Fair, at Charlton, is held on St. Luke's Day. N. 
-43 rmaray'] See Note i8 to Tbi City Match , vpl. IX, p. 32.5. * 

* ' mora^ 
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'mora, doubt it not ; and from tbis fconce, without eithd^ 
powder or ihot. Work upon that now. Nay, and youll (hew 
trickSy we'll ^ vie with you a little* My daughter, his lady, 
va$ feot eafiward ^ laxid to a caille of his i'tbe* air, (in what 
ssi^ioa I know not) and, as I hear, was glad to take up her 
UKlging in her coach : fhe, and her two waiting women, her 
maid and her mother, like three {hails in a fhell, and the coach- 
man a top of 'em,. I think. Since they have all found the way 
ba^k again, by weeping crofs« But I'll not fee 'em. And 
for two of 'em, madam and her malkin, they are like to bite 
o*the bridle for William, as the poor horfes have done all this 
while that hurried 'em ; or elfe to graze o' the common : io 
Ihould my dame TouchAone too ; but ihe has been my crofsf 
l^fe thirty years, and I'll now keep her to .fright away fprights, 
i'faitb. I wonder I hear no news of my fon Golding : he 
was fent for to the Guild-hall this morning betimes, and I 
narv^ at the matter; if I bad not laid up comfort and hope 
in him, I Ihould grow defperate of all. See, he is come *' i* 
Kiy thought !-^l|ow now, fbn, what news at the court of 
aldermen i 

JEnter Golding. 
Goldif^, 
Troth, fir, an accident fomewhat ftrange ; elfe it hath little 
in it worth the reporting* 

Touchftone» 
< What ? it is not borrowing of money then ? 

Golding, 
No, fir. It hath pleafed the worlhipful commoners of th<j 
city to take me one T their number at prefentation of th6 

inqueft. - 

Touchjione* 

Ha! 

Golding^- 

And the alderman Qf the ward, wherein I dwell| to appoint 
ine his deputy. 

^oucbftone^ 
How ! 

44 vie\ A term at the Game of Gleek* 
#5 />^ tkfn*ght /J At the inilant. S. P* 

€roIMn^^t 
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GoUing. 
In which place, I have had an oath miniflered to me finct 

I went.' 

Touchftone, 
Now, my dear and happy fon ! let me kifs thy new wpr- 
(hip, and a little boait mine own happinefs in thee. What si 
fortune was it (or rather my judgment indeed) for me, firft to' 
fee that in his difpofition which a whole city fo confpires to 
fecond 1 ta'en into the livery of his company the firft day of 
his freedom ! now (not a week married) chofen commoner 
and* alderman's deputy in a day ! nought but the reward ot a 
thrifty courfe ; the wonder of his time ! Well, I will honour 
Mr. alderman for this a£H as becomes me ; and fhall think 
the better of the common councirs wifdom and worfliip whil© 
1 live, for thus meeting or but coming after me in the opi- 
nion- of his defert. Forward, my fuflicient fon ; and as thig 
is the firft, fo efleem it the leafl flep to that high and prim^' 
honour that expeds thee. 

Goldtng^ . 
Sir, as I was not ambitious of this, fo I covet no higher 
place ; it hath dignity enough, if it will but fave me^from 
contempt ; and I had rather my bearing in this, or any other 
office, (hould add worth to it, than the place give the leaft' 
opinion to me. 

Toucbftane. 
Excellently (poken : this modefl anfwcr bf thine blu(hes, as 
if it faid, I will wear fcarlet ftiortly. Worlhipful foA, I can* 
not contain myfelf, I muft tell thee, I hope to fee thee one 
o* the monuments of our city, and reckoned among her wor« 
thies, to be remembered the fame day with the *^ lady Ramfay, 
and *7 grave Greiham ; when ^ the famous fable of Whitting- 
ton and his pufs (hall be f orgotten, and thou and thy a% 

46 lady Ramfay,'] This was lady Mary Ramfay, wife of Sir Thomaf 
Raxnfay, alderman and lord-mayor of I/ondon in 1577. Her bencfaftions 
are mentioned in Stow's Survey. See Strype's edition 172a, b. I. p. 278. 

47 grave G re/ham ;] Sir Thamas Grefliam, builder of the RoyaU 
Bzchange. 

48 the famous fable of H^itt}figt(m md his fufi] Sec £v«As'i QolUaim of 
^idBfiUids^ vol.1, p. 292, 

become 
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become the pofies for hofpitals ; whea thy name /hall be 
written upon conduirs, and thy deeds play'd i'thy lifetime by 
.itie beft company of adlcrs, and be called their 6et-penny« 
This I divine ^and prophefy. 

GohUfigt 

Sir, engage not your expedation farther than my abilities 

^will anfwer : I, that know my own ilrength, fear 'em ; and 

there is fo feldom a lofs in promiiing the leafl, that commonly 

k brings with it a welcome deceit* I have other news for 

you, fir* 

Toucfjfionem 
None more welcome, I am fure. 

GolMttg. 
iThey have their degree of welcome, I dare affirm. The 
^lonel, and all his company, this morning putting forth 
drunk from Billingfgate* had like to have been caft away on 
this fide Greenwich ; and (as I have intelligence by a falfe 
brother) are come dropping to town like fo many mailerleft 
men, i' their doublets and hofe, without hat or cloak, or any 
other-^ 

Toucl^ontm 
A miracle ! the juftice of heaven ! where are they P let's go 
prefently and lay for 'emt 

Golding, 

I have done that already, iir, both by condables and othef 
officers, who (hall take 'em at their old anchor, and with lefk 
tumult or fufpicion than if ypurfelf were-feen in'c, under eoi\ 
lour of a great prefs, that is now abroad, and they (hall her4 
be brought afore me. 

Prudent and politick fon ! difgrace 'em all that ever thoii 
canft : their (liip I have already arrelled. How to my wi(h 
It falls out, that thou haft the place of a jufticer upon them ! 
I am partly glad of the injury done to me, that thou may 'ft 
punifh it. Be fevere i'thy place, like a new officer of the iirft' 
quarter, unreflecled. You hear bow our lady is come back 
with her train, from the inviiible caftle/ 

Gofding^ 

No; whepeiff flie? , 
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Within ; but I ha' not feen her yet, nor her mother : wha 
novir begins to wi(h her daughter undubb'd, they fay ; and 
that (he had walked a foot-pace with her filler. — Here they 
-comcy ftand back. 

Enter Mrs. Touch (lone, Girtred, Mildred, Syndefy. 

God fave your ladyftiip : fave your good lady (hip: youk 

ladyihip is welcome from your enchanted caflle, fbareypur 

beauteous retinue. I hear your knight errant is travelled on 

.^Irange adventures: furely, in nay mind, j^wr ki4sJbip btult 

'fijb*djair^ and caught afrog^ as the faying is. 

Mrs. Tcucb/ione. 
Speak to your father, madam, and kneel dowm. 

Girtred* 
Kneel ? I hope I am not brought ^o low ycjt : though m^ 
knight be run away, and has fold my land, I am a lady flilU 

* Toucfj/icne^ 

Your ladyfhip fays true, madam; and It is fitter, an^ a 
greater decorum, that I (hould courtefy to you that are a 
^knight's wife, and a lady, than you be brought o' your knecfs, 
to me, who am ♦' a poor cullion, and your father* 

GIrtred, 
Law 2 my father knows his duty. 

Jliri. Toucbfione, 
O child ! • 

Toucljione, 
And therefore I do defire your ladylhip, my good lady Flafh, 
in all humility, to depart my obfcure cottage; and return in 
queft of your bright and moil tranfparent caille, bopwever at 
trefent concealed to mortal eyes* And as for one poor woman of 
your train here, I will take that order, (he (hallno longer be~ 
a charge unto you, nor help to fpend your ladylhip ; (he (hall 
ilay at home with me ; and not go abroad, nor put you to th& 
pawning of an odd coach-horfe, or three wheels ; but take 
;part.wuh the Touchflone ; if we lack, we will not complaia 
to your ladyfhip. And fo, good madam, with your damfet 

49 ^ poor cullicn,'] Co^llone Ital. a booby. S. 

Sec }S9X^ ?7 \fi Qmmr QMrm's N(sc4kf voL II, p, 6|.^ 
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here, pleafe you to let us fee your freight backs in equipage ; 
for truly hene is no rooft for fuch chictens as you are, or birdS 
e* your feather, if tt 4ike your ladyfhip. 

Girtred, 
Marry, ^o fyft q* your kindnefs.— I thought as much.-* 
Come away>. Sinne ! we fhall as foon get a fart from a dead 
tnani as a farthing out of courtefy here* 

Mildreds 
O, good fifter! 

Gzrtred. 
Sifter, firreverence.— Come away, I fay ; hunger drops o\j^ 
at his nofe* 

Goldtng, 

madam, ^zr *Vi3ords never hurt the tongue* 

Girtred, 
How fey j'ou by that ? you come out with your gold enda 
now ! 

Mrs* Touchftone* 
Stay, lady-daughter : good huiband* 

Toucbfione, 
' Wife, no man loves his fetters, be they made of goM. I 
lift not ha' my head fattened under my child's girdle. As (he 
has brew'd, {o let her drink, o' Grod's name : flie went witlefs 
to wedding, now (be may go wifely a begging. It is buC 
honey-moon yet with her ladyAiip ; (he has coach-horfes, ap* 
parel, jewels yet left ; (he needs care for no friends, nor take 
knowledge of father, mother, brother, £fler, or any. body: 
when thofe are pawn'd or fpent, perhaps we (hall r^urn intor 
Ibe lift of her acquaintance. 

Girtred. 

1 fcorn it, i'faith. — Come, Sinne ! [Exit Girtred* 

Mrs, Toucbjione* 
O madam, why do youprovoke your father thus ? 

J^uchfttme. 
Nay, nay, e'en let pride go afore, (hame will follow after, 
I warrant you* Come, why do'ft thou weep now ? thou arc 

^^ fifi 0* your kindnefs^ Fyft is a corruption of/oj^, the" participle o£ 
■vrb^icU has bccD alrcftdy applied tp a lady's 4og io thii conedj, S. 

S not 
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not the firft good cow has had ah ill cal^ I truft.«— What^ft thci 
a^ews with that fellow ? 

Enter Ccnfiablu 
GoleHngm 
Sir, the knight and your man Quickdlvcr are Without, wiX 
yoa have 'em brought in ? 

O, by any means. And, fon, here's a chair, appear ter- 
rible unto 'em on the firfl: interview. Let them behold the ^ 
melancholy of a magillrate,. and tafle the fury of acitia^i vk 
office. 

CtoldtTtg^ 

y^l^, lir, I can do nothing to 'em, except yoa duu^^ 'em 
with fomewhat. 

Toucljfione^ 

I will charge 'em and recharge 'em, rather than authority 
(hould want &il to fet it off. 

NO| good fir, I will not. 

SoOy it is your place ^ by any mean^ 

GoiJingm 

l^lieve ity I will not, at. 

Mater Sir Petronel Fla(h, Quickfilver, CoHftaikf OJker^ 

Sir Petnmei Biajb. 
How nHsjRMftune purfdes us ilill in our mif<^ ! 

^ickfther. 
Would it had been TsSf fortune to have been truft up at- 
Wapping, rather than ever ha* come here ! 

Sir Petronel Fkjb. 
Or mine, to have famifti'd ^^ in the iilandt 

^uickfiher. 
lAuft Golding fit upon us ? 

Conftahle^ 
You might carry an M under your girdle, to Mn deputy'* 
fjgrflrip. 

^} in ihf yiani^i i* «• the Iflaad of ]>ogs. S. P. 
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* What arc thofe, Mr. Conftable ? 

ConJlMe. 
An't pleafe your woHhip» a cbuptd of mafterlefs men t 
prcft for the Low^Countries, fir. 
5 Oolimg. 

Why don*t you carry them to Bridewell, according to your 
order, that they may be ihippM away ? 
. ^ Cenftable. 

' hn*t pleafe your worlhip, one of 'em fays he is a knight'; 
and wc thought good to fliew him your worlhip, for our diO 

charge. 

Uokkng. 

Which 18 he ? 

ConJiahUm 

This, fir. 

V Qolding^ 

And what's the other ? 

Conftaolem 
A knight's fellow, fir, an't pleafe you. 

GoUlittg, 
What, a knight and his fellow thus accoutred ! wherfe artr 
their hats and feathers, their rapiers and cloaks ? 

^ickjtheu 

O, they mock us. 

' Cjnfiahk. 

Nay, truly, fir, they had caft both their feathers and h^ 
top before we did fee ^m. Here's all their furniture, an't 
pleafe you, that we found. They fay, knights are now to bf 
known without feathers, like cockrels by their fpurs, fir^ 

Golding, 

What arc their names, fay they } 

Touch/t<me, 
Vety well this. He fiiould not take knowledge of ^em ii 

his place, indeed* ^ 

CmfiiAU. 

This is ik Petroncl Flafti. 

ffmchjltmti 

How \ 

• CwJlabU^ 
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And thir Francis Quickfilver. 

' Toucbfionim 

l8*t poffible? I thought your woHhip had been gone ^ 
Virginia, fir ; you are welcome home, fir. Your worfhip has 
made a quick return, it feems \ and no doubt a good vo3rage» 
Kay, ^ray you b^ covbrM, ilr. HoW did your bifcuit hoU 
out, fir^ Methoueht I had ieen this gentleman afore : good 
Mr. Quickfilver ! now d degree to the fouthward has chang'd 
^ou! . 

Golding* 
. t>o you knot^ Vtn, father ? Foi-bear ybur offers a littley you 
ftall be h^ard anOn, 

Yes^ Mr. Deputy : 1 had a froall venture with theth in the 
voyage ; a thing caU'd a fon-in-law^ or fo. Officers, you may 
let *ero Hand alone ; th^ will not run away ; PU give my wpra 
for them. A couple of very hpneft gentlemen. One of 'era 
was my 'prentice, Mr. Quickfilver here; and when he had tw6 
years to ferve kept his whore and his hunting nag ; would 
play his hundred- pounds at Grefco, 6r Prlmfero, as familiarly 
(and all o'my purfe) as any bright piecd of crimfon on 'em all i 
had his changeable trunks of apparel, (landing at livery with 
his mare \ hid cheft of p^rfUmed linen, and his bathing tubs^ 
which when I told hirti of^ why he, he was a gentleman, and I 
a poor Cheapfide groom. The remedy was, we itiuft part* 
Since when, ne hath had the gift of gathering Up fome fmall 
parcels of miUe, to the value or five hundred pounds difperfed 
iimon^ my cuilomers, to furnifh this his Vir^nian venture i 
wherein this knight was the chief, fir Flaih : one that married 
a daughter of mine ; ladified her ; tum'd two thoufand pounds 
Worth of good land of her's into ca(h within the firfi week ; 
bought her a new gown and a coach ; ient her to feek her for- 
tune by land, whilfi himfelf prepared for his fortune by iea ; 
took in fre/h fieffi at Billinfgatp for his own diet to ferve him 
the whole voyage, the wife of a certain ufurer call'd Security, 
tvho hath been the broker for 'em in all this bufineA : pleale 
Mr. Deputy, Work i^ that now. 

Golding. 

If my worfliipful father have ended——* 

Vol. IV, S T^cifim, 
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I have, it (hall plcafe Mr* Deputy. 

Goldlng* 

Well tbciii under corrcdion »■ ■ 

Touch/tone. 
Now, fon* come over 'em with fome fine gird ; as thos. 
Knight ^ you Jball he encountered^ that is, had to the Counter; or, 
Qiiickfilver, /5u;ii7/»/^tftf in a cruciBle; or fb» 

Golding. 
Sir Petronel Flafli, I am forry to fee fuch flafhes as thefe pro^ 
ceed from a gentleman of your quality and rank ; for mine own 
part, I could wi(h I could fay I could not fee them : but fucb 
IS the mifery of magiflrates and men in place, that they muft 
not wink at offenders* Take him afide; | will hear yoa 
anon^ iir. 

Toucfjftone, 
I like this well yet : there's fome grace ?the knight left, he 
cries. 

Gohiing, 
Francis QuickfiTer, would God thoa had'ft turnM Quack- 
falver, rather than run into thefe diflblute and lewd courfes* 
It is great pity ; thou art a proper young man ; of an honeft 
and clean face, fomewhat near a good one, (God hath done his 
part to thee;) but thou hafl made too much and been toa 
proud of that face* with the rell of thy body ; for maintenance 
of which in neat and garifh attire« only to be looked upon by 
fome light houfwives* thou haft prodigally confumed much of 
thy mailer's jeilate : and being by him gently admonilh'd, at 
leveral times^ haft turn'd thyfelf haughty and rebellious in 
thine anfwers ; thundering out uncivil comparifons ; requit- 
ing all his kindnefs with a cbarfe and harOi behaviour ; never 
returning thanks for any one benefit, but receiving all as if 
they had been debts to thee, and no courteiies. I mufl: teS 
thee, Francis, thefe are manifeft figns of an ill ^ture ; and 
God doth often punilh fuch pride and '* outrecuidanct with 

fcorn 

S* tnttrKutd(mce\ i. c overweening, ovei^rumptiMi:. So, in Bm 
Jonfon's Cynthia's Revels, A. 5. S. a. 'f It is drange outrecuidance / yout 
** humour too much rcdouQctech." ^ 

JBrone''S Mad Qouplc wtll matiWd^ A. i. S.' x. << I fpeak not this^xn the be- 

•*half«: 
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fcord and in^my, which is the worfl of misfortune^ MV 
Worihipful father, urhat do you pleafe to charge them withal? 
From the prefs I will free Vm, Mr« Cooilable* 

Confiable^ 
Then Pll leave your worihip, fir, 

Geldingh 

No, you may ftay ; there will be other natters agalufi *effl» 

Touchfionem 
Sir, I do charee this gallant, Mr. Qnickfilver, on fufpicion 
of felony; atid the knight, as being acceifary in the receipt of 
my goods* 

O, good iirl 

Tpuchftonem 

Hold thy peace. Impudent varlet, hold thy peace f with what 

forehead or hice do*il thou otfer to cbtf logick with me^ having 

tun fuch a race of riot as thou hall done ? Does not the fight 

of this worfhipful man's fortune and temper confound thee, 

that was thy younger fellow in houihold. and jlow come to 

have the place of a judge upon thee ? Do ft not obfenre this f 

which of all thy gallants and gameflers, thy fwearers and thy 

fwaggerers, will come now to moan thy misfortune, or pity thy 

penury ? They'll look out at a winddW. as thou nd'ii ia 

triumph to Tyburn, and cry, Yonder goes honeft Frank, mad 

Qutckfilver! He was a free boon companion, when he had 

money, fays one ; hang him, fool, iiays another, he could not 

keep It when he had it. A pox o'th' cuUion his matter, fays • 

third, he has brought him to this. When their pox of plea« 

fure, and their piles of perdition, would have been better be- 

ftowed upon thee, that haft ventured for *em with the beft % 

and, by the clue oi thy knaveiy, brought thyielf weeping tathe 

cart of calamity^ 

Worlhipful mafier ! 

Touchft&ne. 
Offer not to fpeak, crocodile ; I will not hear a (bund come 
from thee. Thou haft leam'd to whine at the phiy yon<^« 

** lialfc of any clignity in me j bat that you (hoald ovcrween that I had 
** ability to wraftlc auy more with vour overgrateftfU unkle ift yo*»f 
^ behave* Thcreia was your 0»/ri»/AMc#*"^ 

S a Mr. 
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Mr. Deputy, pray you commit *em both to Mt cufiody, till I 
be aUe fiirther to charge Vm. ' 

O me, what an unfortunate thing am I ! ^ "^ 

Sir Petronel Flajh. 

'* Will you not take fecuritv, fir i 

Voucfyftontn 
' Tesy marry will I, fir Flafli, if I can find him ; and charge 
him as deep as the beft on you. He has been the plotter of all 
this : he is your engineer, I hear. Mr. Deputy, you'll difpofe 
of thefe? In the mean time, Fil to my lord-mayor, and get h?s 
wan^ant to feize that ferpent Security into my hands ; and feal 
vp both houfe and goods to the kingp^ ufe, or my fatisfadtion. 

Golding^ 

Officers,, take 'em to the Counter. 

^icifiher and Sir PttromlFit^. 
Oh God f 

Touchftontm 
Nay, on, on : you fee the iffue of your fldth: of fbth conr^ 
eth pleafure ; of pleafure cometh riot ; of riot comes whoring %. 
of whoring comes fpending ; of fpending comes want ; of 
want comes theft; of thtft comes hanging: and there is my 
Qutckfilver fix'd, " \Exeuntm 


CTUS V. SCENA I. 
E>nUr Girtred md Syndefy.^ 

Girtred. 

A H, Synnc f hafi thou ever read I'thc chronicle of 2|ny lady 
•*^ and her waiting-woman driven to that extremit)! that wc 
are, Synne ? 

Not I truly, madam ; and if 1 had, it were but cold comfort 
.ftould CQifte out of books now. 

5S mil you not takt SecUHty, Jir f] Sir PetroiKfl means, will you not 
take balir but Touchftoae wilfully mifuadcrftands him of Mr. Security 
the ufurer. S. ?• 

Girtrid^ 
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Girtred. 
^ Why, good faith, Syn, I could dine with a lamentable 
nory now ; O horns bonef O no mra^ &c. Can'A thou tell ne'er 
a one, Syn i 

SynJ^. 
None but mine own, madam ; which is kmentaUe eooi^h ; 
firfi, to be flolen from my friendSf which were woiihipful, and 
of good account, by a 'prentice in the habit and diiguife of a 
gentleman ; and here brought up^ to London, and promiied 
marriage; and now likely to be foriaken; for he is in a pof* 
iibility to be hang'd. 

Girtnd, 
Na^, weep not, good Synne* My Pctrotid is in as good 
poinbility as he* Thy miferies are nothing to mine, Synne» 
I was more than promiied marriage, Synne ; I had it, Synne $ 
and was made a lady ; and by a knight, Syn ; which is now ai 
good as no knight, Syn. And I was born in London ; which 
is more than brought up, Syn ; and already fbrfaken, which 
is paft likelihood, Syn ; and, infiead of land i'the country, aQ^ 
my knight^s living lies i'the Counter, Syn ; there's his caitle 
now. 

Which he cannot be forc'd out of, madam* 

Girtred* 
Yes, if he would live hungrv a week or two; ^Sns^r, tbeif 
fayy breaks Jlone walis^ But he u e'en well enough ferr'd, Syn^ 
thar fo foon as ever he had got my hand to the fale of my in« 
heritance, ran away from me, as I had been his punk, God 
blefs us ! Would the knight of the Sun, or Palmerine of £ng* 
land, have ufed their ladies fo, Synne ^ or fir I<ancclot f or ur 
Triftram i 

Synde^. 
I do not know, madam* 

Girtred. 
Then thou knoweft nothing, Syn. Thou art a fool, Syn« 
The knighthood now-a-days are nothing like the knighthood 
«f old time. They rid a horfeback ; ours go afoot. They were 
attended by their 'fquires : ours by their ladies. They went 
tuckled in their armour; ours niumed in their cloaks* They 

S 3 tjuYcl'd 
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travelM wildernefTes and deferts ; ours dare fcarce walk tlis 
ftreets. They wtre dill '^ preft to engage their .honour ; ouri 
ready ro pawn their doaths. They wpuld gallop on at fight ^ 
A monger ; ours run away at fight of a ierjeant. They would 
help poor ladies ; ours make poor ladies. 

Ay, madam; they were '^ knights of the Round-table at 
IVitichefter, that fought adventures ; but th^fe of the Square- 
fable at ordinaries, that fit at hazard. 

Girireii. 

True, Syn ; let them vaoiih. And tell me, what (hall wa 
pawn next i 

Ay, marry, madam^ a timely confideratlon ; for our hofieft 
(profane woman f) has fwprn '^ by bread and (alt, (he will not 
^uft us another meal. 

54 prefix ready. Sec Note to tht Four PV> vol. I. 

?5 knights of tie Round-table at ff^ttche/ler] In the Seflions-hall at Win* 
c^tfter, a large circular table containing the portraits of Arthur's knij^htii 
U faftcned up againft the wall. 6. 

A very learned Antiquarian, and polite fcholar, fpeaks of this round 
fable in the following manner : *.* At the end hangs what is commooly 
*' called King Arthur's Round Tahky which is i8 feet i^ diameter. It 
** would be needlefs to multiply authorities for a proof that this table is of 
*' modern date. However, it is of higher antiquity than it is commonly 
V foppofrd to be ; for Paulus Jovius, who wrote above two hundred year* 
** ago, relates, tbtt it was Ihewn to the Emperor Charles V. aad that at 
'< that time many marks of its antiquity had been deftroyed, the name^ 
f' of the knights having |?een then juft written afreih, and the whole 
•* table, with its ornaments, newly repaired. Turnaments being ofteti 
** held at Wrncheftrr btfore the Court and Parliament, this table might 
** probably hcwi been ufed on thofe occafions for entertaining the comr 
*^ batants ; which, on that account, was properly infcribed with the names 
** of Arthur's twenty-four Knights ) either in commemoration of that 
*.* prince, who was the reputed founder and patron of tilts and turnaments; 
** or bccaute he was fuppol'ed to have efiabliihed thefe martial fports at 
*f Winchrfler. In later times thefe exercifes were called Mcnfa R^utidom 
*^ The namrs'of the knights infcribed on the table are much the fame as 
1< thole we find in an old Romance concerning King Arthur,ariz. Sir 
^* Lancelot du Lake^ Sir Triilram, Sir Pelleas, Sr Gawain, Sir Garethe^i 
** & c." Dijc< ipt on of the C'ttyj ColUgey and Cathedral cf IVinchefter^ p. 9. 

^^ hy bread andfii/t] See Notes to Gammer GurmU Needle, vol. II, 
p» 31. jind to TitHw^ IVh^e^ vo|. UI. p. 350^ 

Girtred^ 
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GirtreJ, 
Let It ftlnk in her hand then; I'll not be- beholden to her. 
£^c me fee ; my jewels be ^one, and my gown ; and my red 
velvet petticoat, that I was married in ; and my wedding filk 
{lockings ; and all thy bed apparel, poor Syn. Good faith, 
rather than thou (houldefl pawn a rag more, ^^I'U lay my iady- 
ibip in lavender, if I knew where. **" 

Alas, madam, your ladyihip ! 

Girtred^ 

Ay, why ? you do not fcorn my lady(hip, though it is in a 
waiUcoat ? God's me life, you are *' a peat indeed ! do I offer 
to mortgage my ladyihip for you and for your avail, and do 
you turn the lip and the alas to my ladyfhip ? 

No, madam ; but I make queHion, who will lend any thing 
upon it. 

Girired. 

Who ? marry, enow, I warrant you ; if you'll feek *cm out. 
I'm fure I remember the time, when I would ha' given a 
thoufand pounds (if I had had it) to have been a lady ; and 
X hope I was not bred and born with that appetite alone : 
fome other gentle born o' the city have the fame longing I 
truft. And, for my part, I would afford 'em a penn'orth : my 
ladyfhip is little the worfe for the wearing ; and yet I would 
bate a good deal of the fum. I would lend it (let me fee) for 
forty pounds in hand, Syn, that would upparel us, and tea 

ST rillay my ladyjhtp In lavender] To lay any thing in lavender was a 
cant phrafe for pofwrnng. So, in Every Man out of bis Humour, A. ^. S. 5, 
*• — who can ferve in the nature of a gentleman ulher, and hath little 
" legs of purpofe, and a black fattin fuit of his own, to go before her in ; 
*' which fuit (for the more fweetening) now lies in lavender ^ Sec.** 
Maifinger's Newiuay topay old Debts y A. 5. S. i. 
« mm^ Put me in good fecurity, 
*' And fuddenly, by mortgage, or by ftatute, 
** Of fome of your new pofifeffions, or I'll have you 
<* Dragg'd in your lavender robes to the gaol, &c.*' 
In Braithwait's Strappado for the Devil, 8vo. 1615. p> 154* is an 
]^pigram, ** Upon a Poet's Palfrey lying in lavender for the difcharge of hit 
«* Provender," 
>* m^eat indeed !] i. e. a fondled, and confeqaently a ipoilt thing. S. 
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pounds 9 fCftr* that would keep me and you, &rD« (with ouf 
Dcedeis) ! and we (hould never need to be beholden to our 
fcurvy parents. Good lord, tba^ there arc i^o faines now-a* 
days, Syn. 

Why, madam? 

Girtred. 

To do miracles, and briog ladies money. Sure, if we lay 
in a cleanly houfe, they would haunt ir, Synne ? I'll try. ,t'li 
fwcep the chamber foon at night, and fet a difh of water o*the 
bearth. A fairy may (Tome, and bring a pearl or a diamond* 
We do not know, Sypne ? ot* th^re may be a pot of gol^ hi4 
o*the backiide,' if we had tools to dig fot't. tVfay may not we 
two rife early i*th^ morning, Synnc, afore any body is up, and 
^nd a jewel <i'the flreets worth a hundred pounds I May pot 
fome great court-lady, as (he comes from revels at midnight, 
look out of her coach, as 'tis running, and lofe fuch a jewel^ 
and we find it ? ha ! 

SynJefy. 

They are pretty waking d^ms, thefe, 

Girtrcd^ 
Or may not fome old ufurer be drunk over nigt^t, with a bag 
of money, an4 leave it behind him on a flail ? For God*& JTakey 
Syn, lei s rife to-iporroyir by break of day, and fee. I proteft, 
law, if I had as muc^b money as an alderman, I would fcatter 
fome on*t i'thMlreets for poor ladies to find, when their knight^ 
were laid up. And, now I remember my fong o*the Golden- 
(hower, why may not I have fuch a fortune } TU iing it, and 
tiry what luck I (hall have after it. 

F<mdfahks tell ofM 

ficw Jove in Danae^s Ufp ' 

\ FeU in ^Jf?arMer of goU^ 

By which Jhe caught a clap ; 
Ob had it been my hapl 
Henjiyfer the blow doth threaten^ 
So well I like tbetlay. 
That I cotdd wijo all da^ 
And night to befo beaten. 

Enter 
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, Enter Ms* Toucbftone. 

Girtred. 
O, here's niy mother ! good luck, I hope. Ha' you brought 
any money, mother ? Pray you, mother, your bleffiog. Nay, 
fweet mother, do not weep ! 

Mrs. Touchftone. 
God blefs you : I would I were in my grave* 

Girtred* 
Nay, dear mother, can you (leal qo more money from my 
father ? dry your eyes and comfort me. Alas ! it is my kpight^a 
fault, and not mine, that I am in a waiflcoat, and attired thus 
fimply. / 

Mrs. Toucbfione, 
Simply ? 'tis better than thou deferVfV, Never whimper for 
the matter. Tboujbouldyi iufve lool^d before tbouhadlfi kafd^ 
Thou wert afire to be a lady ; and now your ladyihip, and you, 
may both hUrw at the coaly for aught I know. Self do ^felf have z 
the hajly perjjm never wants nxjoe^ they fey, 

Girtred, 
Nay then, mother, you ihould ha' lookM to it : a body 
would think you were the older. '^ I did but my kind, I? 
he was a knight, and I was fit to be a lady. 'Tis not lack o£ 
liking, but lack of living, that fevers us. And you talk like 
yourlelf, and a cittiner in this, i'faith. You fhew what huf* 
band you come on, I wis ? you fro ell o' the Touchftone. He 
that will do more for his daughter, that has married a fcurvy 
gold-end man, and his 'prentice, than he will for his toother 
daughter, that h^s wedded a knight, and his cuftomer ; by this 
light, I think he is not my legitimate father. 

Sjndefy. 
Of good madam, do not take up your mother fo* 

Mrs* toucbfione. 
Nay, nay, let her e'en alone. Let her ladyihip grieve me 
|lill with her bitter taunts and terms. I have not dole enough 
to fee her in this miferable cafe, 1 1 v without her velvet gowns ; 
without ribbands ; without jewels ; without French-wires ; or 
f^ cheat- bread, or quails; or a little dog; or a gentleman- 
uiher ; or any thing indeed that's fit for a lady— - 

\^ /did hut ray kind, /] I only followed the impulle; of my nature. S. 
'^^\hat'hr9ad.\ i. c* the iin€6 fort Qf white bread, manchet. S. 
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Except her tongue. 

Mrs, TouchfiMe* 
And I nor able to relieve her neither, being kept fo (hort 
by my hufband. Well, God Icnovrs nay heart, I did Htde 
chink that ever (he ihould have had need of her Mer GokHng* 

Girtred* 
Why, mother, I ha* not yet. Ahu, good mother^ be not 
intoxicate for me. I am well enough ; I would not change 
faufbandi with my Mer^ I ? Tbt kg if a lark is htttr ilnm 
tht hoijjf <fa kite* 

Mrs* Tcuchfima* 
I know that. But— — - 

GirtreJ. 
What, fweet mother, what ? 

Mrs, Tcuchfione* 
It's but ill food, when nothing's left.buC the claw. 

Girtred. 
Thai*8 true, mother ; ah me ! ' ^ 

Mrs. Touchfiime^ 
' Nay, fweet lady-bird, flgh not ; child, madam* Why do 
you weep thus ? be of good cheer. I fliaU die^ it you cry, 
and mar your complexion thus. .,^-'-- * 

Girtred, 
Alas, mother, what (hould I do ? 

Mrs, Toucbftone. 
Go to thy iifter, child : (he'll be proud thy ladyHiip will 
come under her roof. She'll win thy father to releafe thy 
knight*; and redeem thy gowns, and thy coach, and thy horfes ; 
and fee thee up again. 

Girtrtd. 
But will fhe get him to fet my knight up, too \ 

Mrs. TouchftonCm 
That (he will, or any thing elfe thou'lt alk her. 

Girtred, 
I will begin to love her, if I thought (he would do thu* 

Mrs, Touchftone* 
Try her, good chuck ; I warrant thee. 

Girtred, 
Du'ft thou think (he'll dg't i 

Sjndtff* 
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' Ay, madam, and be gflad you wilt receive It* 

That's a good maiden : (he tells you true. Come, 111 take 
order for your debts i'the ale-houib. 

Girtred» 
Go, Syn, and pray for thy Frank, as I will foir my Pet. 

[Exeunt^ 

^nur Touchfione, Golding, and Wolf. 

I will receive no letters, Mr. Wolf; you fhall pardon me. 

Golding. 
- Good father, let me entreat you. 

T<nichftone» 
Son Golding, I will not be tempted ; I find mine own eafy 
nature, and I know not what a well-pennM fubtle letter may 
work upon it : there may be tricks packing, do you lee: re- 
turn with your packet, fir. 

Believe ir, (ir, you need fear no packing h^ie. Thefe are 
but letters of fubmiilion, all. 

Toucbftone, 
Sir, I do look for no fubmiffion. I will bear myfcif in thia 
like blind juJHce. Work upon thai now* When the feffiona 
come they (hall hear from me. 

Golding, 
From whom come your letters, Mr, Wolf? 

Wolf. 
An*t pleafe you, fir, one from iir PetroneU another from 
Francis Qijicklilver, and another from old Security, who is 
aimed mad in prifon. I'here are two to your worlhip ; one 
from Mr. Francis, iir, another from the knight. 

Touc/j^one. 
I do wonder, Mr., Wolf, why you ihould *' travel thus in a 
bufinefs fo contrary to the kind or nature o' your place ! that 
you, being the keeper of a prifon, (hould labour the releafe of 
your prifoners ! whereas, methinks, it were far more natural 
ilDcl kindly in you, to be ranging about for more, and i;oc Iqc 

•» travel] The old word for work, labour. 
I tbefe 
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tlicfe *(c»pe you hm already under the tooth. But they fty^ 
yoii wolves when you ha* fuckM the blood once that they 
,9it dry» you ha' done, 

mi/. 

Sir, }our worfliip may defcant as yoa plea(e o*my name ; 
^t I piocell I waf never £> mortified with any men's dif* 
courfe or behaviour in prifon $ yet I have had of all forts of 
DCQ i'tbe kingdom under my keys ; and almoil of all religions 
i'the land, as Papift, Proteftant, Puritan, Brownift, Ana* 
baptift, ^ Millenary, ^* Family o'Love^ Jew, Turk, Infidel, 
Aiheifi, Good-Fellow, &c. 

And which of all thefe (thinks Mr, Wolf) was the beft re- 

Sgion ? 

Troih, Mr. Deputy, they that pay fees befl : we never ex^ 
amiue their confcienccs farther, 

I believe you, Mr. Wolf. €h>od futh, fir, here's a great 
deal, of humility i'thefe letters, 

my. 

Humility, fir.' ay, were your woffhip an eye^witnefs of ir, 
you would iay fo* The knight will be i'the knight's-wardy 
do what we can, fir ; and Mr, Quickfilver would be i'tho 
hole, if we would let him. I never knew or faw priibnera 
more penitent, or more devour. They will fit you up all 
night finging of pfalms, and edifying the whole prilbn. Only 
Security imgs a note too high fometimes ; becaufe he lies i*the 
twopenny^ward, faf oif» and canpot take bis tune. The 

^ Mi/laufr/i The Mlllinaries were a UA wko hel^I that Jefus Chnft 
would come and reign upon earth fqr a thoufand years ; during which 
time the faithful were to enjoy all manner of temporal hleflings, and that 
ac the expiration of this term the day of judgment would take plaee. 

♦3 Fafftly o*L»vg] The founder of this left was one David George of 
Belph. He died Auguft s, 1556, and his tenets are fuppoied to have 
Wen firft received in England about 1 5So. His followers were called 
Famitt/ls, or of the Famliy of Love, from the affc&ion they bore to all 
people however wicked, and their obedience to all magiftrates however 
tyrannical. See an account of their do^ines la Rofs't Fiew rf aiJ Rt^ 
Mij^icns, 6ch ediiiooy P'.256* 

neighbours 
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fitigbboiirs cannot reft for hiro, but come every morning t» 
«&, what godly prifoners we' have. 

Tifucbft&ne^ « 

Which on 'em is'c is fo devout, the knighr, or t'other? 

Wolf. 

Both, fir ; bat the young man efpecially : I never hcani 

' his like. He has cut his hair too ; he is fo well given, and 

has fuch good gifts ! he can tell you almoft all the (lories of 

tlie Book of . Martyis ^ and fpeak you ali ^^ the Sickman"^ 

Salve, without book. 

Touchftone. 
Ay, if he had had grace, he was brought tip where it grcWf 
I wis. On, Mr. Wolf. 

And he has converted one Fangs, a ferjeant; a fellaw 
could neither write, nor read. He was call'd the BaiKlog 
o*the Counter : and he has brought him already to pare his 
nails, and fay hi^ prayers ; and 'tis bop'd he will leli hi* 
place fliortly, and become an intelligencer. 

Touch/lone. 

No more ; I am coming already. If I fliould give any 
£irther ear, I were taken. Adieu, good Mr. Wolf. Son, I 
do feel mine own weaknefs ; do not importune me, pity is a 
rheum that I am fubjed to ; but I will refift ir. Mr. Wolf, 
Ji/b is cqft iViw^y that is taft in dry tools : tell hypocrify it will 
not do. I have touch *d and trica too often; I am yet proof, 
«nd I will remain fo: when ;be fedions come, they (hall hear 
from me. In the mean time, to all fuits, to all intreaties, to 
ail letters, to all tricks, I will be deaf as* an adder, and bKnd 
as a beetle; *' lay mine ear to the ground, and lock mine eyes 
i'my hand, againft all temptations. \Exiu 

•♦ tU SichnuuCi Salve] This Book I have n€Ver ffen. It a, however, 
often mentioned or alluded to; as in Ben Jonfon's Eficane, A. 4. S.4. 
** — one of them (I know not which) was cured vfkhtbe SickmemsSalv^^ 
" and the other with Greenes Groatfworth of Wit" 

■ Philq/ler^ A. 4. S. I. « Is't poffiWe this fellow fliould repent ? me- 
« thinks, that were not noble in him ; and yet he looks like a mortified 
*' member j as if he had Kjick man's falvc in his mouth." 

It feems to have been a Book of the devotional caft. 

«S lay mine ear to the ground] Alluding to the adder, which does fo, ic 
M faid; with one car, and liops the •ther with her taiL S, P. 
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You fee, mafter Wolf, how inexorable he is ; there is n<f 
hope to recover him. Pray you commend me to my 'brother 
knight, and to my fellow Francis ; prefent 'em with this fmall 
token of my k>ve; tell 'em I widi I could do 'em any worthier 
office ; but in this it is defperate ; yec I will not fail to try the 
vttermoft of my power for 'em. And, fir, as far as I have an/ 
credit with you^ pray you let 'em want nothing ) though I am 
not ambitious they (hould know fo much* 

Wi,lf. 

Sir, both your anions and words fpeak you to be a truo 
gentleman* They (hall know only what is fit, and no more. 

Eater Holdfaft and Bramble* 

Holdfaft. 
Who would you (peak with, fir ? 

Bramble^ 
I would fpeak with one Security, that is prifbner here; 

HoUfafi. 

Y'are welcome, fir. Stay therci Fil call him to yo u ■■ ■ ■ '■ 
Mr. Security I 

Enter Security. 

Security^ 
Who calls? 

Hol^aft. 
Here's a gentleman would fpeak with you* 

Security* 
What is he ? is it one that grafts my forehead tiqfw t aih 
in prifun, and comes to fee how the horns ihooc up and 
profper ? 

You muft pardon him, fir; the old man is a little ciazM 
with his impriCbnment* 

Security, 

What fay you to me, fir ? my learned counfcl Mr. Bramble f 
cry you mercy, fir ; when faw you my wife ? 

^ • Bramhkm 
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Bramhkf 
She IS nour at my lioufe, fir ; and defired me that I would 
come to viiit you ; and inquire of you your cafe, that we 
might work fome means to get you forth* 

Security, 
^ My cafe, Mr* Bramble, is ilone walb, and iron grates ; yoit 
lee it; this is the weakefl part on't. And for getting vat 
forth, no means but hanging myfelf, and fo be carried forth ^ 
from which they have here bound nK in intc^erable bands* 

Bramble^ 
Why, but what is*t you are in for, fir ? 

Security. 
For my (ins, for my fins, fir ; whereof marriage is the 
greatefi. O, had J never married, I had never known this 
purgatory ! to which hell is a kind of cool bath in refpeift* 
My wifeV confederacy, fir, with oki Touchftonc, that ihc 
might keep her Jubilee, and the fcafl of her ^ new-moon* D» 
you underfland me, fir ? 

Enter Quickfilver. "* > 

^ickjiher. 
Good fir, go in and talk with him. The light ioe« hiia 
harm ; and his example will be hurtful to the weak prifooteii. 
Fie, father Security, tifat you'll be ftiU fo profane ! will no- 
thing humble you ? [ExeMMt^ 

Enter tvjo Prifonersy wit^ a Friends 

Friend* 
What's he? 

1 Prifoner, 

O he is a rare young man ! do you not know him ? 

Friend. 

Not I'; I never faw him, that I can rentemher. 

2 Prijhner. 

Why, it is he that was the gallant *prentice oi London, Rlc 
Touchfione*s man* 

Friend* 
Who, Quickfilver f 

Z Prifiner. 
Ay, this is he* 

^ ttrnf-wofti] Alluding to the horned appeyancc of t\ktnew'fmm, 

Frk^ 
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li this he ? they (ky he has been a gaUant indeed* 

a Frifoner. 
O, the royallefl fellow that ever was bred up i*the city. 
He would play you his thoufand pound a night at dice, keep 
knights and lords company, gd with them to baudy-houfes^ 
had his dx nied in livery, kept a flable of hiintin^-horfes, and 
his wench in her velvet ^own and her doth of ^ver. Here's 
a knight with him here in prifon* 

Friend. 
And how miferably he is changM ! 

I Frifaner* 
O, that's voluntary in him; he gave away all his rich 
clq^ths as foon as ever he came in here among th6 pnfonersy 
and will eat ^' o^the balket, for humility. 

Frinndm 
Why will he do fo f 

a Frijoner. 
Alas, he has no hope of lite. He mortifies him&If ; he 
does but linger on till the feffions. 

1 Prijbner. 
O, he has penn'd the bed thing, that he calls his Repentaneti 
or his Lqft Farewell that ever you heard : he is a pretty poet^ 
and for profe^-You would wonder how many prifoners he 
has help'd out, with penning petitions for 'em, and will not 
fake a penny. Iiook, this is the knight, in the rug-gown.<*«''— * 
Stand by. 

Enter Sir Petronel Flafh, Bramble, Quickfilver, 

Bramtk* 
Sir, for Security's ca(e, I have told him^ Say he fliould 
be condemned to be caHed, or whipt for a baud, or fo; why 
ni lay an execution on him o'two hundred pound ; let him 
acknowledge ajudgment, he ihall do it in half an hour; they 
ihall not all fetch hun out without paying the execution, o' 
my word. 

Sir Petronel flajb. 
But can we not be bail'd, Mr. Bramble ? 

» 

67 0* the ha/ketf'\ In which fcraps ufed to he colle^d for the prf- 
ioDfin. S«e Tbi City Gallant, vol Vtl. 

Branili^ 
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Hardly; there are.i»Mse of the judges^ towiif rife foa 
fcould remove yourfclf, in fpite of him, with a Habeas Cor- 
pus : but if you have a friend to deliver your tale fenfibly to 
fome juftice o*the town, that he may have feeling of it (do 
you fee), you may be bail*d ; for, as i underiland the cgfe^ it 
18 only done in terrorem ; and you (hall have an adlion of falfe 
imprifoment againfl: him when you come out, and perhaps a 
thoufand pounds coAs* 

Enter Mr. Wolf. 

' '^tckfkfer. 
How now, Mr.' Wolf ? what news ? what return? 

. Faith, bad all ; yonder will be no letters received. He (ayt 
the (efSons fiiaH determine it ; only Mr*'Deputy Golding com- 
mends him to you, and with this token ^ wifhes he could do 
you other good. 

^ickfiher. . ' 

I thank hirt. Good Mr. Bramble, trouble our qut^t^no 
more ; do not moleft us in prifon thus ' with your winding 
devices : pray you depart. For my part, I commit ray caufe 
to him that can fuccour me ; let Gt)d work his will. Mr* 
Wolf, I pray ypu let this be diftributed among the prifoners ; 
imd defire 'em to pray for us. . . 

mif. ' — • -^ 

It (hall be done, Mr. Francis. 

Firfi Prifiner. 
An .excellent temper! 
• ' ' ;. Second Prifinerm - - ' . ^ 

" Now God fend him good luck ! [Epteuni^ 

Sir Petranel Plajb. 
But what laid my father-in-law, Mr. Wolf ? 

E,nter Holdfaft. 
Bol^aft. 

Here's one would fpeak with you, fir. • ' 

. Wolf. 
ni tell you anon, fir Fetronei. Who ia't ? 
V^^-^V. T Holdfalt. 
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"A gemlcmaft^^ fv, tbste will not be fcen. 

IJiUr Goldiog* 

. Woff: » 

• Wh^re is he ?-^Mirier Deputy ! your worihip is freltoine- 
Pbace! > • • 

Wolf. : 

Away, firrah ! . , . 

GdUingm 

Good faith y Mr, Wolf,, the eilate of thefe gentlemen, for 
whom you. were fo late and willing a fnitor, doth iqucb ^Sk^ 
nie; and becaufe I am deiiroustto do them fome fair office, 
^d fi^d there is so means to make, my /Ather relear folikfly* 
as. to bring him to b^ a (pe&tor of their . ^iieiy ; I hv9m 
yenturM on a device, which is to make myfelf your prifoaer, 
intreating you will prefently go report it to iay father, and 
(feigning an action at fuit ot fome third perfon) pray him by 
^s^ token, that he will prefently, and wi^ all fecrecy, cqr&c 
hither tbr my bail ; which train (if any) I know will bring 
him abroad; and then, having him here, I doubt oot but we 
iliail be all fortunate in the event. 

Wolf. 

Sir, I will put on roy beft fpeed to effe£l it. Pleafe yoa 
come in. 

GoUingm 

Yes ; and let me reft conceal'd, I pray you% 

Wolf. _ . 

See here a benefit, truly done ; when it is done timely, 
^elyi and to no ambition. \^ExtmnU 

Enter To\xfMotiC^ Wifi^ Daughters^ Syndefy, Winifiedk 

Toucfjftone. 
I will fail by you, and not hear you, like the wife Ulyfles* 

Mildred. 
Dear father! 

Mrs. Tifuc^onem 
Hufband ! 

jBirHred. 
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Girtred. 

Father ! 

Winifred atid tynd^m 
Mr. Touchftone ! 

Taucbfione^ 
Away, fyrcns ! I will immure myfelf agaiofi your crie8> and 
lock myfelf up to your lamentations. 

Mrs. Touchfione* 
Gentle hufband, hear me 1 

Girfrtd. 
Father, it is I| father ; my lady FJaih ! my fitter and I are 
friends. 

Mildred* 
Good father 1 

Winifred. 
Be not hardened, good Mr. Touchflone. 

Syndefy. 
I pray you, fir, be merciful. 

Touchfione* 
I am deaf, I do not hear you ; I have ilopt mine ears with 
ihoemaker's wax ; and drank Lethe and ^ Mandragora, to 
forget you ; all you fpeak to me, I commit to the air. 

Enter Wolf. 
Mildred^ 
How now, Mr. Wolf ? 

Wolf. 
Where's Mr. Touchftone ? I mtift fpeak with hixii prcfently ; 
I have lod iny breach for halTe. 

Mildred, 
What's the matter, fir ? pray *H be well. 

^ ^Wolf. 
Mafler Deputy Golding is arretted upon an execution, and 
defires him prefently to come to him, forthwith. 

^* Mandragora] " iVfoff^ra^ora of two fort9> Mack and white^ bearing 
** apples low upon the ground, having no fuch rooce as is fondly ymagined, 
** but of vertue to caft one into fo heavie aileepe that being launced or 
** bur»ed he IhaU not fele the griefc." Note on Wyljwd Tranflation of 
DemoAhenes, 4to, 1570, p*S4. See alfo C. Plinii Nat. Hifl. lib. xxv. 
c. 13. ; Dr. F trey's Note on Antony and Cleopatra, A. i. S. 5. $ aiid 
Mr, Sttev€n$*s to Othello, A. 3. S. 3. 
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midred. 
Ah ine ! do you hear, father ? 

Touchflane*. 
Tricks, tricks, confederacy, tricks ! I have 'em in my nofc» 

I fcent *em. 

Wolf. 

Who's that ? Mailer Touchftone ? 

' ikfrj. Touchjlone 
Why, it is Mr. Wolf himfelf.— Hufband ! 

Mildred. 

Father ! 

l^oucljftone. 
I am deaf flill, I fay : I will neither yield to the fong of the 
fyren, nor the voice of the hyena ; the tears of the crocodile, 
nor the howling o'the wolf. Avoid my habitation, monilers. 

Wolf, 
Why, you are not mad, fir ? I pray yoii look forth, and fee 
the token I have brought you, fir, 

ToucJjfione. 
Ha ! what token is it ? 

Wolf. 
Do you know it, fir ? 

ToUchJione, 
My fon Golding*s ring ! Are you in earneft, Mr. Wolf? 

Wolf. 
Ay, by my faith, fir. He is in prifon'j and required roe to 
ufe all fpecd and fecrecy to you. 

Toiichftone. 
My doak ttere ! (pray you te patient) I am plagu'd for 
my auflerity; my cloak ! — ^At whofe fuit, Mr. Wolf? 

W4flf. 

. I'll tell you as we go, fir. [Exeunt^ 

Eater Friend. Prifonen* 

Friend. 
Why, but IS his offence fuch as he cannot hope for life ? 

Firfi Frifoner. 
Troth, it ftiould fecm fo ; and it is great pity ; for he is ex- 
ceeding penitent. ^^,^^ 
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FrienJ. 
They &y be is chai^'d but on fuCpicioD of felony, yet. 

Sta>«d Prifi/ter. 
Ay, but his mafler is a flirewd lellotv : bell prove great 
matier againlt him. 

Friatd. 
I'd as *' live as any thing I coulti fee his Fartiml, 

Firfi rnfiacr. 
O, 'lis rarely wriiten ; why, Toby may get him to ling it 
to you, " he's not curious to any body. 

Second PriftintT, 

no : he would thai all the world Ihould take kodwledge 
ofhis Ffpeniance ; and [binlcs he merits iiA, the mote fltame 
be fufters. 

Firfi Prifmtr, 
Pray tbec try what thou canft do. 

Sccerid Prifanrr. 

1 warrant you he will not deny it, if he be not boarfe with 
the often repeating of it. [£*//. 

Firfi Prijiner. 
You never faw a more courteous creature than be is ; and 
the knight too; the pooreft prifoner of the houfe may com- 
mand 'em. You Ihall bear a thing admirably pcnn'd. 
Friend. 
Is the knight any fcholar too i 

Firji Prifoner. 

No ! but he will fpeak very well, and difcourfe admirably of 

runniug borfea, and White Friers, and a^atnft baudi, and of 

cocks ; and talk as loud as a hunter, but m none. 

£n?<r Wolf .Mt/ Touchftone. 

Ple.ife you ftayhere, fir; I'll call hii worlhipdown to yon. 

*7 l;-^c1 i. c. lief. s. p. 

** ii'i naf curious M my ioi/c] i, e. fcmpulous. So, in TSi Tam/iip «/■ 
IhiSbiew, A.4. S. 5. 

" For crims I taniiM be with you." 

See Note on this paiTaee. S. 

Agaiii} in Euphuii ami bh Enr/anJ, 1582, p. 7. " — u the choyc« 
■' I maJe no great cirhfair, but irnuching* the guide, lei got the vfrit- 
" ings, tie'- 
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Enter Q^ickfilver «W Sir Petronel Flafh* 
firfi PrifbweK. ^ 
4ee, he has brought him and the koight too. Salute him I 
pi«3r.«--Sir, thii gentleman, upon our report, is very defiroui to 
hear feme piece of your Repentance. 

^ukkfther. 
Sir, with all my heart; ^nd, as I told Mr. Toby, I fiiallbe 
glad to have any man a witnefs of it. And the more openly 
I profefs it, I hope it wiU appear the heartier and the more un- 
feigned. 

^ ' TouchJIani. 

Who is this ? My man Francis, and my ibn-in-law ! 

^ickfiher. 
Sir, it is all the teftimony I (hall leave behind me to tht 
world and my mafter, that I have fo offended* 

FriefuU 
Good, fir. 

^chfiher. 
I writ it when my fpirits were opprefs'd* 

Sir Petronel Flajb. 
Ay^ ni be fworn for you, Francis. 

^ici^lver* 
It is in imitation of Mannington's ; he that was hang'd at 
Cambridge, that cut oti the horie's head at a blow. 

Friend, 

So, fir. 

^icijfher^ 
To the tone of, ^ J wait in «wf, Iplunge inpsm. 

SirtetiandFlaJb. 
An excellent ditty it is, and worthy of a new tune. 

Suidjilrver, 
InCheapfide^famous for gold and plate^ 
^ickfilnyer 1 did d'McU of late : 
J bad a majier good and kindy 
That vjouid ha*ve wrought me to his mnd* 
He hade me ftiUj work upon that; 
Buty alas, I wrought 1 inovrnot nvhatf 

^ I wail m %mi leC'] Tlkl» tiw is mentioned ia Tin Mmb su Mid- 
Wight, yoLWlU 

Ju 
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He was a Tone hft one ^ hb^ci hut true \ 
^tnd Uld meJtiU what ^ould enfift* 
Tety woe is me^ I would not leant; 
JjaWy alas ! hut could iptjtf dijcirum 

Friend^ 
Excellent^ excellent well ! 

Enter Golding, 

GoUing. 

Oy let him alone ; he Is taken already* 

^ickfiiver^ 
J<qfi»Sf,eoaitaudcapa{XMSfi. 
J went in filk andfattins ge^ ; 
Fal/e metal of good manner s^ I 
Did daify coin unkfwfidijf. 
Ifcontd my mqfieTy leing drunk ; 
I kept my gelding and my funk / 
And with a knight, fir Flajb hy namCp 
(Who now is firry for the fame) ^ 
SirFetronelFlq/h. 
I thank you» Francis ! 

/ thought hyfea to runaway ; 
But Thames and tempeft did mefiay^ 

Touci^one* 
Thif cannot be feigned Aire. Heaven pardon my ieverity ! 
Tht ragged colt mtty prove a good horfi. 

Golding* 
How he lifiensy and is tranfported ! he has forgot me. 

^uickfilfver. 
Si til Eafiward'hoe was all my word; 
But fVeftward I had no regard : 
Nor ever thought what would come after •• 
jis didy aiasy hisyoungeft daughter^ 
At laft the black ox trod o^myfiot^ 
' And Ifipw then what ^lon^d unto^t : 
Now cry ly Touch/lone y touch meftiU^ 
And make me current by tbyfiill! 

Touchjlone. 
And I will do it, Francis ! 

T 4 
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Stay him, Mr. Deputy^ now is the time': we (hall lofe the 
fong elfe. 

Friend, 
I protefiy it is the bed that ever I heard. 

^uicifiher. 
How like you it, gentlemeD ? 

' M. 
O admirable, fir I 

' ^ickJUnfeTm 
This ilaoza now following alludes to the fiory of Man< 
siington, from whence I took my proje^ for my invention. 

Friendm 
Yny you go on, fir. 

O Mitnningtolty thy ftortes Jhamif 
nou cutt[ft a horje-head off at a blow ; 
But I coififs I have not theforce^ 
For to cut tff'tb^ head of a horfe ; 
Tet I dejire this fr ace to nvin, . 
That I nut^ cut off the horfe-headpfjin : 
jind leave bis body in the duft 
Of fa^s high «ri'^, and hogs qfiufi \ 
Whereby I may take nfirtue* s purfe^ 
And live with her ^ for better^ for voorfi. 

• 

Friend* . 
Admirable, fir, and excellently conceited. 

^mckpver* 

Alas, fir ! . 

Touch/lone, 
Son Golding and Mr. Wolf, 1 thank you; the deceit is 
welcome, eipecially from thee, whole charitable foul in this 
hath (hewn a high point of wlfd.m and honefty. Liflen! I 
am raviihed uirh his Repentance^ aud could Hand here a whole 
prenticcniip to hear hini, . ' ^- \ 

Friends 
7° Forth, good fir. 

' • • 7® Fortb"] u e. p|:oc«€d. S. P, 


E A S T W A R D H O E. 297 

Tbis is the laft» and the ¥aremoeU 

Farewell Cheaffide ! farewell fweei troik 

OfgoUfmiths ally that ne^erJhallfaJe. 

Farevjely dearfellow'-prentices aU! 

And be you warned fy r^foll; 

Shun ufitrersy hauds^ anddice^ atiddrabsp 

Jl*uoid tbem as you would French Jcabu 

Seek not to go beyond your tether y 

But cut your thongs untoyour leathery 

SoJbaUyou thrive by little and UttUt 

* Scape %bumy Compter s^ and^the Spittle. - 

7ouchjlone. 
And 'fcape them (halt thou, my penitent and dear Francis I 

S^ickjiher. . 
Mafter! 

. SirPetronelFlaJb. 
Father ! 

Joucbfione^ 
I can no longer forbear to do your humility right : ariie^ 
and let me honour your repentance with the hearty and joyful 
embraces of a father and friend's love. Quickiilver ! thou haft 
eat into my breafl:, Quickfilvery with the drops of thy forrow ; 
and kill'd the defperate opinion I had of thy reclaim. 

^ickfiher* 
O, fir, I am not \yortby to fee your worlhipful face* 

Sir Petronel Flq/b. 
Forgive me, father ! 

Touchfione* . . 

Speak no more ; all fonner pafTages are forgotten, and here 
my word ihall releaie you. Thank this worthy brother, and 
kind friend, Franci8-^--Mr. Wolf, I am their bail. 

\^A Jbout in the frifim. 
Sccurify, 
Mafier Touchftbne ! Mafter Touchflone ! 

Toucbjlone. • 
Who's that? 

Security, fir. 

Security. 
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Tny you» fir, if youll be WQi» with ;^fai^^ bmr «9 bnM#s- 
Ue tuae coo* 

SONG. 

Q Mafier Tauck/Uni^ 

AUu^ I ^m^ cuchld! 
jtnd wfy JbouU it hefi ? 
Btamfi I'tnw OM uf^rer^ 
And hatid^ Of all you knoiut^ 
For 'whicb again^ I ieily^Wf 
Mjf heart is full rf*ix)oe. 

ToucMone^ ^ 

Bring Iiim forth, Mr. Wolf» and releafe his b^nds* This 
day (halt be facred to mercy, and the iQirth of this encounter 
ia the compter. 'See, we are encountered with more fuitors* 

Ettter Mrs* Touchfione, Gtrtred, Mildred, Syndefy, 

Wioifred, &c 

Save your breath, fave your breath : all things have fucceedtd 
to your wi(hes, and we are heartily fatisficd in their erents* 

Girtr$J. 
Ah, runaway, runaway! have I caught jpou? And hosr 
has roy poor knight done alt this while ? 

Sir Petroml Flqfk. 
Dear lady wife, forgive me. 

Girtred. 
As heartily as I would be forgiven, knight. Dear father, 
give me your bleffing, and forgive me too ; I ha*beeQ proud 
and lafcivious, father ; and a foot, father; and being rais'd to 
the dare of a wanton coy thing, calFd a lady, father, have 
icorn^d you farher, and my iiiler; and my filler's velvet cap 
too ; and would make a mouth at the city as 1 rid through it ; 
and flop mine ears at Bow-bell ; I have faid your beard was a 
bafe one, father, and that you look'd like Twierpipe the u- 
berer ; and chat my mother was but my midwife* 

Mrs. Touchftont. 
Now God forgi*yoUy child i^dam. 

Tottcbfione. 


Excellently devifed! a good motion! What fay» Mr. 
Securiiyf 

Seturily. 

I fay iDf thing, fir ; what you'll ha'me fay. Would I were 
so cuckold ! 

ir,nifttd. 

Cuckold, hufbandf why, 1 thiokthiB wearing of ycllonrhai 
tnfcAed you, 

Teachffetu. 

Why, Mr. Security, that (hoold rarhcrbea comfort to ^ou 
than a corrofive. It you be a cuckuld, it is an 'argument you 
fliall be much made ot ; you (ball have fiore of Irienda, never 
want money; ynu (hall be eafed i,f much o'your wedlock pain, 
oihen will lake i< for you : befides, you being an ufurer (and 
likely to go to hell), thedevils will never lurmcm you; they'll 
take you Jor oneof ibeirown race. Again, tl'you be a cuckold, 
and know it not, you are an '' Iimace/it; if yoU know and io- 
dure it, a true Mxrtyr, 

I am refohed, fir.^^me hither, Wirniy. 

Well then, all are pleafed. or lliall be anon. ;Mafler Wolf. 

f[>u look hungry methinks: bave you no apparel to lend 
rancis to (hifi him ? 

'< Imatim'] i. e. u idcoc See Hote S to '7Ti Piiy Sbi'i a Whm, 
nL VIU. p. 14. 
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^ickfilver, 
> No, jSr, nor I defire none ; buc here make it my fuit, that I 
may go home through the flreets ia th^fe ; as a fpedacle, or 
rather an example^ to the children of Cbeapfide. 

Touchfione* 
Thou haft thy wifli. 
Now, London, look about, 
And in this moral fee thy glafs run out. 
Behold the careful father, th titty fon, 
The folemn deeds which each of us have done ; 
^ The ufurer punifh'd, and, from fall fo deep, 
The prodigal child rcclaim'd, and the loll (beep. [Exeunt, 
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Spoken by Quicksilver. 


C T A Y, fir, I perceive the multitude are gathered t<^e- 
*^ thcr, to view our coming out at the Compter. See if the 
flreets and the fronts of the houfes be not (luck with ptojfie^ 
and the M'indows fiU'd with ladies, as on '^ the fblenm^daj of 
the pageant ! 

O m<^ymfind in this our pageant here 

The fame contentment which you came tofiek ; 

Andy as thatjljevo hut dravjiyou once ayear^ 
May this attraByou hither once a week ! 

T* the filemn day of the pegcant'\ i. e. on the daj of the Lord Mayor** 
clcAlon^ when pageants ufcd to be exhibited'. 
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EDITION. . 

•« Eaflward Hoc 7'. As it was playM in the Black Friers. 
•* By the Children of her Majeftics Revels. Made by Geo. 
** Chapman, Bbn Jonfon, John Mar^n. At London. 
•' Printed for William Afpley. 1605, 4*°*** 

75 Since Note 38-, p. 250, was written, I have fecn two eo))ies of this 
play, in neither of which are to be found the lines marked with cosniAas. 
The Editions in every other rcfpe£t appear to be the fame. I therefore 
conclude, that after the publication a fheet was cancelled in order to leave 
Wit tlie fsflage which oSsoded King James the Firft. 
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CYRIL TOURNEUR is known only as an Author, 
none of the Dramatick Biographers giving any account 
of him. Winftanley quotes the following dilUch from a 
contemporary Poet, by which it appears that he WJ^s not held 
in much eftimation for his writings : 

His fame unto that pitch was only Tais'dy 
As not to be defpis'd, nor over-prais'd. 

He was the Author of 

(i.) The Revenger's Tragedy. A£ted by the King's Scr« 
vants. 4to, 1607; 4^^) i6o8. 

(2.) The Atheifl's Tragedy: or, Honeft Man's Revenge. 

4tO, 16 12. 

A Tra^i-Comedy, called The Nobleman, never printed, 
and which Oldys fays was deftroyed by ignorance. 

*^ A Funeral] Poeme upon the Death of the mod worthie 
'* and true Souldier Sir Francis Vere, Knight, Captaine of 
*'. Portfmouth, Lord Governour of his Majeftie's cautionarie 
<* Towne of Briell in Holland, &c." 4to, 1609. 

** A Griefe on the Death of Prince Henrie. ExprelTed in a 
'* broken Elegie^ according to the nature of fuch a forrow." 
4to, 1613. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


DUKE. 

Pt7TCHE8t« 

ViRDici, 1 Brothers to CAm»A* 

HlPPOLlTD, J 

Lvsv«ioso^ the t)vkt*t Sen. 

Spukio, a barAard. 

Ambitioso, the Dutchefs^s elded Son. 

8r»ER VACUO* fecond Son to the Dvtcheft* 

A third Son to the Dutchefs* 

Antokio. 

DONDOLO. 

Casttza. 

OrATlAfifAi Mo^MOf CAltlKA. 
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ACTUS !• SCENAI. 

Eater Vindici, 7%f Duke, Dutchefs, Luforiofo M# DMsfiiu 
Spurio tbt hqfiard^ with a train^ pafs moir the ^agt i^ 
toreh-Ugbt. 

Fikdicu 

T\UKE! loyal letcher t go, grey-hiirM sdukery ! 

"^^ And thou his foo« ad impious ileep'd as he : ' 

And thou his baftard, true begot in evil : 

And thou his dutchels, that will do with deril : / 

Four excMent charaders.— O that marrowlefs age 

Should ftuff the hollow bones with damnM defi^! 

And, *fiead of heat, kindle infernal fires 

Within the fpendthritt veins of a dry duke, i 

' A parchM and juicelefs luxur. O God ! on^ . 
That has fcarce blood enough to live upoa ; 
And he to riot it, like a fon and heir t 
O, the thought of that 
Turns my abufed heart-ftrings into frer. 
Thou fallow pi^ure of my poifenM love, 
My {ludy*8 ornament, thou (hell of death. 
Once the bright face of my betrothed laJy^ 
When li^ and beauty naturally fill*d out 
Thefe ragged imperfedions ; 
When two heaven- pointed diamonds were ftt 
In thofe unfightly rings, then 'twas a face 
So far beyond the artificial (hine 

" ' AparcWd and Juicelefs iuxurJ] Lumtry wu the ancient tpfrtpnate' 
term for incontinence. Hence this WaiUon old Duke it called a / xu>\ Se« 
Mr. CoUini's jKote on Imlm asd Crejidap edit. 1778. vol. IX. p. 166. S* 
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Of any woman^s bought complexion, 

That the uprighteft man, (if fuch there be. 

That fin but ieven times a day) bioke cuftom. 

And made up eight with looking after her. 

Oh, ihQ was able to l^a' made a ufurer's fom t -^ 

iJlelt all his patrimony in a ki(s; 

And what his father fifty years told. 

To have confumM, and yet his fuit been cold* 

But oh, accurfed palace ! 

Thee, when thou wert apparel'd in thy flefh, 

The old duke poifon'd, 

Becaufe thy purer part would not confen^ 

Unto his palfy luft ; for old men luflful 

Do Ihew like young men angry | eager, viplent^ 

Out-bid, like rheir limited performances. 

O 'ware an old tnan hot and vicious ! 

•' Age, as in gold, in luft is covetous." 

Vengeance, thou'murder'ft quit-rent, and whereby 

Thou (hew'ft thyfelf tenant to tragedy ; 

Oh keep thy day, hour, minute, I befecch, 
L For ihc^'e thou h^ft determin'd. Hum — who e'er kneuf. 

^ Murder unpaid ? faith, give revenge her due, 

Sh* as kept touch hitherto : — be merry, merry. 

Advance tl^ee, O thou terror to fat folks ! 

To have their coftly three-pil'd flefli worn off 

As bare as this — for banquets, eafe, and laughter^ 

Can make great men, as greatnefs goes by clay ; 

But wife men little, are more great than they. 

Enter Hippolitp. 
HippoUto* 

Still fighing oVr death's vizard ? 

yindiclm 
Brother, welcome! 
What comfort bring'ft thou ? how go things at court > 

HippoUta^ 
In filk and filvcr, brother : never l;)raver. 

Findicu 
Puh ! 
Thou play'ft ujpon my meaning. P<:'y^he^ fay, 
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Has thpt bald madam, oppo 
Yet thought upon'i I fpeak 
Tfay wrongs aad mine arc 

It may prove happiaeTs. 


Give me your hearing th 
You know my place ai cour 

Ay, the duke's chamber : 
But lis a marvel ihou'rt not 

Faith, I have been fliov'd 

To hold by th' tiutchefs' Iki 

Whom fueh a coat keeps u] 

But to the purpofe : 

Lull evening, predeCelTor un 

The duke's fon warily enqui 

Whofe pleafute I attended : 

By policy to open and unhui 

About the time and commoi 

But 1 had fo much wit to h 

Up in their built houfea ; y 

An idle fatiafafllon without 

- But the whole aim and fcop< 

Ended in this; conjuring mi 

To feek fome flratige digeftci 

Ofill-cotitented nature, eith 

In former times, or by new 

Since his ftep-mother's nupt 

A man that were for evil or 

To give you the true word, 

F. 

I reach you ; for I know t 

, Were there as many concub 

^ would notbecontain'di 

1 wonder how !ll-featur'ii, vil 

U 
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That one ihould be, if (be were made for woniao« 
Whom, at the infurreftioQ of his luft, 
He would re^ufe for once. Heart, I think ^pne: 
Next to a ikull, tbo' more unfdund than ooe^ 
Each iace he meets he ftrongly doatt U|)on« 

Brother, y^aye truly (poke him. 
He knows not you, but 1*11 fwear you know Iiim« 

And therefore IH put on that knave for once. 
And be a right man then, a man o*rh' time ; 
For to be hooeft is not to be i*th' worlds 
Brother, I*U be that firange-compofed fellow* 

HippoUto* 

And 111 preffr you, brother. 

Findieim 

Go to, then: 
The fmaim advantage fattens wronged men ; 
It may point out occafion ; if I me^t her, 
1*11 hold her by the tore-top faft enough ; 
Or, * like the French Mole, heave up hair and al)» 
I have a habit that will fk it (juaintly* 
Here comes our mother. 

HifpdUto. 

And fifler. 

FinMci* 

We mud coin t 
Women are apt, you know, to take Mfe money ; 
But I date ftake my foul for thefe two creatures , 
Only excufe excepted, that they'll fwallow^ 
Becaule their iex is eafy in beUef. 

Entif Gratiana ««/ Gafiizab 
What news from courts fim Carlo ! 

< tih thi Freaeh M^fe,"] This is not a name of tlie Iaus VmenOf V«t 
a comptrifon only oT it to a «^/<r, on account of the cffc^ It fbnrttiani 
traduces iiK tecafioniag the kfsof haiit #* F^ 
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I^fpdlito. 
Faith^ mother, 
*Ti8 whiiberM there the dufchcfi* youtigeft txxx 
Has played a rape on lord Antoaio's wife* 

. GratianOm 
On that xeligious lady i 

Caftita* 
Royal blood ! monfter, he deferres to &e^ 
If Italy had np more hopes bur he. 

Findici, 
Sifter, y*avc fentcnc*d moft dirc6t and true. 
The law's a woman, and would (he were you* 
Mother, I mull take leave of you. 

GratiaiMk 
Leave I for what? 

Findici. 
I intend fpeedy traveL 

That he does, madam. 

CratianM* 
Speedy indeed! 

Findici* 

For iince my wortiiy fittho^s funenil, 
VLy life's unnatural to me, e'en oompell'd | 
As if I liv'd now, wiien I fliould be dead« 

Gratiana* 
Indeed, he was a worthy gentleman^ 
Had his eftate been fdlow to his mind. 

Findich 
The duke did much deje£t him. 

Gratiatm» 
Much? 

Too mucli: 
And tho* difgrace oft linot^i^d In his firirf^ 
When it would mojmt, furely 1 think he died 
Of difcontenty the noble man'is confumpdoQf 

Moft fute he 4i<U 

V4 f%Mb» 
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VindicL 
Did he ? lack !— you know all ; 
You were his n9i4ntght fecretary« 

GraUana. 
No, 
He was too wife to trud me with his thoughts. 

Findici. 
'Yfaith, then, father, thou wad wife indeed ; 
** Wives* are but made to go to bed and feed.*' 
Come, mother, fitter : you 11 ^ bring me onward, brother. 

HippoUto^ 

T Ml ' ' ' 

I will* ' ^ / 

F'indici, . 

rU quickly turn into another. , [Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke, Lufuriofo» the Dutchefs': /i&^ Bajlard^ the 
Dutchefs' tv^ fans Ambiiiofb ami S^pervacup, the third her 
youfige/i brought out with Officers for the rape. Two Judges. 

Duke. 

Dutchefs, it is your youageft fon, we're forry. 
His violent a£t has e'en drawn blood of honour. 
And ftain'd our honours ; 
Thrown ink upon the forehead of our flare; 
Which envious fpirits will dip their peps into 
After our death ; and blot us in our tombs : 
For that which would feem treafcn in our lives ^ 
Is laughter when we're dead. Who dares now whifper. 
That dares not then fpeak out, and e'en proclaim, 
With loud words and broad pen», our clofeit (hame ? 

Your grace hath (poke like to your filver years. 
Full of confirmed gravity ; — for what is it to have 
A flattering falfe infcription on a tomb, 
And in .mens hearts reproach ? the bowel'd corps 
May be fear'd in, but (with free tongue I fpeak) 
The faults of great men through their fear-cloths break. 

> bring nu wward^ A phr^kfe ia common ufe^ fignifylog to accooi* 
pany one. 
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Ihke. 

They do ; we're (brry for't, it is ow £tte 
To live in fear, and die to live in hate. 
I leave hitn to yquf fentence, doom him, lordtt 
The fa£t is great ; whild I fit by and fi^h. 

Dutcbefs, 

My gracious lord, I pray be merdiful: 
Although his trefpafs fur csceed his years. 
Think him to be your own, as I am yours; 
Call him not fon-in-lanr : the law, I iear. 
Will fall too foon upon hb name and him : 
Temper his fault with pity, 

LMfmriofbm 

Good my lord, 
Then 'twill not talle fo bitter and unpleafiuit 
Upon the judge's palate; for offences. 
Gilt o'er with mercy, ihow like fsireft women, . f 

Good only for their beauties, which waih'd off. 
No fin is uglier. 

Amhiticfom \ 

I befeech your grace, 
Be foft and mild, let not . relentlefs law 
Look with an iron forehead on our brother. 

He yields fmall comfort yet : hope he (hall die ; 
And if a badard's wilh might fiand in force. 
Would all the court were turn'd into a corfe ! 

. Dutcbefs^ 

No pity yet ? mud I rife fruitlels then ? 
A wonder in a woman ! are my knees 
Of fuch low metal — that without refped-^ 

Firft Judge. 

Let the offender (land forth ; 
'Tis the duke's, pleafure, that impartial doom 
Shall take fail hold of bis unclean attempt. t 

A rape ! why 'tis the very core of luft, ; . 

Double ajdulrery, 

Junior* 

So, fir. 

r Second 
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Steond Jwti^. 
And, which wai wbHe« 
Commitred on the lord Antonio's wtfe^ 
That general honeft lady* Coafeft, my lordf 
What mov'd you to'c } 

Why flefl) and blood, my lord ; 
What fiiould move men unto a woman elfe! 

do not jeft thy doom ! truft not an ax 
Or fword too far : the law is a wife ferpent. 
And quickly can beguile thee of thy lire. 
The* marriage only has made thee^y brother, 
I love thee fo far, play not with thy death. 

Junior* 

1 thank you, troth ; good admonitions, £iith, 
If rd the grace now to make ufe of them* 

firjt Jtu/ge. 
That lady's name has fpread fuch a fair wing 
Over all Ita'y, that if our rongues 
Were fparing toward the fa6i, judgment itfelf 
Would be condemM, and fuffer in men^s thoughts* 

Junior. 
Well then, Ms done ; and it would pleafe*me wcll^ 
Were it to do again : fure (he's a goddeis, 
For Td no power to <ee her, and to live.^ 
It falls out true in this, ibr I mud die ; 
Her beauty was ordain'd to be my fcafibid* 
And yet, methinks, I might be eafier Yefs'd, 
My fault being fport, let me bi^ die in jeil* 

Firfi Juif^e. 
This be the fentence-*- 

Duicbefs. 
Oh keep*t upon your toneue^iet it not flips 
Death too ibon deals out of a lawyer's lip* 
Be not (b cruel- wife ! 

Firft Judge. 
Your grace muft pardon us ; 
^r but the juilice of the law* 

Dutchefi. 
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Dtitcheft. 
Tte law 
Is grown more fubtle than a woman fliouU bet 

Now, now he dies 1 rid 'em away. 

O, what It IS to have an old cool duke, 
To be as (lack in tongue as in performance ! 

Firji Jui^. 
ConfirmM, this be the doom irrevocable* 

Dutcbefs. 

Oh! 

Fhjl Judge. 
To-morrow early— 

Dutcbefs. 

Pray be a-bed, my lord. 

Firfi Jtu^e. 
Your grace much wrongs yourielf. 

Amhitio/o. 
No, 'tis that tongue, 
Yovr too much righr, does do us too mucti wrong* ' 

Fi^fi Judge. 
VfiX that ofTender— — 

Dutchefi. 
Live, and be in health. 

Firfi Judge. 
Be on a IcaflbkU— — 

l>tdte. 
Hold, hold, tfuf lord* 

Bfatrio. 
Pox on% 
What makes my dad fppak now ? 

Ihtkt. 

We will defer the jud|;ment till nesct fitting : 
In the mean time, let him be kept ciofe ptifoner* 
Guard, bear him heocf. 

AnAitiofo. 

Brother, this makes for thee ; 
Fear not, w^U have a trick to fct thee free* 
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Jum9r. 
Brother, I will expert it Irom you both ; 
And in that l^ppe I reft. 

ZupervacuOm 
Farewel, be naerry. \Mxit 'voith a guard. 

Spuriom 
Delay *d ! defer rM I nay then, if judgment have cold blood, 
Flattery and bribes will kill it. 

Duke. 
About it, then,^my lords, ^ with your bcft powers: 
More ferious bulinei's calls upon our hours. [Exeunt. 

Manet Dutchefs. 

l)utchefs. 
Was It ever known ftep-dutchcfs was fo mild 
And calm as I ? fome now would plot his death 
With cafy doftors, thofe loofe-living men, 
And make his withered grace fall to his grave, 
And keep church better. 
Some fecond wife- would do this^ and difpatch 
Her double-loathed lord at meat or ileep. 
Indeed, 'tis true, an old man's twice a child ; 
Mine cannot {peak ; one of his fingle wt>rds 
Would quite have freed my youngeft deareft (on 
From death or durance ; and have made him walk 
With a bold foot upon the thorny law, 
Whofe prickles ihould bow under him ; but 'Hs not, 
And therefore wedlock-faith ihall be fofgot : 
ril kill him in his forehead ; liate, there fcied-; 
That wound is deepeft, tho' it never bleed. 
And here comes he, whom my heart points UDto» 
His baflard ion, but my love's true begot % 
Many a wealthy letter have I fent him, 
S weird up with jewels, and the timorous nian 
Is yet but coldly kind. 
That jewel's mine that quivers in his car, 
Mocking his mader's chilnefs and vain fear. 
U'as fpy'd mc now. 

5 Enter 
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Entir Spurio, 

Spuria, 
Madam, your grace fo private ? 
My duty on your hand, 

Dutcbefif ^ 

Upon my hand, fir ! troth, I think you^cj fear 
Toltiis my hand too, if my lip ftood ther^;, 

Witnefs I would not, madam. 

.Dutci?e/Sf 
'Tis a wonder, 
For ceremony has made many fools ! 
It is as cafy way ^ unto a dutchefs, * 

As to a hatted dame, if her love anfwer: 
But that by timorous honours, pale refpe^ls, 
Idle degrees of fear, nten make their wajs 
Hard of themfelves— What have you thought of m<: ? 

Spurio, 
Madam, I ever think of you in duty. 
Regard, and— 

Dutchefsi 
Puh ! upon my love I mean. 

Spurio. 
I would 'twere love ; but 'tis a fouler name 
Than luft ; you are my father'^ wife— your grace may gusf* 

now 
What I could c^U it. 

Dutcbejs* 
Why, th'art his fon but falfly ; 
'Tis a hard queftion whether he begot thee. 

Spuria* 

'Ifaith, 'tis true : I'm an uncertain man. 

Of more uncertain woman. May be his groom o*th* ftable 

begot me ; you know I know not ; he could ride a horfe well, 

a (hrewd fufpicion, marry ! — he was wondVous tall : he had 

4 ■ 1 unto a dutcbefsy 

Ai to a hatted dcmu^ She meaos from the higheft to the loweft of 
her fcx. At this time women of the infcrioi: order wore kati* . See Hol- 
Ur'« Ornatui Muliebris An^Hccmusm |6ao. 
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liis IcRgth, iTairh ; for peeping over half-fhut holy-d«y wift* 
duws, men wouid delire him Hgh% when he was a-ioou 
He made a goodly (how under a pent-houfe ; 
And, vthen he rid, his hat would check the ^gp$f 
And clatter baibers bafont. 

Duichefi. 

s Nay, fet you a horfe«back once. 
You'll ne'jer light off. 

* Spuria^ 

Indeed, I am a beggar. 

Dvfchefi. 

That's more the (ign thou'rt great.— But to our love c 
Let \\ Oand firm both in thy thought and mind, 
Thar the duke was thy father, as no doubt 
He bid uir for't, thy injury is the more ; 
For had he cut thee a right diamond. 
Thou had'il been next fet in the dukedom's ring. 
When his worn Iclt, like aj^e's eafv flave. 
Had dropt out ot the ^ coUet into th grave. 
*What wrong can equal this t canft thou be tame. 
And think upon't? 

No ; mad, and think upon't. 

Dutche/sm 

Who would not be reveng'd of fuch a father, 
£'en in the woril way ? I would thank that fin 
That could moit injure him, and be in league with \U 
Oh, what a grief 'tis, that a man (h.ould live 
But once i'th' world, and then to live a baftard 1 
The curie o'tbe womb, the thief of nature. 
Begot againil the I'eventh commandment, 

5 Nay J fit yw s htrfshsek ondy'] ** Set a beggtr on horfeback, snd he'U 
*^ ride a gallop. ^Jperius nihil e/l bumili cum furgit in altum, Claudiaii. 
** // ni/i iitgutii qui <U pauvre mricbi. Gall. There is no pride to the en» 
^* riched beggar's. It villan mbilitado non conofce il parentado, Ital. The 
'' villain ennobled will not own his kindred or parentage." Ray's Pr^^ 
-merhs, p. 77. 

^ cslitit] That pait of a ring in which the ftooc if (ec Joha(bn*t 

Half 


i 


THE REVENGER'S T^IAGEDY* Si» 

llalf daronM in the conceptioD, by the juflice 
Of that unbribed everlafling law. 

Sfurie, 
Oh, rd a hot.back*d devil to my father. 

Dutchefi. 
Would not this mad e*en patience, make blood rough t 
Who but an eunuch would not fin? his^bed. 
By one tali'e minute, diiinherited. 

Spuria* 
Ay, there's the vengeance that my birth was wrapt in ! 
rU be revengM tor all : now, hate, begin ; 
ril call foul inceft but a venial fin. 

Dutchefi. 
Cold fHll r in vain then mufb a dutchefs woo ? 

Spuria, 
Madam^ I blufh to fay what I will do* 

Dutcbeju 
Thence flew fweet comfort. Earned, and farewel. 

Spuria. 
Oh, one inceftaous kifs picks open hell. ^ 

Dutchefs, 
Faith now, 'old duke, my vengeance (hall reach high, 
111 arm thy brow with woman's heraldry. \ExiU 

Spuria, 

Duke, thou didft do me urong ; and, by thy a6l, 
AduLcry is my nature. 
Faith, it the truth wete known, I was begot 
After fome gluttonous dinnei j iomc llirrinq; diih 
Was my firft father, when deep healths went round, 
And ladies cheeks were paiiited red with wine. 
Their tongues, as ftort and nimble as their heels, 
Uttering words Iweer and thick ; and when they rofe. 
Were merrily difposM to fall again. 
In tuch a whifpVlng and wi^hdrav^ins; hour, 
. When bafe male bauds kept centind at llair-head. 
Was 1 {loi'n fofily : oh — damnation met. 
The fin ot teall , drunken aduie.y, 
I teel ic fvidl me ; n y levenge isjuft! 
1 was be. ot in in>pudenr wine ami iufl. 
Step-mother, 1 couieiu to thy uefiies ; 

4 I love 
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I love ttiy milchief well, but I hate thee^ 

And thote three cohs thy Ibnt, wifliing confufion, 

Death, and difgnu:e, may be their epitaphs. 

As for my brother, the duke's only fbn, 

Whofe ^irth is more beholding to report * 

Thau imne, and yet perhaps as talflv i'own 

(Women mud not be truded with tdeir own), 

111 loofe my days upon him, hate all I, 

Duke, on thy brow I'll diaw my bailardy : 

For, indeed, a baftard by nature (hould make cuckolds, 

Becaufe he is the ion ol a cuckold- make r* [Exli. 

EmUt Vindid aad Htppolito. Vindict in difguifi^ to attend 

Lufurioib, tie Duke^s /on, 

VindlcL 
What, brother, am I far enough from myfelf ? 

Hippelito. 
As if another man had been fent whole 
Into the world, and none wtft how he came, 

Vlndicu 
It will confirm me bold ; the child o'th* court ; 
Let blulhes dwell i'th' countiy. Impudence ! 
Thou goddeis of the palace, mifh-efs of miftredes. 
To whom the coftly perfum'd people pray. 
Strike thou my forehead into dauntlefs marble, 
Mi^e eyes to iieady fapphires. Turn my vifage ; 
And, if I mud needs glow, let me blufti inwahd, 
That this immodeft feafbn may not fpy 
That fcholar in my checks, fool baflifulnefs ; 
That maid in the old time, whofe flufh of graep 
Would never fuftcr her to get good doaths. 
Our maids are wi(er, and are lefs alliamM \ 
Save Grace the baud, I feldom hear grace nam'd ! 

Hippolito. 
Nay, brother, you reach out o'th' verge now i f ■ ■ ■ i 
'Sfoot, the duke's fon ! fetde your looks. 

Kindici* 

Pray, let me not be doubted. 

HifpoUto* 

My lord— — 

EntfT 


/ 
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Bnlfr Lufuiiofb. 

Hippoltio I — be abfent, leave us. 

My lord, afcer long fearch, wary enquii 
And politick fifiingt. I made choice of y 
Whom I gueis rare for many deep emplc 
This our age fmms within him ; and if 
Had fo much hali-, 1 Ihould take him for 
He is fo near kin tu this prefent minute. 
L.fi,i,fi. 

'Ti» enough; 
We thank thee : yet words are but great 
Gold, (ho' it be dujnb, does utter the beft 

Your pletiteous honour — An excellent : 
t.afuri<>/i. 

So, giTC us leave-^[£j:i( Hippolito.] 
off; wc inuil be better acquainted i pifli, 
hand. 

r,«Jici. 

With all my heart, i'faith : how doll, 
When fhall we lie together i 

Lufurlofo. 

Wondrous knave! 
Gather him into boldnefs ! s'foot, the fla' 
Already as famihar as an ^ue. 
And Ihakes me at his pleafure.— Friend, 1 can 
Forget myfelf in private j but eirevtheie, 
I pray do you retiiemb^r me. 

Oh! verywell, fir~Ieonftruemyle!f faucy, 

Lufurhfi. 
What hafl been? 
Of what profeffit 


A botie-fetiei ! 
Vol. IV. 


rhJkt. 
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A baud, my lord, 
One that fets bones tofi«ther. 

jLu/urto/04 

Notable bluntnefs! 
Fit, fit for me ; e'en train'd up to my hand : 
Thou haft been fcrivencr to much knavery then? 

F'tndicL 

Fool to abundance, fir : I have been vvitnefs 
To the furrenders of a thoufand virgins ; 
And not fo liitle- 

I have feen patrimonies waHi'td a-pieces. 
Fruit-fields turn'd into baflards^ 
And in a world of acres 
Not fo much duft due to the heir 'twas left to 
^ As would well gravel a petition. 

Fine viHain \ troth I like htm wondroufly : 
He's e'en ihap'd for my purpofe, — Then thou know'llt 
fth' world ibrange lufk f 

O Dutch luft ! fulfome. luft ! 
Drunken procreation \ which begets fo many dnmkards : 
Some fathers dread not (gone to bed in wine) to flidc frcHft 

the mother, 
' And cUng^the daughter-in-law ; 
Some uncles are adulterous with their nieces : 
Brothers with brothers wives* O hour of inceft t 
Any kin now, *next to the rim oW Mer, 
Is man'is meat in thefe days ; and in .the mornings 
When they are up and drefl^ and their maik on. 
Who can perceive this, fave that eternal eye 
That fees thro* flefh and all ? Well, if any thing be damn^dj 
It will be twelve o'clock at night ; that twelve 

? As ivouid well gravel m petition] i. e, fofid it^. to prevent it 6roDi bloK 
ting while the ink was wet. S. 

B and cling the daugbter^iri'law] i. e.- gripe, comprefs, embrace her. 
See IMr. Steevens's Note op Macbstby, At 5. S. 5. 

9 mxt to the rim of the Jijier] That is ,no degree of relationihip is fuf- 
ficient to teftrain the appetite of luft,. fcarce that of iifter f iHtf- CYetk- ap* 
fiiMcfa to the rim or vtrgc of what is- the moft prohibited* 

5 Will 
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Will hcvcr 'fcapc ; 

It is the Judas of the Itoim, wheitSif 

Honeft falvatioi^ is betray *d to fin. 

Lufitfiofd, ' 

In trothy il is true: bat let this talk glitte* 
It is our blood to err, tho* hell gape "° wide* 
Ladies know Lucif^v k% yet ftill arc pi'oU^* 
Now, fir, were rbow as ftirret as fhou'rt fubtle, 
And deeply fathoin'd ifnto al) eUaies, 
1 would embrace thee for a near employment ; ' 
And thou (hould'it i'well in moneys ana be able 
To make lame beggars crouch ro thee» 

My lord, 
Secret ! I ne^er had that difeafe o'th^ mothaf, 
1 praife my father : why are men made elof<J, 
But to keep thoilghtB in bed:? I grant you thisi 
Tell but fome woman a fecret over night, 
Your dodlor may find it in dke urinal i'th' fADrnitlg* 
But, my lord ' ■ ■ 

So, thou^rt confirmed in me. 
And thus I enterilveer 

VlnikU 

This Indiah de^a '' 

Will quickly enter any man, but a ufurei^ ; 
He prevents' that, by emdring the devil fldk 

Lmfkriefa. 

Attend mew I am pail niy depth ih luft^ 
And I muft fwim or drown* All niy deiires 
Are levei'd a( a virgin not hx from courr, 
To whom I have conve/d by meilenger 
Many wax'd lines, full of my neatefl fpirit. 
And jewels, that were able to ravifh her 
Without the help of man^ all which and more '^ 
She, fooli(h chaite, fent back ; the melTebgerr 
Receiving frowns for anfweiis. 

PoffiWe ! 
'Tis a rare Phoenipt^wkoeVr (he be» 

^^ wlde\ The quarto rcftds; i(0Wi/ib 

Xa If 
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If your defires be fuch, (he fo repugnant. 
In troth, my lord, I'd be reveng'd and marry her. 

LMfitriojo. 
Fi(h ! the dowry of her blood, and of her fortunes. 
Are both too mean— good enough to be bad withal. 
I'm one of that number can defend 
Marriage '' as good; yet rather keep a friend. 
Give me my hSi by fiealth— there's true delight ; 
What breeds a loathmg in't, but night by night } 

Ftndicu 
A "^tvf fine religion ! 

JLufuriofo. 
Therefore, thus 
III truft thee in the bufinefs of my heart ; 
Becaufe I fee thee well ejTperienc'd 
In this luxurious day wherein we breathe: 
Go thou, and with a fmooth inchanting tongue 
Bewitch her ears, and cozen her of all grace : 
Enter upon the portion of her foul* 
Her honour, which (he calls her chaftity. 
And bring it into bxpence ; for honefty* 
Is like a uock of money laid to (leepj^ 
Which, ne'er fo little broke, does never keep. 

VindicL 
You have gi'n't the tang, i'faith, my lord : 
Make known the lady to me, and my brain 
Shall fwell with Grange invention : I will move it, 
, Till I expire with fpeaking, and drop down 
Without a word to feve me---but I'll work > 

JLufuriofom 
We thank thee, and will raife thee*— Receive her loame ; it 
is the only daughter to madam Gratiana, the late widow. 

Vindici* 
Oh, my (ifter, my fitter !— 

Ijufuriofom 
Why doft walk afide? 

Vindicu 
My lord, I was thinking how I might begin i 

9 

*' as pod] The quarto re«dt, iV ^00^ 8.^ 
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As thus. Oh lady— or twenty hundred devices; 
Her very bodkin will put a man in. 

Lufurioji* 
Ay, or the wagging of her hair. 

FlttdicL 
N09 that (hall put you in, my lord. 

Lufuriojb. 
Shan't ? why, content — Do'ft know the daughter, then ? 

yiruUci. 
O excellent well, by fight. 

Ijufuriofom 
That was her brother 
That did prefer thee to us. 

Ftttdici. 
My lord, I think {o^ 
1 knew I had feen him fomewhere— « 

Lufurio/b* 
And theref9re, pr*ythee, let thy heart tp hifl) 
Be as a virgin, clofe. 

Ftndici. 
Oh, my good lord. 

Lufuriqibm 
We may laugh at that fimple age within hin), 

Ha, ha,hal 

*. Lufuriojb. 
Himfelf being madt the fubtle inftrumentjj 
To wind up a good fellow. 

FindicU 
That^s I, my lord. 

hujuriofi. 
That'« thou, 
To entice and work his filter. 

Vindicu 
A pure novice ! 

Lujuriofi* 
TfVas finely managed. 

FindicU 
Gallantly carried ! . 
A pretty perfum'd villain t 

3C J Lt^icfit 
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Tvc bethought me, 
If (he prove chafte Aill, and Immoveable, 
Venture upon the mother ; ' and with gifts,| 
As I will furnifh thee, begin' with her. 

Vtndiqtm 

Oh, fie, ^ty that's the wrong end, my lord, 'Tis mere im- 
poiUble, that a mother, by any ^ifts, (hould become a baui fo. 
her own daughter ! 

Lvfurtojo* 

Nay, then, I fee thou^rt but a ptiny in the fubtle mydery of 
a woman.-7-Why 'tis held now no dainty di(h : tfie oa^^^ 
Is fo in league with age, that now-a-days - 

Ic does eclipfe thr^e quarters of a mother. 

f^ttdicu 

Does it fo, my lord ? 
Let me alone, then, to ecHpfe the fgurth. 

Why, well faid^-comc. Til furnifh thee ; but fir(| 
Swear to be true in all. 

Vindicu 
True I 

Kay, but fwear, 

VindicL 
Swear !^ hope your honour little doubts my laitlu 

Lufuriofo. r 
Yet, for my humour's fake, 'caufe \ love fwe^ng.^ 

Vtvdici. 

^avife ypo lov^ fwea^fing, 'slud, I will. 

Why enough ! 
^e long look tp be made of better Qufjl 

yindicL 
That will do w^U indeed, my lord* 

Lufuriofo^ 
Attend me. {Epf^ 

Oh! 

Now let me hurfi. I've eatea Bpble f ^pa \ 

Wc 
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We are made firange fellows, brotlier, innocent villains ! 
Wilt not be angry when thou hear'lt on't, think'il thou? 
rfaith thou (halt : fwear me to foul my Mer! 
Sword, I durft make a promiieof him to thee; 
Thou (halt difheir him ; itihall be thine bonou,r* 
And yet, now angry froth is down in me. 
It would not prove the meanefi policy. 
In this difguife, to try the faith of both. 
Another might have had the felf-fame office ; 
Some Have, that would have wrought effectually. 
Ay, and perhaps o'er- wrought 'em ; therefore I, 
Being thought travelM, will apply myielf 
Unto the felf-fame form, forget my nature. 
As if no part about me were kin to Vm, 
So touch *em ; — tho' I durft almod for good 
Venture my lands in heaven upon their blood. 


\ 


{Exit. 


Knttr the dlfifiniented KntovAOt whoje wifitbe 'D\xif:hc;{s^hyoungtft 
fin ravijh*d\ he dijcovering the kodjf rf her dead t» certain 
iords, tf«^ Hippolito. 

Antonio, 
Draw nearer, lords, and be fad witnelles 
Of a fair comely building liewly fall'n, 
Beihg falfely undermin'd. Violent rape 
Has play'd a glorious a^ : behold, my lords^ 
A fight that drikes man out of me. 

Piero* 
That virtuous lady ! 

Antonio* 
Precedent for wives t 

Hsppclite^ 
The blu(h of many women, whofe chafte prefence 
Would e'en call ibame up to their cheeks. 
And make pale wantpn iinners have good colours^* 

Antonio* 
Deadl 
Her honour firft dranlc poifon, and her life, 
^iDg fellows in one houfe, did pledge her honour* 

Piero. 
O^efofmany! 

X 4 Anionic* 
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Antonio* 
I mafk'(j[ not this before : 
A prayer-book, the pillow to her cheek : 
This was her rich confection ; and another 
Plac'd in her figbt hand, with a leaf tuck'd up. 
Pointing to thefe words; 
Melius virtute mori, quam per Jedecus *vivere : 
True, and e£fe&ual it is indeed. 

Hippdito^ 
My lord, fine? you invite us to your ibrrows. 
Let's truly tafte 'icm, that with equal connfort, 
As to ourfelvesp we may relieve your wrongs : 
We have grief too, that yet walks without tongue; 
Cur a leves loquuntur^ mtyoresjtupenu 

Antonio* 
You deal with truth, my lord* 
Lend me but your attentions, and Til cut 
Long grief into (hort words. Laft revelling night. 
When torch'iight made ah artificial noon \ 

• About the court, fome courtiers in the mafic, 
Putting on better faces than their own. 
Being full of fraud gnd flattery ; amongft whoni 
The dutchefs' youngeft fon (that moth to honour) 
Fill'd up a room, and with long lull to eat 
Into my wearing, gimpngd all the ladies 
Singled out that dear form, who ever liv'd 
As cold in luft as (he is now in death, 
(Which that flepdutchefs inoniler knew too well ;) 
And therefore, in jhe heigl^t of all the revels. 
When mufick was heard loudef^, courtiers bufiefl. 
And ladies great with laughter — Q vicious minute ! 
Unfit but for relation to be fpoke of; 
Then, with a face more impudent thap his vizard, 
*' He harryM her amidft a throng of panders. 
That live upon damnation of both kinds, 
And fed the ravenous vuhure of his lufi. 
(O death to think onft !) fiie, her honour forc'()f 

'* Hebarrydber] To barry, Mr. Steevens obferves^ iitouje roughly. 
See Note to jJntony andCleu^atra^ A* 3. S. 3. ' • 
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DeemM it a nobler dowry for her name, 
^o die with poifou, than to live with fhame. 

Hippolito, 
A wondrous lady ! .of rare nre compafl ; 
Sh*as made her name an emprefs by that acV. 
* ' Piero. 

My lord, what judgment follows the offender ? 

Antonio, 
Faith none, my lord ; it cools, and is deferr'd. 

Piero^ 
Delay the doom for rape ! 

Antonio, 
O, you muft note who 'lis (hould die. 
The ducchefs' fon ; (he'll look to be ^ faver ! 
** Judgment, in this age, is near kin to favour.'^ 

Hippolito, 
Nay, then, ftep forth thou bribclefs officer: 
I'll bind you all in fteel, to bind you furely ; 
Here let your p^ths meet, to be kept and paid, 
Whiiihelfe will (lick like ruft, and (hame the blade; 
Strengthen my vow, that if, at the next fitting, 
Judgment fpeak all in gold, and fpare the blood 
Ot fuch a fcrpent, e'en before their feais 
To let his foul out, which long fince was fqpnd 
Guilty in heaven — 

AH. 
We fwear it, aqd will a£t it. 

Antonio, ' 

Kind gentlemen, I thank you in mine ire. 

Hippolito* 
Twercpity 
The ruins of fo fair a monument 
Should not be dipt in the defacer's blood. 

Piero. 
Her funeral (hall be wealthy ; for her name 
Merits a tomb ot pearl. My lord Antonio, 
For this time wipe your lady from your eyes ; 
No doubt our griet and yuurs may one day court if, . ' 
^'hen we are moie familiar with revenge. 

AnUnuom 


JSO THE REVENGER'S TRAOEBT; J 

That 18 my comfort, gentlemen, and I joy 
In this one bappinefs above the reft. 
Which will be call'd a miracle at lail, 
That| being an old man, I'd a wife fo chafte. [Exeunt. 


mm 


ACTUS II. SCENAI. 

Enter Caftiza. 

Cqftiza^ 

TJ O W hardly (hall that maiden be befet, 

•■• ^ Whofe only fortunes are her conllant thoughts ! 

That has no other child's pare but her honour, 

That keeps her low and empty in eftate ; 

Maids and their honours are like poor beginners ; 

Were not fin rich, there would be fewer fiuners : 

Why had not virtue a revenue ? Well, 

I know the caufe, 'twould have impoverilh'd hell. 

Enter Dondolo. 
Hownowy Dondolo? 

Doneiolo, 
Madona, there is one, as they fay, a thing of fieih and blood, 
a man I take him by his l)eard^ that would very defirouily 
mouth to mouth with you. 

Caftiza* 
What's that r 

Don^olc, 
Show his teeth in your company. 

Ca/iiza. 
I uoderftand thee not. 

Dondolo^ 
Why fpeak with you, Madona. 

> Caftiza* 
Why, fay fo, madman, and cut off a great deal of dirfy 
nvay r had it not been better fpoke in ordinary words, that one 
wquld fpeak with me / 

Don4ok. 


THE REVENGER'S TRAGEDY. 331- 

H^ ha, that*8 as or4inaiy as two (hillings. I would ilrire a 
little to (how tayfelf in my place ; a gentlemao-ulher fcorns io 
ufe the phrsife and fancy of a ferving-man. 

Cqftiza* 

Yours be your own, fir; go, direct him hither; 
I hope fome happy tidings from my brother, 
'That lately traveliVl, whom my foul affe^s* 
(lere he comes. 

Enter Vm^icx difguijed^, 

FlndkL 
Lady, the beft of wi(hes to your fex« 
Fdir fkins and new gowns. 

Caftiza. 
Oh they fliall thank you, fir. 
Whence this? 

VitulicL 
Oh, from a dear and worthy friend. 

Caftiiui* 
From whom ? 

F.indicU ' 
The duke's fon ! 

Caftiza. 
Receive that. [A hax o*the ear U her hr other, 

I fwore I would put anger in my hand. 
And pafs the virgin limits of myfelf, 
To him that next appeared in that bafe office^ 
To be his fin's attorney. Bear to htm 
That figure of my hate upon thy cheek 
Whilll 'tis yet hot, and I'll reward thee for't ; 
Tell him, my honour ihall have a rich name. 
When fevgcjd hariats fliaU ibare his with fliame* 
f arewel ; ^ommepd ro^ to him in my hate^ [fir/V. 

It is the fweeteil box, 
That e'er my nOfe came nigh ; 
The finefl drawn-work cuff that e'er was worn ; 
I'll love thi^ blo\V for ever, and this cheek 
^a)l ilill henceforward take the wall of tliis* 

Oh, 
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Oh, I'm above my tongue : mod conflant fifler, 
Ip this thou haft right honourable (hown ; 
Many are callM by their honour, that have none ; 
Thou art approv'd for ever in roy thoughts. 
It is not in the power of words to taint thee. 
And yet for the falvation of my oath,^ 
As my refolve in that point, I will lay 
Hard fiege unto my mother, tho'I know, 
A fyren's tongue could not bewitch her h* 
Mafs, fitly here (lie comes [ thanks, my difguife 
Madam, good afternoon. 

Eater Gratian?. 

Grafiana, 
Y'arc welcome, fir. 

FlnJlcu 
The next ^f Italy commends him to you, 
Qur mighty exj^ctacion, the duke's Ton. 

. (rratiana, 
I think myfelf much honour'd, that he pleafes 
To rank me in his thought?* 

So may you, lady : 
One that is like to be our fudden duke ; 
The qrowii gapes for him every tide, and then 
Commander o'er us all, do but think on him, 
How bled were they now that could pleafure him, 
E'en with any thing ^Imofi'! 

Gratiatui* 
Ay, fave their honour. 

Fiftdidm 
Tut, one would let a little of that go too. 
And ne'er be feen in'c : ne'er be feea in% mark you, . 
I'd wink, and let it go-— 

Gr^Uiana. 
Marry but I would not. 

Marry but I wouU, I hope ; I know you would too, 
If you'd that blood now which you gave your daughter. 
To her indeed 'tis, i^is wheel comes about ; 

TM 
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That man that muft be all this, perhaps ere morDing, 
(FcMT his white father does but mould away) 
Has long defir'd your daughter. 

Gratianai 

Defir'd? 

Vtndicu 

Nay, but hear me, 
He deiires now» that will command hereafter : 
Therefore be wife, I fpeak as more a/riend 
To you than him ; madam, I know you're poor. 
And (lack the day V) there are too many poor ladies already; 
Why ihould you wax the number ? 'tis defpis'd. 
Live wealthy, rightly underftand the uorld, , . 

And chide auay that fooiifh country girl 
Keeps company with your daughter, chaflity. 

Grati€ma, 

O fie, fie ! the riches of the world cannot hife a mothef Xm 
fuch a moil unnatural talk. 

FindicL 

No, but a thoufand angels can ; ' 

Men have no power, angels muft work you to't : 
The world defcends into fuch bafe-born evils, 
That forty angels can make fourfcore devils. 
There will be fools flill I perceive— fli 11 fool ? 
Would I be poor, dejeded, fcorn'd of greatnefs, 
Swept from the palace, and fee others daughters 
Spring with the dew o'the court, having mine owa 
So much defir'd and lov'd — by the duke's fon ? 
No, I would raife my ftate upon her brealt ; 
And call her eyes my tenants ; I would count 
My yearly maintenance upon her cheeks ; 
Take coach upon her lip ; and aW her parts 
Should keep men after men, and I would ride 
In pleafure upon pleafure. 
You took great pains for her, once when it was, 
Let her requite it now, tho* it be but fome; 
You brought her forth, ihe may well bring you home* 

Gratiana* 

O heavens ! this o'ercomes me ! 

nnMcL 

Not I hope already? [4/^' 

Gratiana* 
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It is too ftrong for me ; men know dist knovr ui, (-4^* 
We are fo weak their words can orerthrow us t 
He toucbM me nearly, made my Tirtues bate, ' 

When his tongue ftruck upon my poor eilate. 

Findici, 

I e*en quake to proceed, my fpirtt turns edge» 
I fear me ihe*s unmother'd, yet HI venture. 
** That woman is all male, whom none can enter. '^ {-^^/^ 
What think you now, lady f fpeak, are you wtfef*? 
WhaC faid advancement to you ? thus it faid, 
The daughter's lall lifts up the mother's head : 
Did it not, madam f but rll fwear it does 
In many places : tut, this ag^ fears no man, 
** 'Tis no fhame to be bad, becaufe 'tis common**^ 

Graiiana* 

Ay, that's the comfort on't. 

rtndiei. 

The comfort on't I 
I keep the bed for lafl, can thefe perfuade yoU 
To forget heaven — and— 

CrratiHtOh 

Ay, thefe are they-^ 

Oh! 

€rratimul^ 
That enchant our ftr : 
Thefe are the means tha^ govern our affe£Hons,-^tlMl: Woman 
Will not be troubled with the mother long, 
That fees the comfortable (hine of you : 
I bluih to think what for your fakes I'll do. 

Flndicik 
O fufiering heaven ! with thy invifible finger, 
E'en at this infhint turn the precious fide 
Of both mine eye-balls inwstrd, not to fee myfdl^* [JJ^* 

Gratiana* 
Look you, (ir* 

Fi/uiicim 
• Hollo. 

Gratiana* 
Lee this thank your pains* Vhtdicn 
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O, you're a kind madam. 

Grattanmm 
rU fte how I can move. 

yindicU 
Yoar words will (ling. 

Gratiana* 
If (he be aill ehafle, 1*11 nt/er call her mxae. 

^poke truer than you meant it. 

Graudnmm 
Daughter Ca(liza« 


Madam. 


Enter Caftiza. 
Cafiiza. 

yindldm 


O, (he's yonder ; 
Meet her : troops of celedial (oMiers guard her he8ir« 
Yon dam has devils enough to take her part« 

Caflizam 
Madam, what makes yon evil-offic'd maa 
In prefence of you i 

Gratiamtm 
Why > 

Cafiizs* 
He lately brought 
Immodeft writing fenr ftdftn the dukeV fam^ 
To tempt me to diihonourable a6t. 

Gratiana* 

Difhonourable at^ ^--■'good honourable foot^ 
That would'll be honei>, caufe thou would'{k«hcib| 
Producing no one reafon but thy will. 
And 't has a good report, prettily commended. 
But pray by whom / poor people ; ignorant people ; 
The better forr, I'm fare, cannot abide it. 
And by what rule ihould we i'quare out our lives. 
But by our betters" anions? Oh, if thou knew'fl 
What t'were to lofe it, thou would never keep it I 
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But there's a cold curfe laid upon atl maids, 
Whijft others " clip the fun, they clafp the (hades. 
Virginity is paradife loc4cM.op, 
You cannot come by yourfelves without fee ; 
And 'twas decreed, that man fhould keep the key ! 
Deny advancement ! treafure ! the duke's fon ! 

Cajlixd^ 
I cry you mcrty ! lady, I miilook you. 
Pray did you fee my mother, which way went you / 
Pray God I have not loll her, 

Vindicu 
Prettily put by ! ^ 

Gratiana. 
Are you as proud to m^, as coy to him i 
Do you not know me now ? 

Caftixa, 
Why, arc you (he ? 
The world's fo chang'd, one ihape into anothef^ 
It is a wife child now that knows her mother.- 

KindicU 
Mofl right, iVaith. 

. Gratlanai 

I owe your cheek my hand 
For that prefumption now, but I'll forget it ; 
Come, you (hall leave thofe childifti haviours. 
And underftand your time. Fortunes flow to you ; 
What will you be a girl ? 
If all fear'd drowning that Ipy waves alhore. 
Gold would grow rich, and all the merchants poor. 

Cqftiza. 

It is a pretty faying of a wicked one, but methinka now 
It does not fhow fo well out of your mouth ; 
Better in his. 

Findieu 
Faitb^ bad enough in both. 
Were I in earneiV, as Til feem no lefs. t-^^. 


** clip the fan] i. e. etnbracic it. So again m this phy r 
Here in this lodge they meet for daiancd c //yrF. 
■i. c. curfed embraces* S» 
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I wondery lady, your own mother't words 

Cannot be taken^ nor Hand in full force^ 

'Tis honefty you urge ; what's honefty ? 

*Tis but heavea*8 beggary and what woman if 

So tboUfli to keep hondly^ 

And be not able to keep herfelf ? No^ 

Times are grown wifer, and will keep left charge. 

A maid that has imall portion now intends 

To break up hou(e» and live upon her friends ; 

How bleft are you ! you have happineiii alone; 

Others mult fail to thoufands^ you to one, 

Sufficient in himielf to make your forehead 

Dazzle the world with jewels ; and pedtionary people 

Stare at your prefence. 

Gratiamu 

Oh, if I were young, I (hould be ravilh^d* ^ 

Cafiiza. 

Ay, to lofe your honour ! ^ 

'Slid, how can you lofe your lionoaft 
Tp deal with my lord's grace ? 
He'll add more honour to it by fats title $ 
Your mother will tell you how. 

Gratiana. 

That 1 wilL 

FiluRctm 

O think upon the pleafure of the pafcice ! 
Secured eafe and Ibce ! the fiirring meats. 
Ready to move out of the difhes, £at e'en now 
Quicken when they're eaten ! 
Banquets aHtoad by torch-light ! muiick ! fports ! 
Bare-headed vaflals, that had ne'er the fortune 
To keep on their own hats, but *' let horns wear 'cm! 
Nine coaches waiting — hurir, hurry, hurry— 

• Cafiiza. 

Ay, to the devil. 

Ay, to the devil ! to th'duke, by my faith. 

*^ 6ut let li6nis wear 'etiif] AUudi&gr to tkt CuftoA of haaslng hats ia 
tnclept halls upon J4»s bvrm* S. 

Vol.. IV. Y Gratians, 


1 


)jt THE REVENGER'S TRAGBDT. 

Ajf to the dtike : daughter, you*d foom to think o' the devil, 
and you were there once. 

True, for moft there are as proud u ht fot his hearty 
lYaith. [jifik. 

Who'd fit at home in a negle^ed rooro. 
Dealing her fhort-livM beauty to the pi^ursf^ 
That are as ufdeft as old men, when thoie 
Poorer in face and fortune than herfelf 
'^ Walk with a hundred acres on their backty 
Fair meadows cut into men fbre-parts ^«*-oh ! 
It was the greatefl; blemng ever happenM to women^ 
When £irmers fons agreed, and met again. 
To wafh their hands, and come up gentlemen ! 
The commonwealth has flouiiih'd ev^r fince : 
I<ands that were '' mete by the rod, that labour's fpar'd» 
Taylors ride down, and meafure 'em by theyafd{ 
Fair trees, thofe comely fbre-topa of the field, 
Are'cut to maintain head«tir^-»mttch utttold*^ 
All thrives but chaftity, (he lies acold. 
Nay, (hall I come nearer to you ? mark but this r 
Wny are there fo few honed women, but beoauie 'tis the 
poorer profeffion f that's accounted beft, that's beft follow'd ; 
leaft in trade, leaft in fafhion ; and that's not hoaefi^, be- 
lieve it ; and do but note the love and deje£ted price of it : 
Lofe but apcM^ wefearcb and catmoi hrtiok iti 
But that once gofu^ 'ivha tsfi mad to iooJ^M9 

Gratiana* 
Troth, he fays truet 

CafiiX4m 
Falfe ! I defy you both : 
I havetedurVi you with an ear of fire; 

^4 H^aUt with a hundred acres on their hacks] So, in Lodge's Ift^s Mi" 
ferhf p. 24. *' — what think you to a tender faire fws^ niya weaUing 
** of womankind to weare while Lord/hi^s and Mamr^houjes m her hacke 
<« withnitjtoeating ?** 

See alio Note 18 to The Miferies rf Ififoreed Matria^e, Vol. V. p. ft6. 

'5 mete fy the rod] u e. meafured, Petrnchio^ in iht Tamng ef. the 
Shrew, cidls the Taylor's mcafuring yavd hhrnttt yiurd. S, 

Your 
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Your tongues have ftruck hot iroot to my face. 
Mother, come froni that poiibhous woman there. 

Graiiamt. 

Where? 

Ca/iizd,' 
bo ybu hot (fee her ? fhe*8 too ^* inward then: 
bl^ve, periih in thy office' I you hbavens, pleafe 
Heocetbrth to make the mother a difeafe, 
Which firUt begins with me ; yet Tve butgone you. [£r//« 

Vindid* 
O angels, clap your wings upbn the ikies, 
And give this virgin cryftalplaui^ties I 

GrtUians* 
Peeviih, coy, fdoliih I^-^but return thil aafwer. 
My lord (hall be mofl welcome, when his pleafure 
Conduces him this way ; I will fVay xtixnt own. 
Women with wom€h can work beft alon^« [Exit* 

vindieu 
indeed 1^11 tell him fo4 

more uncivil, more unnatural. 

Than thofe bafe-titled creatures that look <lownward; 

Why does not heaven turn black, or with a frown 

Vndothe world ?-^ why does not earth dart up, 

And ftrike the fins that tread upoh't P-^^^h, 

Wer't not for gold and women, there would be no damnation. 

Hell would look like a lord's great kitchen, without fire in*t. 

J3ut 'twas decreed bfefore the world began. 

That the}' ihould be the hooks to catch at man. [Exiu 

£«/<r Lufuriofo au//j6 Hippolito.. 

I much applaud thy judgment, thou art well read in a 
fellow, 
yind 'tis the deepeft «rt to (ludy man. 

1 know thisf which 1 never learnt in fchools. 
The world's divided into knaves and fools* 

Hi^Uto* 

Knave in you face ; my lord behind your back* ^JiJe, 

•<^ • 

xft inwArd] 1. t. infiitiate. ti%t Kote 308 to Thf Sfatujh Tragedy^ 
fol. III. p. 23s* 

Y z L^wriffi^ 
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And I mucli thank thee, that thou hafi prefcrr'd, 
A fellow of difcourfe— >weU mingledy 
And whofe bmin time ha;h feafuiiM* 

True, my k>rd. 
We (hall find feafon once, I hope— O rlUain ! 
To make fuch an unnatural ikve of me !— but— * [Afide. 

^ Lujuriofo^ ^ 

Mafs, here he comes. ^ . 

RlppoUto. 
And now (hall I have free le^ve to depart. \AfiJk. 

JLufurioJo. 
Your abfence, leave ut. 

Hippolito. 
Are not my thoughts true r [4fi^* 

I mud remove ; but, brother, you may {by. 
Heart, we are both made bauds a new-found way I [£^//* 

Rnter Vindici. 

hvfuriofo. 
Now we're an even number, a third man% dangqrouSf 
Efpecially her brother ;— fay, be free, 
Have I a pleafure toward — 

Vindicu 
Oh, my lord ! 

Lufuriefin 
Ravi(h me in thine anfwer ; art thou rare ? 
Haft thou begui)*d her of falvation, 
And rubb*d hell o'er with honey ? is (he a woman ? 

In all but in defire. 

Z u/urio/a* 
Then (he's in nothing — *' I bate in courage now. 

Findicu , 

The words I brought 
Might well have made indifferent honed, naught* 

>7 lhdXtlHeouragttmi\ Ideclinif or lejjen ia coursfe. So Falflaff 
fays, Bo I not ^c f Po I not dwindle \ &c. 

Aright 
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A right jrood womaot in thefe dsp^ 19 chang'd 

Into white money with lefs labour ^r : 

Many a maid has turn'd to Mahomet 

With eafier workins;; I dm-il undertake 

Upon the pawn and fbrieit of my life, « 

With half thofe words to fiat a Puritan's wife. 

But (he is cloie and good ;— yet 'tis a doubt by this time; 

Oh the mother, the mother ! 

Lujifrto/bm 
I never thought their fex tod been a wonder, ^ 

Until this miouie. What fruit from the mother ? 

Vifu&cu 
Now muft I blifter my foul, be forfwom^ 
Or fliame the woman that recdy'd me firfb. 
I will be true, thou liv*ft not to proclaim, 
Spoke to a dying man, ihame has no (hame. \dfi^9 

My lord. 

Lufuriofo, 
Who's that? 

Vtndicim 
Here's none but I, my lord. 

Lujttrio/om 

What would thy hafie utter? 

KintUeim • . 

Comfort. 

Lufuriojim 
Welcome. 

VinMch 
The maid being dull, having no mind to travel 
Into unknown lands, what did me I fhraight, 
But fet fpurs to the mother ; golden fputs 
Will put her to a £dfe gallop m a trice. 

Lufuriofi. 
Vt poflible that in this 
The mother ihouM be damn*d before the daughter ? 

Findici. 
Oh, that's good manners, my lord ; the modier for her age 
tnud go foremofi, you know. 

Tbott'H %oke that true ! but where comes 10 this comfort f 

y J Vin£d. 


In a fine place, thy lord,T7the unnatural tpother 
Did with her tongue {o bard befet her honour^ 
That the poor fool was Aruck to illent wonder ; 
Yet fllll the maid, like an unligltte^ taper* 
Was cold and chaiie, fave that hier niother^s bceatii 
Did blpw fire on her cheeks ; the girl departed. 
But the gotxi antient madam, half mad» threw pie 
Thefe prpmiiing words, which I took deeply note of; 
My lord (hall be moil welcome. 

Faith, I thank her. 

FinMei. 
yrhen his pleafur^ condu£l& iiim this witjr. 

Lufatiofcm 
Th|t (hall be fopa, i'iaith. 

I will fway mine owii—- — 

Lufuriofo^ 
She does the wifer, I commend her for't, 

Vindicu 
Wornen with women ca|i work bed aloue^ 

JLuJuriopf. 
By this light, and fo they can \ give 'em their due, men arar 
not comparable to 'em. 

No, that's true,, for you (hall have one wotnan knit XRort in 
an hour, than any man tan ravel again infeven and twenty year. 

Now my dcfires are happy, Pli make 'em frecmfin now. 
Thou art a precious fellow, faith I love thee » 
Be wife and make it thy revenue ; bfg, beg; 
What piHce could'd thou be ambitious for \ 

Vindicu » " 

Office, ](iy bipd! many if I might have m;^ wi(h, I would 
have one th^t was never begg'd yef. 

Nay, then thou canft have non^. 

Findia^ 
.Yeft,my}ord, {could pick out another office yet, f»y and 
keep a horfe and drab upon't. 
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Lufuriofbm 
Pr'ythee, good bluntnefs, tell me. 

VindicL 
Why, I would defire but this, my lord, to have all the ieea 
behind the arras ; and ail the farthingales that fall jdump about 
twelve o'clock at night upon the ruflies. 

Lufuriofif* 
Thou'rt a mad, '' appreheniive knave ; doft think to make 
any great purchafe of that ? 

Oh 'tis an unknown thing, my lord ; I wonder t'has bees 
mifs'd fo long. 

Well, this night 111 vifit her, and 'tla tiU then 
A year in my mfites^farewel, attend, 
Tnift vofi with thy preferment. {Exit* 

Vlndlci. 

My loy^d lord I 
Qh ihall I kill him o^ch* wrong fide now ? no \ 
Sword, thou waft never a back-biter yet ; 
111 pierce him to his face, he ihall die looking upon me ^ 
Thy veins are fwell'd with Jufl, this (hall unfill 'em. 
Great men were go^s, if beggars could not kill 'em. 
Forgive, me heaven, to call my mother wicked ! 
^ Oh lei&n not my days upon the earth, 
I cannot honour her. By this, I it2x me. 
Her tongue has turnM my Mer ii^to ufe* 
I was a villain not to be forfworn 
To this our lecherous hojpe, the duke's (on ; 
For lawyers, merchants, xome divines, and all, 
Count beneficial perjury a fin fmalK 
It (hall go hard yet, but TU guard her honour. 
And keep the ports fure. 

Enter Hippolito. 
HxpboUto. 
Brother, how goes the world ? I wouU know news of you* 
But I have news to tell you. 

^* affrebenfiffi] i. e. quick to uiulerftan^* ^eeJ^fr. Stcevens's Kote 
im The Second Part of Xia^ Henr^ IV. A. 4, S. 3^ 
* ^9 Ob kjfen m, 3cc.] AUading to tlie pronife in the fifth Coaunjuid- 
ment. '■ - " ' ' ' 

Y4 riiuBcu 
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What, in the name of knaTcry ? 

KnaTcry^ faith ; * . 

This vicious old duke's worthily abufed. 
The peii of his baftard writes him cuckold \ 

Findicim 

Hit baftard? 

Pray believe it ; \t, and the dutcbeis 
By night meet in their linen ; they hav6 been ftea 
By ftabr-foot |»anders, 

Vindicu 

Oh iin foul and deep! 
Great faults are wink'a at when the duke^ afleep« 
See, fee, here comes the Spurio. 

Monfirous luxur ! 

Vin£ei» 
Unbnic*d ! two of his valiant bauds with himf 
O there's a wicked whifper ; hell is in his ear* 
Stay, let's obferve his paiTagc— •— 

SmHt Spurio mndStrnMuUs* 

Ob, but are you fure on*c ? 

otfvdntm 
My lord, mod fure pn*t; for *twas fpcfke byone^ 
That is mod inward with the duke's Ton's luft. 
That he intends within this hour to ileal 
Unto Hippolito's fider, whofe chafle life 
The mother has corrupted for his ufe. 

Spurio^ 

Sweet word! fweet occafion ! faith then, hrothert 
I'll difinheric you in as (bort time, 
' Aa 1 was when I was begot in halle. 

I'll damn you at your pleafure : precious deed ! 
, fiktf your luff, oh 'twill be fine to bleed. 
CofflCi let our paffing out be fpfc and wary, \Exeia^. 
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Vtndtci^ 
Mark, there, there, that (lep ; uow to the dutchcfi ; 
This their fecond m^ing writes the duke cuckold. 
With new additions, his horns newly reviv'd; 
Night ! thou that look'll like funeral heralds fees. 
Torn down betimes i'th* morning, thou hang'fl fitly 
To grace thofe fins that have no grace at all. 
Now 'tis full fea abed over the world. 
There's juggling of all fides; fome that were maids 
£*en at fun-fet, are now perhaps ^^ i'th' toll-book* 
This woman in immodeu thin apparel 
Xxxz in her friend by water ; here a dame^ 
Cunning, nails leather hinges to a door> 
To avoid proclamation. 

Now cuckolds are coining,. apacei apace, apace, apace f 
And careful fillers fpin that thread i'tb' night. 
That does mainuin them and tbdr bauds i'th' day. 

UippoUto. 

Tou flow ivell, brother* 

FIndicu 
Pub, I'm feallow yet; 
Too fparing and too moded ; fiialll tell tbee ? 
]f every trick were tol4 that's dealt by night. 
There are few here that would not blufli outright* 

HippoUto. 
I am of that belief too, 

Findici. 
Who's this comes? 

HippalUo. 
The duke's Ton up fo late I— brother, fall backp 
And you (hall leain Ibme mifchief — My good k>rd ! 

"Enter Lufurlofo* 
JLufuriofo* 

Piato ! why the man I wilh'd for. Come^ 
I do embrace this ieafon for the fitted 
To talle of that young lady. 

*<^ i*tb* toil'hook\ AlkdLng to the cuftom of encermg boHW ftid at 
fairs ia s book called the t^l-boak. See Note to Mti well that ends 
1^g!f, edit. 1778^ of St^Akf^eaxc; vol. IV. p. 141. S. 

yiadfcu 
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FiMdhu. 

Heart flodfaell! 

Daiim*d Tillaia ! 

I have no way now tp crofs it, but t6 kil! him. 

LuJ'uriefi^ 
Come only thou and I. 

My lord ! my lord ! 

Lifttriofi(» ^ 
Why deft thou ilart us ? 

Ftndici. 
'I'd almoft forgot— the baftard ! 

What of him ? *, 

VintUct, 
This nighty this hourr-this minute, no\y _^ i ^ 

Ijufuriofom 
What? what? 

Shadows the dutchefi^-— 

Lnftiria/om 
Ilornble word 1 

And, like ftrong poiibn, eats 
Into the duke your father's forehead. 

Lufuriofo* 
Oh! 

FittMcL 
He makes horn royal. 

Lufuriofif 
Moil ignoble ilave 1 

PlnMcU 
This is the fruit of two beds. 

LMftiTfofi. 

I am mad. 

■ That palTiige be trod warily. 

•lAtJwrioJbm 
.He .did! Vindku 


And hulhM his villains every {{ep he took* 

• Lufurififa. 

^is villains ? FU confound them* . 

Flndicu 
Take *em finely, finely, now. 

. Lufuriofi, 
The dutchefs* chamber-door fhall not control me. [^ExeuiU^ 

Good, hafipy, f«4ft : there's gunpowder i*th' cottrl» 
Wild-fire at midnight. In tjiisii^edlefs fuiy 
He may (how violence to crofs himielf. 
ru follow the event. lExkU 

Re-enter Lufuriofo anJ Vindici. 

jAf/iirw/i* 
Where is that villain ? 

Softly, my li»rd> ^nd you may t»ke 'cm twiAed, 

LMJuriofi). 

I care not hovtr. 

VMkh 
Oh ! 'twill be glorious 

Tp kyi *em doubled, when they're h«pM. & foft, my loid. 

Lufuriofi. 
Away ! my fpleen is not fo lajiy z thus, and thus 
1 11 (hake their eyelids ppc, a^d with my Iword 
Shut 'em ag^iin tor ever.— Villain I ftr»mp« I— 

You upper guard, defend us* . 

Dntcbefs. 
Treafon ! treafon ! 

Duke. 

Oh, take me not in Oeep I I have great fins ; I muft have 

days, ■ 

Nay months, dear fon, with penitential heaves 
To lift *em out, and not to die unclear. 
P, thou wilt kill me both in heaven and here. 

Lufuriofi^ 
I am amaz'd to death. 

'^ Puh. 
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Duke. 

Nijr, Tillain, traitor, 
Worfe than the fouleft epithet ; now TU gripe thee 
E'en with the nerres of wfath, and throw thy ^ead 
AmoDgd the la«^yer*ft guard. 

Enter Uehks 4nd Sens. 

Fiffi Nebk. 
How comet the quiet of your grace difiurb*d? 

Dtth. 
' This boy, that (hould be najrielf after me^ 
Would be myfelf before me ; and in heat 
Of that ambition bloodily rufh'd in» 
Intending to depofe me in my bed. 

Second NM. 
Duty and natural loyalty forfend 1 

Dutcbefi. 
He call'd his father villain, and me (trumpet, 
A word that I abhor to '^ file my lips with* 

AmhUiifo* 
That was not fo well done, brother* 

Lufuriefi. 
I am abtrf d * I know there's no excujle can do me gooj» 

Vindi^i, 
rris now good policy to be from fight ; 
His vicious purpofe to our fitter's honour, 
Ii crols'd beyond our thought. 

HipftfiUto. 
You little dreamt his father flept here. 

Findici. 
Oh, 'twas far beyond me : . 
But fince it jfell fo — without frightful words. 
Would he had kili'd him, 'twould have easM our fwords. 

Duke. 
Be comforted our dutchefs, he (hall die. [Dijfemhle a ^frfghu 

S9 file] . I c. defile. Sec Kote 46 to The Miferies of Inforced Marriagt, 
vol. V. p. 100, 

»® /ri^.] The (juarto rcads,/;^A^ 

Lrfuriefi^ 
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Lufuriofb* 
Whereas this (hve-pander novr ? out of mine eye^ 
Guilty of this abufe. 

Entir Spurio, 'with bis nfiUains* 
Spurlom 
T'are Tillains ! fablers ! 
You have knaves chins and harlots tongues ; you IjC| 
And I will damn you with one meal a day* 

Firft Servant. 

O, good my lord ! 

SpuriQm 
'Sblood, you (ha^ never fup. 

Second Servant m 
0» I befeech you> fir i 

To let my f\^ord catch cold fo long, and mi& lam\: 

Firfi SetvanU 
Troth, my lord, 'twas his intent to meet there. . 

Sfurw* 
'Heart, he's yonder! 
Ha, what news here ? is the day out o'th' (ockec. 
That it is noon at midnight ? the court up ! 
How comes the guard fo faucy with his elbows? 

Lu/uriojbm 
The baftard here ? ' 

Nay, then the truth of my intent (hall out $ 
. My lord and father, hear me. 
^ Duh. 

Bear .him henoc.^ 

Lufuriofim • 
I can with loyalty excufe. 

Duke. 
Excufe? to priibn with the villain i 
Death (hall not long lag after him. 

Sfuriom 
Good, i'faith, then 'tis not much amifi. 

Lufuriojo* 
Brothers, my befi releafe lies on your tongues j 
J pray perfttajie for me* 


^ 
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It 18 ouir cbtiet ; hteke y ouffelf fun^ of oii 

Sufervacuo*, 
We*ll fweat in pleading. 

And I niaj live to thank jrou. [Exih 

Amhitiofi^ 
N6> tlijr death (haA thank me better; 

Spuridm 
He's gone \ 1*11 after him. 
And know his trefpafs ; feem to bear a p^C 
In all his ills, but with a puritan heart. [Exiii 

Now, brother, let our hate and lore be woven 
So fubtlely together, that in fpeakingone word tor hts fife^ 
We may make three for his death : 
The craltieft pleader gets mo^ gold Ibr breath, 

SuperrActtO. 
Set on, I^! not be fat behind you, bi'otfict'; 

Dttke. 
Is't poffible a fon (hould be difobedient as far as the (word ? 
it is the highefl, he can go no farther. 

My gracious lord^ take pity— ^ 

Dtth. 
Pity, boys! 

Afi^tiofb» 
Nay, we*d be loth to move your grace totj much ; 
We know the trefpafs is unpardonable^ 
Black| wicked^ and unnatural. 

In a fon, oh monftrous ! 

Atnlithfo^ 

Yet, my lord, 
A duke's foft hand flrokes the rough he^d of 1^^ 
And makes it lie fraooth. 

, But my hand (hall ne'er do't. 

That as you pleafe, my lotd. 

Sufervaeuo. 
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We mvft needs confefs. 
Some fathers would bftTe entered into bate 
So deadly pointed, that before his eyea 
He would ha' feen the execution found, 
Without corrupted farour. 

But, my lordy 
Your grace may live the wonder of all times. 
In pard'ning that offence, which never ytc 
Had face to beg a pardon. 

Dak. 

£bw*B this ? . 

Forgive him,, good my lord, he's yaur own ioa ; 
And I mud needs fay 'twas the viler done. 

SufemuKuo* 
He*s the next heir : yet this true reason gathe^Sy 
None can poifefs that difpoifefs the'ur ^hers. 
Be merciful 1 

Bttke. . 
Here's no ftepmothcr*8 wit ; 
m try them both upon their love and hate. 

Ambititfo* 
Be merciful— altho'- 
You have prevailed ; 
My wrath, like flaming wax, hath fpent itieff i 
I know 'twas but fome ^' peevifh moon in him ; 
Qoy let him be releas'd. 

Sttpervacuo* 
•Sfoot, how now, brother ? 

Amhitiofo^ 
Your grace doth pleafc to fpeak befide your fpflten ; 
I would It were £b happy. 

Duke* 
Why go, relcafe him. 

*' peevijh moon] Some fadden fit of frenzy. Cotgirave tranflatei. 
Avoir un quartier di la lune 4tt la tefte^ to be half franticky m hare a 
ipict of l«n«cy. In the fenner Edition moon wat altejre4 cd Moodl ** 

^ Stfervacuom 
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O my good lord ! I know the fault's too wrig^tjry 
And full of general loathing ; too inhunoaoi 
Rather by all men** mcci worthy death. 

Duke. 

Tis true too ; here then, receive this iignet. 
Doom (ball pafs; 

Dired it to the judges ; he (h^Il die 
Eic many days* Make hafte. 

\AmUtufom 

All fpeed that mav be. 
We could have wi(h d his burdeti not fo fore : 
We knew your grace did bur delay before. \JBxeuxU 

Duke. 

Here's ** envy with a poor thin cover on't. 
Like fcarlet hid in lawn, eafiiy ipied through* 
This iheir ambition by the mother's (ide 
Is dangerous^ and for fafety muft be purg'd. 
I will prevent their envies ; fure it was 
But fome midaken fury in our fon. 
Which thefe afpiring boys would climb upon* 
He (hall be releasU fuddenly. 

Enter Kolies. 

Firft NobU. 
Good morning to your grace. 

Duke. 
Welcome, my lords. 

Second Nolle. 
Our knees (hall take 
Away the office of our feet for ever, 
Unlefs yottt grace bellow a father's eye 
Upon the clouded fortunes of your fon. 
And in compaifiooate virtue grant him that 
Which makes e'eo mean men happy, liberty* 

Duke. 
How ferioufly their loves and honours wooe 
For that which 1 am about to pray them do i 

** mvy\ See "Note ^^ to Edward the Second, vol. XI. p* 3x9. 

1 Arlfe» 
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Arifc, my lords, your knees fign liis releafe ; 
We freely pardon hlro; 

• ¥trft Nohk. 
We owe your grace much thanks^ and he much xiuty. 

• [Exeunt. 

Duke. 
tt well beconnles that judge tb nod at crimes^ 
That does commit greater himFelfy tmd livet* 
I m^y forgive a difobedient error. 
That e±peft pardon fdr adultery ; 
Aud in my old dayiB am a youth in Icift. 
Many a beauty have I turn'd to pdifon 
*|b tbe denial, covetous of all. 
Age hot is like a mOnfter to be (een ; 
Hy hairs are white, and yet tc^ fins are greett. 
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Enter Ambiiioib aud Supervacuo^ 

SSttbervacuom 
ROTHER, let my opinion fway you once; 
J rpeak it for the bell, to have him die : 
Sureft and foonei^, if the fignet come 
Unto the judges hand, why then his doom 
Will be deferr'd till fittings and court-days, 
juries, and farther.-^Faiphs are bought and fold ; 
Oaths in thefe days are but the ikin of gold^ 

Arnbitiofo. 
In troth 'tis true too. 

Supervacuom 
Th^ let's fet hy the judges. 
And fall to the officers ; *tis but miilaking 
The duke our father's meaning ; and where he nam'd 
£re many days, 'tis but forgetting that. 
And have him die i'th' morning. 

Vol. IV, , Z AnAitiifo. 
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Amhittofi. 
Excellent ! 
Then am I heir Duke In a minute, 

SupervacuOt , 

Nay, 
And he were once puff'd out, here is a pin 
Should quickly prkk your bladder. . 

Ambitirfo. 
Bleft occalion! -^j 

He being pack*d, we*U have fonoe trick and wife. 
To wind our youngei brother out of prifon. 
That lies in for the rape. The lady's dead. 
And peoples thoughts will foon be buried. 

Supervacuo. 
We may with fafety do i, and live and feed. 
The dutchefs' 'fobs are too proud to bleed, 

Amhitiojb. 
We are i'faith, to fay true— ^come lct*s not linger : 
I'll to the officers ; go you before, 
And fet aa edge upon the executioner. 

SupervacuQ* 
Let me alone to grind him. [Exit, 

Ambitlifim 
Farewel ; 
I am next now, I rife jufl: in thai place 
Where thou'rt cut btt; upon thy neck, kind brotl^er; 
The falling of one head lifts up another. [£!«//• 

Ettier^ luith the Nohks^ Lufuriofi) Jromfrlfon. 

Lufuria/o. 

My lords, I am fo much indebted to your loves 
Foi this, O this ddi^ry ■ 

Firfi Nohk. 
But our duties, my lord, unto the hopes that grow, in you« 

Latfuriofi. 
If e'er I l*»ve to be myfelf, I'll thank you. 
O liberty ! thou fweet and heavenly dame : 
•But hell for prifon is too mild a name* \Exeunt. 

Enttf 
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Enter Ambitiofo and SuptfvzciiO, tvi/i? Officers^ 

Amhitiojo, 
Officers, here's the duke's iignet, your firm warrant| 
Brings the command of prefent death along with it 
Unto our brothet, the duke's ibn ; we are Ibrrjr 

That we are fo unnaturally employ'd i 

In fucb ^n unkind office, ^.tter far \ 

For enemies than brothers. ' 

Suj^r^vacuDk 
But, you know, 
The duke's command mufl be obey'd. 

FirH Officer. 
It mufl and (hall, my lord-^this mormng th6t| 
So lliddenly ? 

Ay, alas, poofy gpt^d foul I 
He mufi breaktaft betimes ; the executioner 
Stands ready to put fonh his cowardly yalour« 

Second Officer. 
Already 7 

Stipervacuo. 
Already, i'faitfa. O fir, de{lru6iion liic«| 
And that is leaf): impudent, fooned dies. 

Firji Officer. 
Troth, you fay true. My lord, we take eux leavtsi - 
Our office (hall be found, we'll not delay 
The third part of a minute. 

Jimhiticfi^ 
Therein you (how 
Yourfdvea good men, and upright officers* 
I^ray let him' die as private as he may ; ' ' 

Do him that favour ; for the gapmg people 
Will but trouble him af his prayers, 
And make him curfe and fwear, md (o die blackt 
Will you be fo far kind ? 

Firji Officer^ 
It (hall be done, my lord. 

Ambitiofo. 
Why, we do thank you ; if we live to be^ 
You (hall have a better office. 

Z % Sec9ni 
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Sic§nd Officer. 
Your good lordihip— 

Si^er'vacu94 
Commend us to the fcattbld in our tesrs. 

Firft Officer. 
Well weepi and do your comtnendatiom. , [ixettfti^ 

Fine fools in office ! 

Siifervacu94 
Things fall out fo fit ! 

Ambititfi. 
So happily ! coimey brother, ere next clock. 
His heaa will be nude ferve a bigger *' blocJu {Eaeutef^ 

Enter in frtfm junior Brother^ and Keefer. 

Junior m. 

Keeper! 

Ktepef, 
My lord* 

Junior. 
No news lately from our brothers ? 
Are they unmindful of us ? 

Keeper. 
Mv lord, af meflenger came newly in^ 
And broug^ this iiom 'em* 

Junior* 
Nothing but paper*coinforts ? 
I look'd for ihy delivery before this^ 
Had they been wortb their oaths— «rP/ythee be from us* 

\Emt 
N0W wfrat fay you, forfooth ? (peak out I pray. 

Letter.'] Brother^ be ef good cheer ; 
'Slud, it beeins like a whore with good cheer* 

Tboujbab not he long afrifontr. 
Not five and thirty years, like a bankrupt<«^I think (b; 

We home thought upon a dnfice to get thee out by a trici^ 
Bx ^ tnck ! pox o your trick, an' it be ib long a playing. 
Andfo reft con^hrted, he merry ^ and expeH itfuddetifjfT 

*^ bkeh'X I, c hat* 
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Be mcrjy ! hang merry, draw and quarter merry; 1*11 be mad. 
Is*t not ilrange, that a man ihould lie-in a whole month for « 
ivoman } weU, we (hall fee how fudden our Brothers will be 
in their promife. I muft expe6^ (lill a trick ; I &al} not be 
Jong a pnfoner. How now, what news I 

Enter Keeper. 

Keeper^ 
8ad news, my lord, I am difcharg*d of you* 

Junior. 
Slave! call'fl thou that bad news? I thank you, brotherif 

Keeper^ 
,, My lord, *twill prove {o :— ».Here come the ofjicers, 
Into whofe hands I muft commit you. 

Junior* 
Ifa, officers! what? why? 

l^nter Officers. 

Firft Officer. 
You mud pardon us, my lord ; 
Our office muft be found : here is our warranty 
The fignet frpm the duke ; you muft ftrait fuftr, 

Junwr. 
Suffer ! I'll fuffer you to be,gone ; Pll fuffer you 
To pome no more: what would you have me fuffer ? 

Second Officer^ 
My lord, thofe words were better chang'd to prayers* 
The time's but brief with you : ptepare to die, 

Junior. 
Sure 'tis not fo! 

Third Officer. 
It is too true, my lord. 

Junior. 

I t^ll you *tis not; for the duke, my father^^ 
Deferr'd me till next fitting; and I look 
E*en every minute, threcfcore times an how. 
For a releafe, a trick wrought by my brothers* 

Firft Officer. 
A trick, my lord ! if you expe^ fuch conjfort, 
Your hope's as fruitie& as a, barren W6man ; 

Z 3 Your 


J5» THE REVENGER'S TRAGEDT. 

Your br''»thers were the unhappy meilengers. 
That bruu^ht this powerful token tor your death* 

' My brothers ! no, no. 

Second Officer . 
'Tis moft true, my lord. 

' My brothers to bring a warrant for my death 1 
How itrange this flow ! 

Third Officer^ 
There's no delaying time. 

yu/iior^ 
Defire *em hither : call *em up— my brothers! 
They (ball deny n to your faces. 

Firft Officer. 
My lord, 
They're far enough by tjiis, at leaft at court ; 
And this mofl llrid command they left behind 'em. 
When griet Iwam in their eyes, they (how'd like brothers, 
Brimfui of hea\y fci row ; but the duke 
Muft have his pleafure* 

Junior. 
His pleafure! 

Firft Officer. 
Thefe were tleir laft words, which my memory bears* 
Commend us to tbt Jci^jjdd in cur tears. 

Junior. 
Pox dry their tears ! what ihould I do with tears \ 
I hate 'eip worfe than any citizen's fon 
Can hate fak-water,*— Here came a letter now, 
Mew bleeding from their pens fcarce ** flinted yet : 
Would I'd been torn in pieces when I tore it : 
I^ao4c, yuu ofhcioiis vvhprcibns, words of comfprt, 
J^ot long a frijlmer. 

Tirjt Officer. 
It fa} % true in tl^t, {ir ; lor you mud fuffer prefently* 

'* fiate^] Stopped. $€e fcvcral inftances pf the wfc of this woid ia 
^r. $icpveiis's hoit on ^utfo and Julia, A* i* & 3* 
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** A Tillainous Duns upon the letter, knavifh expofition ! 
Xook you then here, fir : weUg^t thee out by a tricky fays he. 

Second O^icer, " ' 

That may hol(? too fir j for you kno v a trick is commonly 
four V- >rds) which was meant hv us four ofhcers. 

^uniorm 
Worfe and worfe dealing. 

Firjl Officer^ 
The hour beckons us; 
The headfman waits, lift up vour eyes to heaven. 

Junior, 
I thank you, faith ; good pretty wholfome counfeil 
I (hould look up to heaven, as vou laid, 
Whilft he behind me cozens me ot ray head. 
Ay, that's the trick. 

Third Officer. 
You delay too long, my lord. 

Junior. 
Stay, f^ood authority's baltards; fince T muft, 
Thro' brothers perury, die, O let me venom 
Their foul& with curves. 

Third Officer. 
Come, 'tis no time to curie. 

Junior. 
Muft I bleed then, without rtipecl of fjgrn ? well- 
My fault was fweet Iport, which t;ie worW approves, 
I die for that which every woman loves. [Exeunt. 

*5 A y'lUainoui Dunr on the letter^] Alluding I think to Duns Scotus^ 
•who commented upon if>e Maf^*r of the Scnteneti. ■ S. P. 

Dons Scotus was an Englith Francifcati Fciar, who, diflfering from 
Thomas Aquinas, occafioncd a famous fcholaftic divifion, known by the 
titles of Thomifts and Scotifts He died at Paris in 1308. Erafmus, who 
had a very low opinion of this writer, in his Pralfe of Folic, 15499 
Sign. N 3, fays, " Lykcwife not longc agone I was prefent at the 
** fermon of an other famous dolour being almoft 80 yeres old, and 
** thereto fo do^ouf lykc, as if Dwis were nt-w arifen m him, who en- 
** tending to dilciofe the millcry of the name of Jefu, with great fubtiltic 
** Ihcwed, how cvin in the vfrie letters wai muche fit he innludalf and might 
** bt gcubersd thereof** 

Z 4 Enter 
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Enier Vindici and Hippoli^, 

Vindici^ 
O fweet, dcfeaable, rate, happy, wvidiing ! 

Why, what'9 the matter, brother B 

FindicL 
O «tls able to make a roan fpriDgup and knock hi« fordMad 
Againft yon' filvcr cichng, . ^^ 

HippoUto. 
Pr'ytheetell nae,; 

Why may not I partake with you ? you vow'd pncc 
To give me ftare to every tragick thoiiight. 

By th' mars, I think I did too ; 
Then Til divide it to thee,— -The old duke, 
Thinking my outward (hape and inward heart 
Are cut out of one piece (tor he that prates hi« fccrcts. 
His heart (lands o'th* outfide), hires me by price 
To greet \(\vc\ with a lady, 
In foroe fit place, veil'd from the eyes o*ih' court. 
Some darkenM blufhlefs angel, that is guilty 
Of his fore-father's luft, and great folk's riots ; 
To which I ^afily (to maintain my (hape) 
Confented, and did wifh his irtipudent grace 
To meet her here in this unfunned lodge. 
Wherein 'tis night at noon : and here the rather, 
Becaufe unto the torturing of his foul. 
The baftard and the dutchefs have appointed 
Their meeting too in this luxurious circle ; 
Which qioft affliaing fight will kill his eyes 
3Beforc we kill the reft qf l^i m. • 

HippoUio. 

'Twill, i'felth ! moft dreadfully digefted ! 
I fee not how you could have mift'd me, broths. 

Vindici^ 

True ; but the violence of my joy forgot it, 

HippoUta. 
Ay, hut Where's that lady now I 

Jft^dici, 


Oh! attbatwor4 
I'm loft again \ yoM capnot fipd |ne yet, 
.I'm in a throng of happy apprehenfions. . 
He*8 fuited for a lady ; I h^ve took care 
1*01 a delicioMs lip, a fp^rkling eye; 
You (hall be witnefs, iM'other : 
^ ready; {land with your hat off. \JB^iu 

Troth^ I wonder what lady it ihould be i 
Yet 'tis no wonder, now 1 think again. 
To have a lady floop to a duke^ that ftoopt uoto hi) mei;i» 
n^is cdvnmon to be common through the world : 
And there's mpre private common ihadowing vices. 
Than thofe w^o are known, both by their names a^d prices. 
n'is part of my allegiance to {land bare 
Tp the duke's concubine—- aad here (he comes. 

Enter Vindici, imth theJkuU of his love dref$4 up in tiri^ 

Vindfdm 
Madam, his grace will not be abfent long. 
Secret ! ne'er doubt u$,, madam ; 'twill be worth 
Three velvet gowns to your lady(hip*-known ! 
Few ladies refpec\ that dil'grace : a poor thin ihell : 
*Ti8 the beft grace you have to do it well, 
f '11 fave your hand that labour, I'll unmaik you ! 

HifpolitOm 
yfhji brotliert brother I 

Findiclm 
Art thou beguil'd now ? tut, a lady can, 
i% thus all hid, beguile a wifer man. 
lave I not fitted the old furfeiter 
1th a qq^int piece of beauty I Age and bare bone 
Are e'er ally'd in action. Here's an eye. 
Able to tempt a |^reat msin«^to ferve 6od : 
A pretty hanging; lip, that has forgot now to difTemble. 
Methinks this mouth ihould make ^ fwearer tremble; 
A drunkard clafp Ais teethe and not undo 'em; 
To fulfer wet dan>nation to. run through 'em. 
^le'^ a cheek keeps her cplpur let the wind go whiflle : 

Spou( 
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Spout rain, we fear thee not : be hot or cold^ 
All'b one with us; and is not he ablufd, 
Vi^hofe tortunes are u^xm their faces tet. 
That tear no other God but wind and wet ? 

Hifpotito^ 

Brother, youVe fpoke that right : 
Is this the torm that living (hone fo bright ? * ' 

Vindicu 

The very fame. 
And DOW niefhinks I could e*en chide myfelf 
For doating on her beauty, tho' her death 
Shall be rcvengM after no common action. 
IX)C8 the filk-worm expend her yellow labours 
For thee \ For thee does (he undo her felt ? 
Ajrc lordChips fold to maintain ladyfbips^ 
For the poor benefit of a bewitching minute ? 
Why does yon* fellow faliily highway?-, 
And put his life between the judge's lips ; 
To rtfinc fi>ch a thing, keeps horle and men 
To beat their valours for her ? 
Surely we are all mad people, and they 
Whom we think arc, are not : we miflake thole; 
lis we are mad in fenle, they but in cloaths, 

HtppoHto, 

Faith, and in cloaths too we, give us our due, 

Vindicu 

Does every proud and felf-atFecTingdame 
Carophire her face for this ? and grieve her maker 
In finful baths of milk, whew many an infant flarves. 
For her fuperfluous out- fide, all for this? 
Who now bids twenty pounds a night ? prepares 
Mufick, perfumes, and fweet meats ? Ail are hufliM, 
Thou migr'fl lie chafte now ! it were fine, methinks. 
To have thee feen at revels, forgettul fcafts. 
And unclean brothels : fure 'twould fright the finncr, 
And make him a, good coward : put a reveller 
Out of his antick amble, 
And cloy an epicure with empty diflies. 
Here might a fcornful and ambitious woman 

3 - . Look 
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Look through and through herfelf.— See, ladiesj wuh £ilfe 

forms 
Youdcvrlvc iTicn, but cannot deceive worms. 
Kow to m\ trawik bufinels. Look you, brothci^ 
I have nt tafliion'd this only for IhMV 
A d uiclels property ; no, it fhall bear a part 
EVn m its own revenge. This veryikull, 
Wl o e milircis the d ke poi.on'd with this drug^ 
•The mortal cuneof the carih,(haU be rcveng'd 
In the like ibain, and kiis his lips to death. 
As nuch as the dumb thing can, he (hall feel: , 

What fails in poilon, we'll lopp y in fleel. 

Hippulito, 
^^ Brother, I do applaud thy conftant vengeance^ 
The quaintneis or ihy n.alice, above thought, 
• ^ ' nnJLL 

Bo, 'tis laid on : now conre and welcome, duke» 
I h .ve her tor thee, 1 proteft it, brother, 
Iklethinks (he makes almofl as fair a fin. 
As fome old genrlevvoman in a perriwig. 
Hide thy ta^^e now lor (hame; thou had'(l need have a niaft 

now : 
•Tis vain when beauty flows, but when it fleets, • 

This would become graves better than the ftiects. 

Hippolito. 

You have my voice in that — hark, the duke's come. 

Vindic'u 

Peace, let's obferve what company he brings. 
And how he does abfent 'em ; for you know 
{ie'll wi(h all private.— Brother, fall you back a little^ 
With the bony lady. 

That I will. 

VindicL 
So, fo»— now nine years vengeance crowd into a minute ! 

Enter Duke arid Gentlemen. 

Duke. 

You (hall have leave to leave us, with this charge, 
Ibon your lives^ if we be fnifs'd by tb' dutchefs, 

Or 
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Or any of the nobles, to give our^ ^ 
We're privately fi4 forth, 

Oh happing I 

Duke. 
.With ibme few honourable gentlemen, you may (ay; 
You may name thoie tb^t are away from court* 

Gaitkmeft. 
Your ^ill and plisafure ihall be done^ ipy lord^ [E:feimh 

Privately rid forth ! 
lieftrives to make fufe work on't-r>your gpod grace! 

Duff. 
Piat0| well done, b^A brought her f what lady is't ? 

Findici* 
Faith, my lord, a country lady, a little bafhful at firft, ^s moft 
pf them are; but after the firfl kifs, my lord, the word is pad 
with them. Your grace knows now what you have to do ; 
ihe*a» fomewhat a grave look wi^l> her— butr^ 

Duke. 
I love tHat befl^ condu£t her. 

Ifaye at aU. 

Duke. 

In graved looks the greateft faults feem le&« 
pive me th^t fin that's rob'd in holintrs. 

Vindici. 
Back with the torch : brother, raife the perfumes* 

Duke. 
How fweet can a duke breathe ! Age has no fault, 
Pleafure would meet in. a perfumed mill. 
^dy, fweetly encountered, I came from court, I muft be ^d 
ivith ypu.— ph, what's thj^ ? oh ! 

Vindici^ 
Koyal villain i white devil ! 

Duke. 

Pb! 

Brother— place the torch here, that hts affrighted eye-balla 

May flart inta thofe hoUovrs* Duke, do^fl know 

Yon' 
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Von* dreadful vixard } VitVf it well ; hh the &uU 
Of Gloriana, whom thou poifd»ed*it laft« 

Duke. 
Oh ! Vas poifbned me. 

Fituiich 
Did'fi hot know that till now ? 

Dukti 
What att ydu two ? 

PinJicu 
. Villains all three*— the very ragged bonc 
Has been fuificiently reveng d* 

Duke. 
Oh, Hippolito call treafon ! 

HippoUto. 
Ves, my lofd : treafon ! treafon ! treafon \ IStamhitgt mi him. 

Then Fm betrayMi 

Viniicu 
Alas, poor lecher, in the hands of knares^ 
A flaTilh duke is bafer than his flares. 

Dukei 
My teeth are eaten out^ 

Vindlcii 
Had'ft any left? 

HlpfolU04 
I think but few^ 

Then thofe that did eat are eaten^ 

Duku 
• O my tongue ! 

Vtndtct. 
If our tongue ? 'twill teach you to Idfi dofer, 
tTot like a flobbering Dutchman. You have eyes fiiUi 
Look, monfler, what a lady ball thou made me I 
My once betrothed wife.* 

Duke. 
Is it thou^ villain B nay then-—*—. 

Findics, 

*ru I, 'd* VindicJ, 'tis I. 
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. Hippo U to. 
And let thb Comfort thee : our lord and father 
Fell fick upon the infe^^ion of thy frowns, 
And dy'd in fadntfs : be that thy hope of life* 

Duke. 
Oh I 

FlndicL 
He baJ his tongue^ yet grief made him die ipeechle(s* 
Puh ! 'tis but early yet; now 1*11 be in 
To (lick thy foul with ulcers. 1 mil make 
Thy fpirit grievous fore ; it (hall not reft. 
But like fome peftiient man tofb in thy breaft— (mark me^ 

duke) 
ThouVt a renowned, high, and mighty cuckold. 

Duke. 
Oh! 

FlndicL 
Thy baftard, thy baftard rides a hunting in thy brow. 

Duke. 
Millions of deaths ! 

P^indid. 
Nay, to afflift^thee more, * ' 

Here in this lodge they meet for ** damned clips* 
Tho(e eyes ihall fee the incdft of their lips. 

Duke. 
Is there a hell befides this, villains ? 

Findici. 
Villain! 
Nay, heaven is juft ; fcorns arc the hires of (corns ; 
I ne'er knew yet adulterer without horns. 

Hippolito. 
Once ere they die 'tis quitted. 

Ftndid. •', 

Hark ! the muiick : 
Their banquet is prepar*d, they're coming—* 

Duke. 
Oh, kill me not with that fight. 

Findici. 
Thou (halt not lofe that fight for all thy dufcedo|n« 


THB "REVENGER'S TRAGEDY. j6f 

Duke. 

Traitors! murderers! 

Vindiu* 
What ! is not thy tongue eaten out yet ? 
Then well invent a iilencc. Brother, ftiflc the torch. 

Duk€. ' 
Treafon! murder! 

Vtndici, -»t 

Nay, faith, we'll have you huih'd. Now with thy dagger 
Nail down his tongue, and mine fhall keep poiTeffioa 
About his heart ; it he but gafp, he dies 
We dread not death to quittance injuries— Brother, 
If he but wink, not bro' king the foul objed, 
Let our two other hands tear up his lids, 
And make his eyes like comets fhine through blood % 
When the bad bleeds, then is the tragedy good. 

HippoUto. 
Whift, brother, muficfc's at our ear : they come* 

Enter Spuiid meeting the Dutchefs. 

Spuria^ 

Had not that kifs a tafte ot fin, *t(vere fweet, 

Dutchefs, 
Why, there's no plcafure fvveet, but it Is finful. 

Spuria^ 
True, fuch a bitter fweetnefs fate hath given ; 
Beft fide to us, is the word fide to heaven. 

Dutchefs. 

Pi(h ! come : 'tis the old duke, thy doubtful father: 
The thought of him rubs heaven in ihy way. 
But I protcft by yonder waxen fire, 
Fotget him, or 1*11 poifon him. 

Spuria, , 

Madam, you uroe a tho.ught which ne'er had life. 
So deadly do I loath him for my birth, 
Th?t if he took me halp'd within his bed, 
I would add murder to adultery, 
And with my fword give up his years to death. 

Dutchefs, 
Why, now thou'rt fociable ; lei's in and feaft : 
li)ud'tt mufick found ; pleafure is banquet's gueft. [Exewit. 

Duke. 
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Dukf. 
i cannot brook^-^=^ 

The brook is turnM to blood. 

'Hifpolita. 
Thank) tb loud mufick. . 

. Twas our friend, ihdeed. 

•t*it ftate in mufick for a duke to Meed* 

The dukedom wants a head, tho* yet unknovrn ; 

As M as they peep up, let's cut *em down. £M4K 

Enter Ambltiofo an^ Supervacdov 

Atfihltiofo* 
, Was hot his execution rarely plotted ? , 
We are the duke's Tons now. 

Suferbacwh 
Ay, you may thank my policy for than 

AmUtiofi. 
Your policy K for what ? 

Svpervacuo, 
Why, was^t not my mvention, brother^ 
To flip the judges ? and in leifer compafs^ 
pid not I draw the model of his deaths 
AdviiBng^you to fudden officers. 
And e^n extcmpo'ral execution ? 

Afhhititfa. 

Heart 1 *twa8 a thing I thought on tod. 

Suttrvacko. 
Yon thdught on't too ! sYoot, flander lidt your thbdglA 
With glorious untruth, 1 know 'twas from yoU, 

Ambitiofo. 
Sir, I fay, *twas in my head. 

. Sufervacu(^» 

Ay, like your brains their, 
Ne'er to come out as long as you liv'd. 

Amhiiiofo, 

YouM hare the honour on'tj forfootb, that your wit 
Led him to the fcaffold. 

Sufervac$t9m^ 
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Since it is my due, 
I'll publiih'ti but ril ha*t in fpire of ypu. 

Ambitiafh, 

Methinks y'are much too bold : you ihould a little 
Remem^ber us, brocfaery next to be honeft duke, 

SufervacuQ^ 
Ay^ it (hall be as eafy for you to be duke 
As to be honeil ; and that's never, i'faith* 

Amhitiofom 
Well^ cold he is by this time; and becaufe 
AVe're both ambitious, be it our amity, 
And let the glory be (har'd equally. 

SuperwKUQ* 
I am content to that. 

This ni^ht our younger brother (hall outofprifo n i ■■ 
I have a tnck. 

SupemMcuo^ 
A trick ! pr^ythee what is't? 

. Ambitiifo% 
Well get him out by a wile» 

Supervacuo. 
Pr^ythee, what wile ? 

Ambitiofbm 
NOf fir ; you (hall not know it till it be done ; 
For then you'd iwear 'twere yours. 

Enter an Officer* 

Supervacito. 
How now, what's he ? 

Amhitiofin 
One of the officers* 

Supervacuo. 
Defired news. 

Amhitlofi* 
Ho'«v now, my friend } 

Officer. 
My lords, under your paruon, I am allotted 
~ yph. IV, A a * To 
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To that ddenldf office* to prefent you 
With the yet bleeding head— 

Sufervacu9m 
Ha, ha, czcelknt. 

All's fare our own : brother, canft weep think^ft thou ? 
HTwould grace our flattery much ; think of ibme dame^ 
Twill teach thee to diflemble. 

I have thought ;— now ror vourfelf* 

Ambithfo. 
Our (brrows are fo fluent. 
Our eyes overflow our tongues ; words fpoke in tears 
Are like the murmurs of the waters, the found 
Is loudly heard, but cannot be diflinguiih'd. / 

Sufenmcuo. 
How died he, pray? 

Officer. 
O, full of rage andfpleen. 

Superuacuo^ 
He died mod valiantly then ; we're glad to hear it. 

Officer. 
We could not wooe him once to pray* 

Amhltiofo. 
He fhow*d himfelf a gentleman in that : give him his due. 

Officer* 
But, in the flead of prayer, he drew forth oaths. 

Sitpervacuo. 
Then did he pray, dear heart, 
Altho* you underftood him not. 

\}fficer% 
My lords. 
E'en at his lafl. with pardon be it fjpoke. 
He curs'd you both. 

Supervacuo* 
He cursM us ? 'las, good Ibul ! 

Ambltiofa* 

It was not in our powers, but the duke^d pleafurie. 
Finely difTeinbled a both fidesj fweetiate j 
P happy op^rcunity ! ' 


^^ 


^^^i^^ 
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Enter Lufuribfo. 

Now, my lords. 

Oh!— 

Ijufuriojom 
Why ^o you Ihun me, brothers f 
You may come nearer now ; 
The favour of the prifon has forfook me. 
I thank fuch kind lords as yourfelves, I'm freet 

Ambitiofi. ^"'"x 

Lufuri^m 
I am, much thanks to you. 

Supervaeuo. I 

Faith we fpaPd no tongue unto my lord the duke« 

Amhiticfo* 
I know your delivery, brother. 
Had not been half fo fudden t)ut for us* 

SiMvacuo* 
O how we pleaded ! 

hufuridjb^ 
Moft deferving brothers f 
In my befi ftudies I will think of !t. \ExU Lttfuriofii. 

Amhiliofo^ 
O death and vengeance ! 

SupervaciiC* ^ 

Hsll and torments ! 

Amhitiifo* 
Slave, cam'fi thou to delude us? 

Officer. 
Delude you, my lords ? 

Supervacuo* 
Ay, villain I where's his head now f 

Officer* 
Why here, my k>rd ; 
Tuft aher his delivery, you both come 
With wanaat from cteduke to behead youi bliotbef » 
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AmhitUfo* 
Ay, our brother, the duke*s foti. 

Officer. 
The duke's fon, my lord^ had his releafe before you camci 

jlmbitio/c. 
Whofe head's that then ? 

Officer. 
His whom you left command for, your owA brother^s. 

Amhitiofo. 

Our brother's ? Oh furies ! 

Supervacuom 


Plagues ! 
Confdfions ! 
Darkoefs ! 
DeviU ! 


Ambitiofo. 

Sufervdcufu 

Amhitic/Q. 


Supervacuo*' 
Fell it out fo accuriedly ? 

Amiitiofi* 
So damnedly ? 

fyfervacifOm 
Villaini Til brain thee with it. 

Officer. 
O my good lord! 

Supervacw. 
The devil overtake thee ! 

Amhuiofo. 
6 fatall 

Supervacuo. 
O prodigious to our bloods ! 

Ambitiojom 
Did we diflemble ? 

'. Supervacuo. 
IXd we make our tears w.oroen.for thee ? 

Amhitiojb. 
Laugh and rejoice for thee ? 

Supervacw^ 
\Mm% warrant for thy death } 


Atmbithfi% 
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Ambitiofi^ 
Mock off -thy head? ; 

Supervacuo* , 

You had a trick ; you had a wile, forfooth. ' 

Amhitiofo, 
A murrain meet 'em ; there's none of thefe wiles that ever 
come to good : I fee now, there^ nothing fure in tnortafity, 
but mortality. Well, no more words: ihalt be re?eii2^d. 
i'faith. ^ 

Come, throw off clouds : now, brother, think of vengeance, 

And deeper fettled hate : firrah, fit fafl, 

We'll pull down all, but thou (halt dgwn at laft. [Efctuni. 


A C T U S IV. S C E N A I, 

Enter Lufurlofo iMth Hippolito. 

JLufuriqffi* 

HiPPOLITO! 

HippoliUf. 
My lord, , 

Has your good lordihip aught to command me in ? 

jLufuriofi. 
I pr'ythee leave us. 

Hippolito^ 
How's this ? come, and leave us ! 

Lufuriofo. 
Hippolito ! 

HippoUtQ^ 
Your honour-— ^-^I ftand ready for any duteous employment. 

Heart f what mak'fl thou here ? 

Hippolito^ 
:' A pretty lordly humour ! 

He bids me be prefent to depart: fomething has ftung his 
honour, 

A a 3 Lufuriofe. 


Z' 
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Be nearer; draw nearer : 
Ye*re not fo good, mechinks ; Tin aogiy with you* 

Hifpulito. 
With me, my lord ? Tm angry with myfelf for^». 

Lufuriofo. 
You did prefer a goodly tellow to.me : 
rrwas wittily elected ; *twas« I thought 
)4*ad t^een a villain, and he proves a knave; 
To me a knave. 

Hippslito. 

I chofe him for the beft, my lord ; 
'Tis much my forrow, if neglect in him 
Breed difcontent in you. 

l^ufurlofom. 
Negledt ! 'twast will. Judge of it. 
Pirmly to tell of an increaible a<5l, 
Iviot to be thought, lefs to be ii>oken of, 
'Twixt my ftep- mother and the bajftard j of 
IncefiuQus fweets between 'em. 

HifpoUto^ 
Fie, my lord ! 

I^uJuriojQ* 
I, in kind loyalty to my father s forehead, 
' Bli^de this a de4)erate arm ; and, in that fury. 
Committed treaion on the lawful bed, 
^nd wiih my fword e'en rasM my father's bofom,^ 
JFor which I was withm a Aroke of death. 

Hippolito. 
Alack ! I'm forry : *&foot, juft upon the ilroke. 
Tars in my brother ; 'twill be villaiaous mufick« 

filter Vindici* 

Vindich 
My honoured lord. 

Ifufurhfi. 
Away, pr'ythee forfgke us : hereafter well not know thee. 

FtiuUci. 
Net Jcnow me| my lord ! your Iprdihip cannot cbuie. 
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Lujurufi% 
Be gone, I fay, thou art a ralfe knave* 

Findici* 
Why, the eafier to be known, my lord* 

Lufuriofo. ^ 

. Pifh, I (hall prove too bitter, with a word 
Make thee a perpetual prifoner. 
And lay this iron age upon thee. 

Vindicu 

Mum ! for there's a doom ^ould make a woman dumb* 
Milling the baihird, next him, the ivind's come about ; 
Mow 'tis my brother's turn tp Aay, mii^e to go out* \fixiu 

H'as greatly mov*d me. 

Much to blame, i'faith* « 

Lufwriofo» 
But 111 recover, to his ruin. 'Twas told me lately, 
I knoi^ not whether faldy, that you'd a brother* 

Who I ? yes, my good lord, I have a^ brother. 

L.vfuriofo% 
How chance the court ne'er faw him ? of what nature ? 
How does he apply his hours ? 

HippoUtOm 
Faith, to curfe fates* 
Who, as lie thinks, ordain'd him to be poor ; 
Keeps at home, full of want and difcontent^ 

Lufuriofo. 
There's hope in htm; for difcbntent and want 
Is the be({ clay to mould a villain of. \4fidem 

Hippolito, wilh him to repair to us : 
If there be aught in him to pleafe our blood. 
For thy fake well advance him« and build fair 
His meaneft fortunes ; for it i| in vs 
To rear up towers from cottages. 

HifpoUto, 
It is fo, tny lord : he will attend jrour honour ; 
But h^'s a man 10 whom much melancholy dwelUt 

A a 4 Lufuri$fr% 


I7« THE R6VEN0ER*S TRAOEDVl 

JLfifuri^fo* 

Why the better ; bring him to court. 

/ HifpoUio^ 

With Willi ngnefs and ipeed : 
WhoiQ he call off p'en now^ muft now fucceej. . 
Brother^ difguifc muft off; 
In thine own (hape now, I'll prefer thee to Inm ; 
Hqw ftrangely dees himfelf work xfii undo him ! [^^M*^ 

Ltujuriofo, 

This fellow will come fitly ; he fliall kill * 
That other flave^ that did abufe my fpleen, 
And made it fwell to treafon. I have put 
Much of my heart into him : he muft die.. 
He that l^nows great men's fecrets, and proves ffight| 
rrhat man ne*er lives to fee his beard turn white. 
Ay, he ihall fpeed him : I'll employ the brother ^ 
Slaves arct but naijs to drive out one another* 
He being of black condition* fuitable 
To want and ill content, hope of prefern^ent 
^ill grind him to an edge.-— 

EniiT NMs. 

Firft Noble. 
Good days unto your honour. 

My kind lords^ I do return the like* 

Second Nohk* 
Saw you my lord the duke ? 

Lufurio/b. 
My lord and father ! is he from court ? 

firft Nohk. 
Ifc's fur<B from court 5 • . 

But where, which way hi^ pleafurc tpok| we know nQt| 
Nor can we hear on't. 

Lufuriofg. 
Here come thoie fhould tell. 
Saw you my lord and father ^ 

ntrd Nvhk. 
Not fince two hours before noon^ my lord, 
And ^hen he privately rode forth, 

Lufurio/h* 


[.••<Mtaik^Mkiiil.M«ai^i 
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Lafitrhjij, 
Oh, he^s rid forth. ' ' 

Firfl NM. 
Twas wondrous prWatcly, 

Second NoMe. 
There's none i*th* court had any knowledge'on't,^ 

Lufuriofi. 
His grace is old, and fudden : *ris no treaibn 
To fay the duke my father has a humour, 
Or fuch a toy about him ; what in us 
Would appear light, in him feems virtuous. 

Third Nobie. 
'Tis oracle, my lord. ' [Mxeu^^ 

Enter Vindici and Hippplito. Vindici out of his difguife. 

HifpoUto, 
So, fo, alPs as it (hould be, y'are yourfelf. ' 

Fihdicim 
I{ow ths^t great villain puts me to my ihilt's I 

HippoUtOs 

He that didia'tely indifguife rejet^ thee 
Shall, now thpu art thyfelf, as much refped theb, 

FlnMcu 
*Twill be the quainter fallacy. But, brother, 
'Sfoot, what ufe will he put me to now, think'A th^u ^ 

Hippoiito.- 
Nay, you muft pardon me in that: I know not. 
ITas fome employment for yoU j but what 'tis. 
He and his fecretary, the devil, knows belh 

Ftndicu 
Well, I mud fuit my tongue to his defirc?. 
What colour foe'er they be; hoping at lad 
To pile up all my wlfhes on his breaft, 

HippolUo. 
Faith, brother, he hii^fefflhews the way. 

Vindicu 
Now the duke is .dead, the realm is clad in ciay. 
His death being not yet known, under his name 
The peopfe ftill are govern 'd. Well, ^hou his fon 
Art not iQng-liv'd ; thou (halt not joy his death ; 

% ' To 
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To kill thecy then, I (hould moft honour thee; 
For 'twould ilund firm in evety man's bdiefy 
Thou*fi a kind child, and only died'fi with grief* 

You fetch about well ^ but let's talk in prefent* 
How will you appear in faihion ditferent. 
As well as in apparel, to make ail things poifible ? 
If vou be but once tript« we fall for ever. 
It IS not the leaft policy to be double ; 
You muil change tongue:— >taniiliar was your firft* 

Vindicu 
"Why, I'il bear me in fome Orain of melancholy. 
And liring myfelf with heavy-founding wire. 
Like fuch an inilruroent that fpeaks merry things iadly. 

Hiffolit9* 
That is as I meant ; 
I gave you out at firft in diicontent* 

111 tune myfelf, and thcn'^ 

%foot, here he comes— Halt thought upon't? 

VindUU 
Salute him ; fear not me. 

Enter Lufuriofb« 

Lttfuriofo^ 
Hippdito I 

Hifp9lUg. 

Your lord(hip^— 

Lufuriofo^ 
What's he yonder? 

Hlfpdito. 
'Tis Vindici, my difcontented brother* 
Whom,^ 'cording to your viill, I've brought to court* 

Lufuriofo. 
Is that thy brother? btfhrew me, a good prefencei 
I wonder h'as been frsm the court fo long* 
Come nearer* 

HipfoUto, 
Biother, lord Lufuriofo, the duke's fon*] 


ltUfurt0f0m 
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Lufirufim 
Be more near to us ; welcome ; nearer yer* 

FinMci. 

How don you ? god you god den. 

[Snatches iff his hat^ and males legs to bintB 
Lufuriofom 
We thank thee. 
How ftrant^ely fuch a coarfe homely falute 
Shows in the palace, where we greet in fire ! 
Nimble and defperate tonjiQes, (hould we name 
God in a falutation, 'twouldane^er be ftood on't-«— -heaven ! 
Tell roe, what has made thee fo melancholy ? 

Vindku 
Why, going to law* 

lAiJuriofo* 
Why, will that make a man melancholy ? 

Flndicim 
Yesy to look long upon ink and black buckram-^I went 
me to law in anno quadragrpmo fecundo^ and I waded out of it 
in anno fcxagejimo tertio. 

Ijnfuriofo. 
What, three and twenity years in law ? 

Vindici% 
I have known thoie that have been five and fifty, and all 
about *' puUen and pigs, 

L,ufurio/b. 
May it be poffible fuch men Riould breathe, 
To vex the terms fo much ? 

Vindicim 
Tis food to fome, my lord- There are old men at the 
prefent, that are fo poifonM with theaffe^non of law-words 
(having had many fuits canvafsM), that their common talk is 
nothing but Barbary latin : they cannot fo much as pray, but 
in law, that their fine may be remov'd with a writ of error,"^ 
and their fouls fetched up to heaven with a *^ lafarara. 
^ Hippohto, 

It ieems moil flrange to me ; 
Yet all the world meet« round in the fame bent : 

•7 puUtnl Poultry. Sec Note 86 to Gammer Gurton*s Needlt, Vol. II. 
p. 63. 
a^ Jd^ arartu] A vulvar corruptioA of cmiorflrU S. P. 

Where 
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Where the heart's fet, there goes the tongue's confent. 
How doft apply thy dudies, fellow ? 

Vindict. 
Study ? why to thiuk how a great rich man lies a -Hying, 

*and a poor cobbler tolls the bell for him. How he cannot 
depart the world, and fee the great chefl fland before him, 
when he lies fpeecblefs ; .how he will point you readily to all 
the boxes ; and when he is pa ft all memory, as the goflips 
guef:;, then thinks he of forfeitures and obligations; nay 

' when to all men's hearings he whurles and rattles in the throat, 
he's bufy threatening his poor tenants. And this would laft 
me now fome fcven years thinking, or thereabouts. But, I 
have a conceit a coming in pifhire upon this ; I draw it my- 
ielf; which, i'faith, la, I'll prefent toyour honour; you (hall 
xiot chufe but lil^e it,, for your honour (hall give me nothing 
for it, 

Kay, you miflake hie then. 
For I am publifhM bountiful enough* 
liCt's tafle of your conceit. 

VindicU 
In pi6lure, my lord \ 

Lujkriojb^ 
Ay, in pi^lure. 

y^ndicL 
Marry, this it is — A ufuring father to he hoilitt^ in beU^ and 
hisfon and heir with a whore dancing over him* 

Hippolito* 
H'as par'd him to the quick. £i^^* 

laufuriofo* 

The conceit's prettj', lYaith ; 
But tak'i upon my life 'twill ne'er be lik'd. 

Vlndici. 
No ! why I'na fure the whore will be lik'd well enough* 

Hippolito* 

If (he were out o' the picture, he'd like h# then himfelf. 

\JJide. 
Findici* 
And as for the fon and heir, he (hall be an. eye-fore to no 
young revellers, for he (tall be drawn in clo^h of gold breeches. 

Lnfuriofi. 
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And thoa hall put mj meaaiiig ia the pockets, • 
And canll t^o^ draw that out* — My thought was thisi 
To fee the pi£ture of a ufuring father 
Boiling in heliy our ricK men would never like it, 

^ VtndicU 

O true, I cry you heartily mercy ; I know the reafbn ; for 
fome of them had rather be damn'd indeed, than damn'd ia 
colours. .. , 

Lujuriofom 
A parlous melancholy ! h*as wit^ enough 
To murder any man, and I'll give him means* 
I think thou art iU-monied. 

Flndicim ' 
Money ! ho, ho ; 
*Thas been my want (b long, 'tis now my tcdSi 
Tve e'en forgot what colour iilver's of. 

Lufuriofa. 
It hits as I could wi(h« 

Vindlcim. 
I get good cloaths 
Of thofe that dread my humour; i(lnd for table-roon^ 
I feed on thofe that cannot be rid of me« 

Somewhat to fet thee up withal. 

mine eyes! 

Lu/urhfi* 
How now, man? 

VinMcu 
Almoft ftVuck blind; 
This jbright unufual (hine to me feems proud;. 
I dare not look till the fun be in a cloud. 

JLufuriofo* 

1 think I fliall affed his meUiucholy. 
How art thou now? 

Findku 
The better for your aikifog. 

. Lu/uriofp. .. . 

^ You ihaU be better yet, it you but faflen 
^'^^ Truly 
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Truly on my intent. Now y*are both prefent» 
I will UDbrace filch a clofe private villain 
Unto your vengeful fwords, «che like ne*er heard o^ 
Who hath difgracM you much, and injured ms» 

Difgrac*d Cis, my lord ? 

Ajf Hippolito* 
I kept it here till now, that both your angera 
Might meet him at once. 

Findicu 
I'm covetous 

To know the villain, 

lAfurtofi. 
Tou know him, that (lave pander^ 
Piato, whom we threatened lafl 
With irons in perpetual prifonment. 

Vindicim 

All this is L 
Is't he, my lord? 

1^*11 tell you, you firft prefer'd him to me* 

Vindici% 
Did you, brother? 

I did indeed* 

Lufiiriofk 
And the ingrateful vilhun. 
To quit that kindnefs, (Iroi^ly wrought with mC^ 
Being* as vou fee, a likely man for pleafurt^ 
With jewefc to corrupt your virgin after. 

Oh villain! 

VindicU 
He fliall furely die that did it. 

I, far from thinking any virgin harin, 
Efpeqally knowing ho: to be as cbafie 
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As that ^ plant which fcarce fulTers to be touched. 
The eye, would not endure him. 

KindicU 
Would you not, my lord ? 
'Twas wondrous honourably done. 

Jjufuriofo* 
Bat with fome five frowns kept him out. 

Findku 
Out Have! 

Lufuriofb^ 
What did me he, but in revenge of that, 
Went of his own free will to make infirm 
Your filler's honour (whom I honour with my feiily 
For chaile refpt^) and not prevailing there, 
(As 'twas but defperate folly to attempt ir) 
In meer fpleen, by the way, way-lays your mother^ 
Whofe honour being a coward, as it ieems. 
Yielded by little force. 

yindkU 
Coward indeed! 

Lufurtojb* 
He, proud of this advantage, (as he thought) 
Brought me this news for happy. But I, heaven forgiTe me 
for't ! — 

Vindici. 
What did your honour ? 

Lufuriojb* 
In rage pufli'd him from me. 
Trampled beneath his throat, fpurn'd him, and bruisM^. 
Indeed I was too cruel, to fay troth. 

HifptditOm 
Moft nobly managed ! 

Findici* 
. Has not heaven an ear ? is /all the lightning wgflcd^ 

If I now were fo impatient in a moded caufe. 
What ihould you be? 

^ fitmtj Tht fiii/kivt pUmu The quaito reads, ^^rf. 
3 FlnJicu 


~1H *■ 111 


jl4 THE REVENGER^S TRAGEDY* 

FlmUcim 
Full mad ; he (hall not live 
. To fee the moon change. 

LMfurio/hm 
He's about the palace ; 
Hippolito, entice him this way, that thy brother 
May take full mark of him. . ^ 

HifpoUto. , 
Heart !*->that (hall not need, my lord, 
I can diredt him fo far. 

Lufuriofo* 
Yet for my hate's fake, 
Go, wind him this way* I'll fee lum bleed myfelf. 

UifpoUto. 
What now, brother ? \^Afidcm 

VindUu 
Nay e'en what you will — y'are put to't, brother* {jAfide* 

Hippolito. 
An impoffible tafk, I'll fwear, . 
To bring him hither, that's already here. [Afidim 

[Exit Hippolito. 
Ijujuriefbm 
Thy name? I have forgot it. 

Findici. 
"Vindici, my lord. 

Ltifuriofom 
*T\% a good name that. 

Findici. 
Ay, a revenger. 

Isujuriofo. 
It does betoken courage ; thou ifaould'fl be valiant^ 
And kill thine enemies.. 

Findici. 
That's my hope, my lord. 

JLuftiri^o. 
This (lave is one. 

Findici. 
1*11 doom him. 

Lufuriopu. 
Then I'll praife thee. 
Do thou obferve me beft, and I'll belt raife thee« 

Entir 
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Enter HippoUto* 

y Findicu 

Indeed, I thank you, 

Lujiiriofo, . 
N0W9 H^^f)Kto» whereas the il^ve pander ? 

WfpeUto. 
Your good lordlhip 
Would have a loathfome fight of him, much ofienfivCft 
He's not in cafe now to be feen, my lord, 
The worll of a^ ^he deiidly fins is in him : ' 
That beggarly damnation^ drunkcuue& 

Then he's a double flave. 

Twas well convey'd upon a fudden wiw 

What, are you both 
Firmly refol/d? I'll fee him dead myfelf* 

Findici^ 
Or elfe, lee not us live. 

You may dire<St your brother to lakl note of hiopu 

1 ihall. 

Lufuripfi. 
Rife but in this, and yoju (hall never fall. 

Findici. 
Your honour's vaflals. 

LuptriofB. 
This was wifely carried. 
Deep policy in^ uft makes foob of Aich : 
Then ' mull a flave die, wjien he kaaws too miftcb. 

' [^xcXufiiriofo. 

Vtndicu 

9 thou almighty p^^peace ! 'tb my wonder^ 
That fuch a fellow, impudent and wicked. 
Should not be cloven as hc-ftood ; 
Or with a fecret wind burU open ! 
' Yoi. IV. B b It 
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'^ Is there no thunder left ? or is't kept up 
In fiock for heavier vengeance? there it goes ! 

HijfoUt0. 
Brother, we bfe ourfehres. • 

But I have found it; 
Twill hold, 'tis furt ; thanks, thanks to any Ipirit^ 
That mingled it 'mongft my inventions. 

^ HifpoUto. 
What is't? 

t VindlcL 

*Tv& found and good ; thou ihalt partake it ; 
I'm hir'd to kill myfelf. 

True. 

Vtniid. 
Pr*y thee mark itj 
And the old duke being dead, but tiot conve/d. 
For he's already mifs'd too, and you kndw^ 
Murder will peep out of the dofefl hulk. 

HiffolHo. 
Moil true. 

Vindicu 
What fay you then to. this device, 
If we dre&'d up the body of the duke ? 

Hifpdito* 
In that difguife of yours? 

Vindici* 
Y'are quick, y'ate reacb'd it. 

HippoUto* 
I like it wonderoufly. 

Flndici* 
And being in drink, as you have publifii'd him. 
To lean him on his elbow, as if deep had caught him ? 
• WhWh* claims moil intereft in fuch iluggy men. 

3® h there wtbundir left? U^,] The fame thought occurs In OthtlU^ 
▲.5 S. 2. . , 

'* Are there no ftones in heaven» 
<* But what fenre for the thunder V* 

.. . Hipp^Utif. 
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HtppoUto* 

Grood yet; but here's a doubt. 
We, thought by th' duke's Ibn to kill that pander, 
Shall, when he is known, be thought to kill the duke. 

Ftndicu 

Neither ; thinks, it is fubfiantial ! 
For that difguKe being on him which I wore. 
It will be thought I, which he calls the pander, did kill the 
duke, and fled away in his Apparel, leaving him fo di^uifedy to 
avoid fwift purfuit. 

Firmer and firmer. . ' 

Nay, doubt not, 'ds In grain, I watrant it holds colour* 

Let's about it; 

But by the way too, now I think on't,brothery 
Let's conjure that bafe devil out of our mother. [Exeunh 


3'A C T U S V. 


Knier the Dutchefs ami in arm nvitk Spufio : be feemetb lafct^ 
* viatijly to look on her. ^er tbem^ enter Supervacuo running 
iviti a rapier ; Amhitioiojiops him* 

Spvrio. 

Ti^" ADAM, unlock yourfelf, (hould it be fecn, 
^^^ Your arm would be fufpeded. 

Diitchefi. 
Who is't that dares fufped, or this, or thefe ? 
May not we deal our favours where we pleafe ? 

Sfurio* 
I'm confident you may. [Exeuntm 

31 Jl^ v.] In the quarto this play confifts hut of four afts. But as 
thatdivUion probably arofe from the carclefsnefs of the printer, I have 
■lade an alteration here, which appean to be a nece£ary one. 

Bb a Ambitiofi. 
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'Sfoot, brother, hold* 

Woult l^jt the bjii^rd fl^iime us ? 

Amlntiofiin 

Hold, hold, brother f tber^''^ fictec tiipc ihaa qg^Tr 

Ambiiiofh, 
'Tis too much feen already. 

Seen and ktfown ; 
The nobler (he's, the bafer is (he grown. 

If ihe were bent lafciviou^y (toe fault 
Of mighty women, that fleep foft)-^0 death t 
Muft (he needs chufe fuch an unequal (inner. 
To make all wgrfj^ r— — 

' A bailardr the duk^s baltard I (liame heap'd on (hame ! 

Ambitiojffm 
O our difgracei 
Moft women have fmall waifis the world thfoughout;. 
But their defires are thoufand. miles abput.' 

^' Supervacuom ' 

Cqiqi«> ^y oot here, let's a6er, and prevent^ 
Or elfi^ tbj?Y*U fin fefier tbaii well repent. ' \E;:emt. 


Enter Vindlci and Hippolito, hringitig out their mother^ one fy 
onefifoutder^ attd li?e ofl^er b)f the, ofbetf 'witk. daggers /> ^fr 
bands* 

Vindieu 
O thou, fer whom no name is bad enough f 

Gratiana. ' " 
What mean my fons ? what, wil) you murder me ? 

Vindictm • 
Wicked unnatural parent ! 

HiffAlitu 
Eieodof V^onaent 

Cratiatu^ 


Gratiana. 
Oh! ace iQiis tu!!h'd mdnilers ? heTt>! 

^ In vain. ' 

Grattarra, 
Are you fo barbarous to fet iron ni|)plef 
JJpon the breaft that gav.e you fiidt ? 

Findici. 
That breaft 
1§ turn'd to quarled poiion*. 

Grdttofia. 
Cut not yoiir days for't ! arh hot I ybttr mbtli^ i 

Vindtcu 
T'hou doft ufurp that title ribvv by fraud^ 
For in di3t 'fliell of rtibther BVcedi a bkud; 

Grhtldka. 
A baud ! O name kx ft^thfomerthan lielll 

It (hould be fo, kpew'fi t^ou thy pflice \vtl^ 

Qrdtiana. 
Iha*lh 

Vlndicu 
Ah ! is't poffible, you powers oh high, 
•JTh^t women ihbuld diffiSiible virhen they die ? 

Grfitia^ia. 
Diflemblel 

Vindicu 
Did not the duke^s fon dir66it 

A fellow, of thfc world's condition, htthcr, 
• That did corrut)t all thkt wk6 goioTd ih thte^ 
Made thee uiidviliy fbr^t thji^ir. 
And work our iifter to his Inft ? 

Gratiamm 
Who I? 

That had been motiftrou^. I defy that man 

For any fuch intent ! none lives fo pure, 

Bur ihall be foiW with flknder ;— gbod fdo, fadievc it ndt» 

FimUd. 
. Oh, I'm in doubt, 
^hethcr Tta myi^M^ or no-.— ^ 
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Stay, let me Ipok again upon fhis fac^ 

Who ihall be fav'd, when mothers have nq gn|ce ? 

*Twould make one half delpain 

Fiadici. 
I waa the man ; 
Defy me ^our, let's fee, do't modedly* 

O hell unto my Ibul ! 

FindicL 
In that difguife^ I, fent from the duke's fon. 
Try'd you, apd found you bafe metal, 
As any villain might have done. 

Gratiana* 
O no, no tongue but ypurs could have bewitcVd nie fp^ 

Vindicim 

nimble in damnation, quick in turn ! 
There is no devil could ftrike lire fo foon : 
I am confuted in a ^oii4* 

Gratiana, 
Oh fons, forgive me! to myfelf I'll prove more trut: \ 
you that ihould honour me, I kneel to you. 

Vindicu 
A mother '^ to g^ve aim to her own daughter \ 

True, brother ; how far beyond niatute 'tis, 
Tho' many mothers do't ! 

Vindicu 
Nay, and you draw tears once, go you to bed ; 
Wet will make iron blu(h and change to red, 
Srother, it rains ; 'twill (poil your dagger, houfe it^ 

fli^litif., . 
*Tis donp. 

Vindicim 

1 'faith 'tis a fweet (hower, it doqs much good* 
The fruitful grounds and meadows of hei: foul 
Have been long dry : pour down, thou blelTeq de\f « 
Rife, mother ; troth this fhowpr has ,made you higher. 

3* /• give aim to her own daughter] L e. incite^ encourage her, See 
Note 23 to Cormlia, vol. 11. p. 277. - ' ' " 

Gratiana* 


I 
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Oratiamu 
. O you heavens { take this inf»5lious fpot out of my foid, 
ni rince it in feven waters of mine eyes I 
Make my tears fait enough to tafte of grace«> 
To weep is to our fex naturally given : 
But to weep truly, that's a gift irom heaven, 

Vindici. 
N^y, ni kifs you now. Kifs her, brother : 
L«t's marry her to our foulS) wherdn's no lufl» 
And honourably love hen 

Let it be. 

Vindieu 

For honeft women are (b '^ feld and rare, 
*Tis good to cherifli thoie poor itw that are. 
O you of eaiy wax ! do but imagine 
Now the difeafe has left j^ou, how leproufly 
That office would havedingM unto your forehead ! 
All mothers that had any graceful hue ^ 

Would have worn mafts to hide their face at you : 
It would have grown to this, at your foul name» 
Green-colour*d maids would have turned red with ihame* 

And ihen our fifter, full ot hire and baleoefs— r— 

Vlndkt* 
There had been boiling lead again. 
The duke's fon's great concubine ! 
A drab of flate, a cloth o' filver Hut, 
To have her train born up, and her foul trail i'thMirt ! 

HippoUto. 
To be great, miferable \ to be rich, eternally wretched. 

Ftndici, 
O common madnefs ! 
Aik but the thriving' A harlot in cold blood, 
She'd give tbe world to make her honour good^ 
Perhaps you'll fay, but only to the duke's fon 
In private ; why (he firfk begins with one, , 

33 fcld and rare] Seldom to be met with. In Sh^kfpitare'j Cori^anui^ 
wc have ** Jeld feen flamans/' S, 

j$ee alfo Koce 7 to CorntUftf vol. II. p. 242. 
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Who afterward to thoufand froves a <whore : 
*' Break 'ice in one place^ it will crack ta hioi^* 


Moft certainly appfy'd ! 

Hippolihh 
'Ohy brother, you forget our bofino^ 

And well reroembdr'd ; j«/y's a Ibbtile dfi 
I think man's h^ppied whcii he for|;iBt8 himfdf. 
Farewel, once dry, now hoIy-watcr*d meid; 
Our hearts wear teaihersy that befbr& wore lead. 

Gratiana, 

V\\ give you this, that one I nevfer knew 
Plead better for and *gamft the devil than you. 

You make me proud on't« 

Hiffoiiio. 
Commend us in all virtue to our fiiier. 

. Ay, for the love of heaven, to tfcattriie maid* 

' Grmtiana. 
WUh my beft words* 

VinMd* 
Why that wa« motheHy faid^ r Extlmu 

Gtafiana^ 
I wonder now what fury did tranfporf.ine ! 
I feel good thoughts begin to fettle in met 
Oh with what forehead can I look oo her^ 
Whofc honour I've fo impioufly bcfet ? 
And here fhe comes. 

:Ehier Cailiza. 

Cajiiza. 
Now, mother, ypa have wrought with me fo flropgly, 
That what for Q?y advancement, as to calm 
The trouble of your tongue, I am content* 

Graiiaaam 
• Content, to what ? 

Caftt%a^ 
To do as you have wiih'd me; 

T© 




To proftitute my bread to ^ 'ddkVs fbn ; . 
And put inyrdftotomrtft)*! ijl[&ry, 

Gratiam* ' 
I hope you will not fo ! 

Cqfti%a» 
Hope you I will not ? 
That's not the ho[)e yoii look to be lavM i6, . 

Grhtii^ta. 
Trutli bept ftm ^ . 

Do w)t cfe^^ youffcif, ' 
I am as you, e'en out of marble wrought. 
What would you ttOw; ? are yie riot pleasM yet with Ae? 
You (hall not wifh ^ to be ttioit lafciviQus 
Than I intend to be. 

Strike hot xAt coldi 

How often have you charged me on your bleifing 
To be ai6urftd woman f When you knew 
Your blcfling had no force to m^kie me lewd. 
You laid your curfe upon Wtfe ; ihat did hiofe. 
The mother's curfe is heav^ % ivhere that fights. 

Sons fet in ftorm, and daughters lofe thfeir iights, 

G¥atiaha. 
Good child, dear maid, if there be any fpaik 
Of heavenly intclle£tual fircwithiii thee. 
Oh let my breath revive it to a flame ! 
Put not all out with woman's wilful follies^ 
1 am rccbver'd of that foul diieafe 
That haunts too many mothers ; kind, forgive iti'e," 
Make me not lick in health ! — if then 
My words prevail'd when they were wickedneii, 
' How much more now wheti they are juft and good ? 
' • Caftiza, 

I wonder what yon mean ! are not you (he, 
■ For whofe infed perfuafions I could fcarce 
Kneel out my prayers, and had much ado 
In three hours reading to untvviftfo much 
Of the black ferpent as you wound about me? ^* 

^ * . Graiunuu 
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Gradwia. 
' Tis unfruitfuU held tedious to repeat what's p^; . 
^m now your pideot mother* 

Piihy now 'tis too Ute. 

Grmtiana. 
Bethink again, thou know*ll not what thou txf&. 

No! deny advancement ! treafure! thedifke's foni 

O fee, I fpoke thofe words, and now they poifon mp{ 
What will the deed do xhen ? 
AdvaDCfmi^nty true ; as high as Ihame can pitch ! 
For treafure ; who e'er knew a harlot rich \ 
Or could huildy by the purchafe of her (in. 
An hoffMtal to keep their baftards in ? 
The duke's fon ; oh ! when women are young couitiers^ 
They are fure to be old beggars ; 
To know the miferies moll harlots |afte, 
Thoud'fl wifli thyfelf unborn, when thou art upchaftp* 

O mother, let noe twii^e about your necjc. 
And kiis you til} my foul melt on your lips ; 
I did but this tp try ypUf 

GroHaua* 

O fpeak truth \ 

Cafliza* 

Indeed I did not ; for no tongue h^ force 
To alter me from honeft* 

If maidens would, men's words could have no power; 
A virgin's honour \% a cryflal tower. 
Which, being weak, is guarded with good fpirits ; 
yntil (he ba&ly yields, po ill inherits. 

Gratiauaf 

O happy child ! faith, and thy birth hath favM me. 
'Mong thoufand daughters, happieft of all others : 
^^ Be thou a glafs for maids, and I for mothers. [Exeunt^ . 

34 Bt] Jhe quarto reads, Buy. S. 
6 Enter 
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Enter Viodici anJ Hippollto. 

VittdicL 
So, fo, he leans well ; take heed you wake him not, brother* - 

WppoUtq. 
I warrant you my life for four». 

T Vindici. ^ 

That's a good lay, for \ mufi kill rojrfelF. 
Brother, that'9 I» that fits for me : 4o you mark it? 
And I ^uft (land rjeady here to make away myfelf yonde r ■ 
X mufi iit to be kill'd, and fiapd to kill mylelf. I could vary it 
not fo little as thrice over again; ^^'thas fome eight retur^s^ 
like Michaelmas-term. 

• ^ HiffoUio. 
That's enow p* cofifcienjce. 

Flndictm 
But, firrah, does the duke'^ fon come fingle ? 

, . Hippolito. 

No ; there's the hell on't : his faith's too feeble to go alone. 
He brings flefii-flies after hiro^ that wil) buz againft fupper-' 
time, and bum* for his coming out. 

r}ndici. 
Ah, the fly-flap pf vengeance beat 'em to pieces ! Here w^s 
^he fweeieft occafion, the fitted hour, to have made my revenge 
familiar with him ; (hew him the body of the duke his father, 
and how quaintly he died like a politician, ^ in hugger- 
mugger, made no man acquainted with it \ and in cataflropbe 
fl^i^ hi|n over his father's ()realt. Qh I^m mad to lofe fuch a . 
fweet opportunity ! 

HifpoUto. 

Nay, pifli ! pr'ythec be content ! there's no remedy pre*-, 
^ent; may not hereafter times open in as fair faces as this? 

F^indicu 
They n^ay, }f they can paint fo well. 

5$ 'thus fome eight returnsy i(ke Mifbaelmai-'ttrm'] Micliaelmas-Term 
poW^ has hut four return^. By the Statute i6 Car. I. c. 6. it was abridgrd 
pftwo; and again, by Z4 Geo. il. c. 48. of the like number. 

3« ut bifgger-mggcr} Sec Note 16 to *Tis pity She's a fi^bort^ vol. VIII. - 
p. 48. 

HippolttOf 
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Come, now to avoid all fulpicion, let's foriake this room^ 
and be going to meet the dulce s ibn^ 

Ftadicu 

Content, Vm for any weather. Hearty ftcp clolis : here )^ 
comes^ 

JEtit^ Lu(uti6fo. 
HiffoliiOf 

Hy honborM lor<l ! 

Lujuriofh* 
Oh ib'e ! you both prefent > 

VindicL 
E*cn newly, my lord, jOft as your lordftup entct*^ nowt 
about this place we had notice given he Ihould be ; but ih fbhie 
loathfooie plight or other. 

Came your honour private i 

L>ufurtoJh, 
Mvate enough FoV (his ; only a few 
Attend my coming out. 

IIiJ>polito* 

fieath tot thofe few ! 

Lufurlofo^ 
Stay, y6hdcr*s the flave. 

Ma(s, thei^'s tKc flkve in<Jced, my lord. 
^h a good child, he ckHs his father flave. X^P^n 

ujurio/o, ^ ' ' 

Ay, that's the villain, the damn*d villain : foftly. 
Tread eafy. 

Puh ! I warrant you, my lord, vi^ell ftifie-in our breaths, 

Lufurio/bm -' 

That will do well : 
Bafe ro|;oe, thou fleepeft thy laft ; \h policjr 
To have him kill'd in's fleep; for if he wak'd 
He would betray all to them* 

Vindicu 

But, my lord-r— * 


Ilk 
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Hai what fay'ft ? . ' 

VindtcL . . > 

Shall we kill hin> npTf he's ^runk \ 

Ay, beft of alh 

Why, then he will o^'er live to be (bbef« 

No m^tter^ let him re^l to hell. 

But bciftg fo full of liquor, tfear he will put out all the fire. 

Lujuriofon 
Thou art a mad ^^ beaft, 

Vlndicu 
And leave none to warn^ your lordfhip's "golls withal; 
for he that dies df unl^ falls into hpl^^-fit^ %i^ % buck^" of 
water ; qufh, quflil ' , 

Come, be ready, 3^ n^j^^ yoqj. f^oids, think of your 
wrongs.; this flav^ has ipjurM you. 

Plfidici. 
Troth, fo he has, and he has paid well foi^cw 

Meet with him now. 

Vindid^ 
YouHl bear us out, my Ip^d ? 

Lufurufi. I 

|>uh Unj I a Iprd for aQ^ing, th}«^ jm\ 9i|cUf« oor. 

Sd, fa, fa, thumpe — ^there h<s lie$« 

Nimbly done— Ha ! Oh, villains ! munferent 
*Tis the old duke my £&ther. 

Findki* 
That's a jcft. 1 

37 btafi\ The^iuartoreflcls, ^«i^. S. 

^^jolisj I c. hands. See Note 17 to Tbe Msm- ^ Smmitnm^ 
voL XL p. 163. ^ If -^ -Ti-r 

n Mkej/ourfufordijlt, ^itdk^;^^ tUcm^hx.thgmht9Ai^^KMiL % 
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Lufuriofim 
' What, fiiff and cold already ! 
Opardon me to call you from yt)ur names : 
Tw none of vour deed,— ^that villain Piato^ 
Whom you thought now^ td kill, has murdtred hiiHi 
And left him thus difguis'd. 

And not unlikely. 

Vindlcu 

rafcal ! was he not a(ham'd 

To put the duke into a greafy doublet ? 

LuJ'urioJbi 
He has been cold and fliff, who knows how long f 

Vindicim 
Marry, that do !• \AfiSe. 

Lufurio/bm 
No words, I pray, of any thing intended. 

Vindicim 
Oh, my lord. 

Hippolito* 

1 would fain have your lordfhip think that we have froall 
reafon to prate. 

Lujuriofom 
Faith, thou fay*ft true 5 1*11 forthwith fend to court 
For all the nobles, baflard, dutchefs ; tell 
How here by miracle we found him dead. 
And in his raiment that foul villain fled. 

Vindici, 

*That will be the beft way, my lord, to clear as all ; Iet*s caft 
about to be clear. 

Lujuri^m 
Ho, Nencio, Sordido, and the reft. 

Enter aU. 

Firftm 
My lord. 

cccondm 
Myloj;d. 

JLujurioJo^ 
Be witnefs of a ftrange fpedtade. 

Choofing 
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Choofing for private conference that fad room. 
We found the duke my father geai'd in blood. 

My lord the duke ! run, hie thee, Nendo^ 
Startle the court by iignifying fo much* 

Thus much by wit, a deep revenger can^ 
When murder's known^ to be the cleared mans 
We're fartheft ofi^ and with as bold an eye 
Survey his body, as the Zanders by. 

JLufuriofi. 
My royal father* too bafely let blood 
By a malevolent flave ! 

HifpoUto. 
Hark ! he calls thee flave again. [AJidt^, 

Ftndicu 
He's loft, he may. [J/uk. 

Lufuriofim 
Oh fight ! look higher, fee, his lips are gnawn with poifbn* 

How !--*hi8 lips ; by the mafs they be. 
O villain !— O rogue 1—0 flave ! — O rafcal. 

HippoUto. 
O good deceit I he quits him with like terms* 

Ambiiiojo 'witbim 
Where? 

Supemfocuo within. 
Which way? 

Enter Ambitiolb and Supervacuo. 

Amhitiofo. 

Over what roof hangs this ^ prodigious comet, 
In deadly fire? 

Lufuriofon 

Behold, behold, my lords, the duke my father's murder'd by 
a vaffal that owes this habit, and here left difguisM. 

Rnter Dutchefs ix^^Spurio. 

Dutcbefs. 
My lord and hufband ? 

*• froiigtoui comet] Sec Note i to Tbt Hofuft fHton, vol III. p. 249. 

Seofndm 
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Stamdt 

Reverend majcilyi 

Firfi. 
I have feen th^ doatbs often atceodlag on kin. 

That nobleman has been iW countiy, for he does not lye. 

Learn of our mother ; let^ di^mble too : 
I am gladiie's vaniik'd ; fo, I hope, are yocu 

JimUtio/o. 
Ay» you may take my word §m\ 

Old dad, dead ? 
I, one of his cad fins, will fend the Fates . 
Uoft' hearty commendations bv his ou'a ion i 
m tug in the new ftream till xrength be doue» 
* Lufuriofo. 

Where be thofe two that did affirm to us, 
lAy l9rd the duke w:as privately rid forth ^ 

fiirft. 

O pardon us, my lords ; he gave th^t change 
Upon our lives, it he were null at courti 
To anfwcr fo ; he rode not any where ; 
We left him piivate with that fellow here. 

Coniirm'd. 

Lujufio/o, 

O heavens ! that falie charge was his death* 
Impudent beggars ! durft youio our face 
Maintain fuch a falfe anfwer i Bear him llraight to execution. 

Firfi. 

My lord ! 

hufwriofo. 
, Vrjp ro^ ;k> more. 
In this th^ cKcufe may be call'd half the murder* 

Vittdicim 
YouVe fentenc'd well. 

Lttfuriofom 
Away; fee it be done. 

Findici* 


BOS^ 
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. Could you not ftick ? See what confeffion doth ! 
Who would not lye, when meli are hang'd for truth ? 

HippolUo, 
Brother, how happy is otir vengeance 1 [Afide. 

Vindici* 
Why, it hits paft the appriehenlion of indifferent wits. [^A^e. 
. Lufuriofo^ ... 

My lord', let poft-horfes be. fenc 
Into all places to intrap the villain. 

Vindic'u ' 
Poft-horfes, ha, ha ! ^Afide. 

Nohk, 
My lord, we're ibjnething bold to know our duty* 
Your father's accidentally departed, 
The titles that were.due to him meet you. / 

Lufuriofo* 
Meet me ! Fm not at leifure, my gopd lord. 
Tve many griefs to difpatch out o*th' way. . 
Welcome fweet titles.-^ , \^AJidi* 

Talk to me, my lords. 

Of fepulchrcs and mighty emperors' bones ; • 
That's thought for me. 

FtndicU .... 

So one may fee by this 
How foreign markets go ; 

Courtiers have feet o'th' nines, and tongues o'th* twelves ; 
They flatter dukes, and dukes flatter themfelves. 

. . Noble. 
My lord, it is your ftiine muft comfort us* 

JLufuriofon 
Alas ! I (hiue in tears, like the fun in April. 

mbk. 

YpuVc now my lord's grace. 

Lufuria/b* 
My lord's grace ! Iperceive you'll have it io* 

Noble. 
'Tis but your own. 

Lufariofo. 
Then heavens give me grace to be fo ! 
Vol. IV. C c Vindicl. 
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He prays well for bimfelf. {AJUi* 

Madam* all forrows 
Muft run their circles into joys* No doubt but time 
Will make the murderer bring forth himfelf* 

He were an afs then» i'iaith. [4fi^^ 

Nobk. 

In the mean feaibn. 
Let us berhink the latefl funeral honours* 
Due to the duke's cold body,— And withal, 
Calling to memory our new happinefs 
Spread in his royal fon—- lords* gentlemen. 
Prepare for revels. 

Findici. 

. Revels ! 

Time hath feveral falls ; ' 

Griefs lift up joys* feaAs put down funen^. 

JLu/uriofhm 
Come, then, my lords* my favour's to you alL 
The dutchcfs is fufpe£led fouly bent; • 
rii begin dukedom with her baniftiment. 

[Exeunt Duke, NoUes, 4M</|>afdiefK 
H^Uto. 

Revels ! 

VtndlcU 
Ay, that's the word : we are 6rm yet; 
Strike one flrain more* and then we crown our wit. 

[Exemt Hippolito ami Vindicf. 

Well, have at the faired mark — (fo faid the duke wheo b« 
begot me)* 
And if I mifs his heart* or hear about* 
Then have ataays at?afiaid fcoms to be out* 

St^ervacu0^ 
Not'ft thou that Spurio, brother ? 

- jf/itiNti^^ 

Yes, I note him to our flumie* 

3 9f^^^i 
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tie ihali not live, hU hair fhaH not grow mtich longer. la 
this time of revels tricks may be fbt a-foot. See'ft thou yon 
new moon ? it (hall out-lire the new duke by much : this 
liand (hall difpofleis him ; then we're mighty. 
A maik is treafon's licence^ that bui^d upon : - 
^is murder's befl facei when a viurd's oni \Exit. 

Amhitiifo% 

Is't fo \ \\% vfery gbod ! 
And do you think to be duke then, kind higher ? ' 
111 fee fair play ; drop one» and there lies t'other. [&//• 

* . 
* EnUr Viodici mid Hippolito, nuitb Piero and other Lards, 

Fladici^ 
My lords, be all of mufick» ftrike old griefs .ipto other 
countries 
That flow in too much milk, and have faint liverS| 
Not daring to ftab home their difcontents. 
Let our hid flames break out as Are, as lightning. 
To blafl this villainous dukedom, vex'd with fiii j 
>Wi9<l VP your fp^ld to their full height ^l^vu 

Pitra. 
Mow? 

Firfl Lord. 
WhlcH way * 

Third Lord^ 
Any way : our wrongs are fuch^ 
We cannot juflljr be reveng'd too much* 

FiniUcim 
You ihali have all enough :-u-Revels are toward. 
And thofe few nobles thai have long fuppre&'d yoU 
Ate bufled to the furnifhing of a maik. 
And do afled to make a pieafant tale on't t 
The mafliing fuits are fa&ioning : now comes in 
That which muft glad us ftU.^^We too take pattern 
Of all thofe fuits^ the colour^ trimming, fafliion^ 
E'en to an undiftinguilh^d hair almoft : 
Then entering firfl, obfervingthe ttue form. 
Within a flrain or two we fliall And leifur^ 
To ileal our fwvfrds out handfomely ; 

C c a . And 
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And when they think their plcafure fwcet and good^ 
In midfl of all their joys they (hall figh blood. 

Piero* 
Weightily, cffcaually! ■ 

Third. 

Before the t'other maflcers come— — 

Fintticu 
WVre gone, all done and pad. 

Ficro. • 
But how for the duke's guard ? 

Vindicu 
Let that alone, 
By one and one their (Irengths fliall be drunk dowti* 

HrppoUto* 

There are five hundred gcnnemen in the adion. 
That will apply themfelves, and not {land idle. 

Ficro^ 
Oh ! let us hug your bofoms. 

yindicu 

Conae, my lords, 
Prepare tor deeds, let other times have words. . . [Exeunt. 

In a dumb Jhaw^ the procejjion of the. young duke^ ViHth aU his 
^hobles ; then founding mujick. A furnijb^d table is brought 
forth : then enters the duke and his nobles to the btnquit.' Af 
blazing Jiar appeareth, 

Firfi Noble. 
Many harmonious hours, and choiceft pleafures, y 

Fill up the royal number of your years ! 

Lufurio/b, 
My lords, we're pleas'd to thank you, the' we koovr 
'Tis but your duty now to wifli it fo. 

FirJ Noble. 
That (hine makes us all happy. 

Third Noble. 
His grace frowns. 

Second Noble. . . 

Yet we muft fay he fmilc?. 

Firji Noble. 
I think we mud. . . . « 

5 . . . Lufitri^ 
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I 

Lttfuriofi, 
That foul incontinent dutchcfs wc have banifti'd ; 
The baftard (hall not live. After thcfe revels 
1*11 begin ilrange ones : he and the (lep-fons 
Shall pay their lives for the firft fubfidies; ' 
We mull not frown fo foon, elfe 'chad been now. 

FirJ Nohle. 
My gracious lord, pleafe you prepare for pleafure. 
The maik is not far off. 

Lujhriq/b, 
We are for pleafure. 
Befhrcw thee, what art thou ? mad'ft me Hart ! 
• Thou haft committed crcafon. — A blazing flar ! 

Firfi Nffhle. 
A blazing ftar ! O where, my lord f 

hufuriojo. 
Spy out. 

Second Nohle, 
See, fee, my lords, a wondrous dreadful one ! 

L0ufuriofo, 
I am not pleasM at that ill-knotted fire. 
That bulking flaring liar. — Am not I duke ? 
It (hould not quake me now. Had it appear'd 
Before, I might then have juflly fear'd. 
But yet they fay, whom art and learning weds, 
When ftars wear locks, they threaten great men*s heads; 
Is it fo ? you are read, my lords. 

Fuji Noble. 
May it pleafe your grace, 
It (hows great anger. 

Lttfuriofi, 
That does not plcale our grace. 

Second Nohk* 
Yet here's the comfort, my lord, many times. 
When it fecms moft near, it threatens farthcft off. 

Lvfurio/bp 
Faith, and I think fb too. 

Firft Noble. 
Befide, my lord. 
You're gracefully ellablifli'd, with the loves 

C c 3 Of 
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Of all your fuhjtds ; and for natural death^ 
I hope it will Le ibreefcore years a coming* 

Lufuriojo. 
True, no more but threefcorc years \ 

Firfi NobU. , 
Fourfcore I hope, njy lord. j 

Second If oik* 
And fivefcore, !• 

Third NohU. 
But '(is my hope, my lord, you (hall n^*er die* 

Lvfuriofim 
Give me thy hand ; thefe others I rebuke : 
He that hopes fo is fitted for a duke : 
Thou (halt fit next me : take your places* lords \ 
We're leady row for fports ; let 'em fet on : 
You thing ! we (hall lorget you quit€ anon i 

Third Nohk. 
I hear 'em comingi my lord* 

Enter the mafi of revetigirsy the fujo hothers^ Mud twa krdk 

more. 

The revengers danee: at the endfical out their fvoordt^ and ih^ 
four kill the four at the tahie^ in their chdiru It th^fiderU 

Vindici. 
Miuk, thunder! 
DoM kno>v ihy cue, thou big-voicM cryer? 
Dukes* groans are thunder's watch-words* 

»' HippoUto. 
So, my lords, you have enough* 

Fiudici* 
Come, let's away, no lingering. 

HifpoUto* 
Follow! go! [ExeuaU 

Findicim 
No power is angry when the luflful die ; 
When (buuder claps, heaven likes the tragedy, V^'tt Vindici* 

Lufuriofim 
Oh, oh ! 

EnUr 
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l^nter the other majk of tntCTUkd murderers^ ftep-fous^ haftarJ^ and 
a fourth man^ coming in dtmciftg : the duke recovers a little in 
voice^ and groans^ calls — A guard ! tr^afon ! 

At which they aHlJiart out of their meafitre^ and^ turning tovatrds 
the tdle^ they find them all to be murder eid* 

Sfurio^ 
Whofe groan wat that } 

Lufuriofo* 

Treafon ! a guard ! 

AmUtiofin 

How now ? all murderM ! 

Superuaeuo^ 

MurderM ! 

Fourth Nobkm 
And thofe bis nobles ? 

Amhitiifim 
Here's a labour favM ; 
I thought to have fped him :*-'sblood, hov(»came this ? 

SpuHo, 
Then I proclaim myfelf ; now I am duke. 

Amhitiojo. 
Thou duke! brother, thou lyelK 

Spurio* 
Slave! fodo*fttbou. 

Fourth Nehk. 
Bafe villain ! haft thou .(lain my lord and mafter ? 

Eater thefirjl Men. 
Vindici 

Piftols, treafon, murder ! — help^ guard my lord the duke* 

Hippolito. 
Lay bold upon thefe traitors. 

Ltifurio/om 
Oh! 

Vin^cL 
Alas ! the duke is murderM, 

HippolitOm 
And the nobles. 

Vindici* 
Surgeons! furgcons t-^-Hearr, docs he breathe fo long? [Afde. 

C.c 4 Antonio. 
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Antonio, 
A piteous tragedy ! able to ♦^ make 
An old man's eyes bioo|i-(hot. 

Isufuriofim 

Oh! 

Vindia. 
Look to my lord the duke — A vengeance thrpttlp him ! [Afide. 
Confefs, thou murd'rous ai^d unhaljow'd man^ 
Pidfl thou kill all thefe ? 

Fourth Nobk. 
None but thp bafiard, I. 

Vindieu 
How came the duke (lain, then ? 

Fourth Nohie, 
We found him fo, 

Lufurio/i^ 
O yillai^ ! 

f^ifuHcim 
Hark! 

^ Toifuriofo^ 

Thofe in the ma(k did murder us, 

Flndici^ 
Law you now, fir 
O marble impudence ! will you confefs now 9 

Fourth Noble. 
'Sblood,.Msallfalfe. 

AtUoniq^ 
hyfJVj with that foul monfler. 
Dipt in^ prince's blood. 

fourth Nohle. 

Heart, 'tis a lye. 

Antonio^ 
Let him have bitter execution. 

Vindlci* 
New marrow ! no, it cannot be expreft, [A fide ^ 

How fares my lord the duke ? 

Lsvfuriofo. 
Farewel to all ; 


^} make] The quaito reads; wakfn 
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He that climbs bigbeft has the greateft fall. 
My tongue, is out of office* 

Vindici* 
Air, gentlemen* air* 
Now thZu'it not prate on*t, 'twas Vindici murder'd thee. 

Lufwiofo, 
Oh! 

Murder'd thy father* ^ 

Oh ! [Dies. 

Vindicu 
And I he : tell noboJy— fo, fo, ihe duke's departed. 

Antonio^ 
It was a deadly hand that wounded him : ■ 
The reft, ambitious who {hpuld rule and fway 
After his death, were fo made all away.^ 

Vindicu 
My lord was unlikely j 

HippoUtOm 
Now jhc hope 
Of Italy lies iii your reverend years, 

Vindicip 
Your hair will make the iilver age again. 
When there were fewer, but more noneft men. 

Antonio. • 
The burthen's weighty, and will prefs age down; 
May I fo rule, that hjjaven may keep the crown ! 

Vindici, 

The rape of your good lady has been quitted » 

Wi(h death on death. 

Antonio^ 
Juft is the law above. 
But* of all things, it puts me moft to ponder 
How the old duke came murderM ! 

' Flndifi, 

Oh, my lord ! 

Antonio, 
Jt was the jftrangely'il carriedT-Pve not heard of the like. 

Hifp^nt^. 
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To the Underftahding Reader* 

jylTMOUR^ that HydrZ'headed monfier^ with more ttmgites tboM 
gyeSj hy help of his intelligencer Envy, hath made flrange con» 
JtruBions on this Dumb Knight^ which then could not at^'Mer for 
bim/e^: hut now this publication doth unty his tongue, to anfwtr 
the ohjeclions of edljharp critical cenfuref^ which heretofore hawt 
ujidejervedfy pafid upon him* And for ?ny part^ 1 protefl^ the 
nvrangs 1 harve recei'ued byfome (*vohoJe fjjorths I ivill not traduce) 
nvith a mild negleH I have laughed at their foHtes ; for I think 
myfelfhappy^ becaufc I have been envy*Jy fince the beft now in grace 
hin^e heenfulijeB tofomejlanderous tongues that vjant i.vorth them" 
fehveSy and think it great praife to them to dctroB praife from 
atbers tbat^ dejerue it\ yet havif^i( a partner in the o: ong^ whoje 
ivorth hath been often approved^ 1 count the wmn^ but half a 
nvrong^ hecaufe he huws befi how to at^jwerfhr hlm^f: hut I now 
in bis alfence make this apology^ both for him and me. Thus 
kavingyou and the book together^ I ever reft yours. 

LEWES machin; 
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DRAMATIS PEftSOKiE. 


MEN. 

King of Cyprus. 

Pbtlocles, his Favourite^ the Dumb Knight* 

Duke of Epire. 

AXPHONSO. 
Ft OR I o. 

pRATK, an Orator. 

Mechant,-) 

Velovps, IClicnts to Pratb. 

Drap, J 

PidicSent, Clerk to Prats. 
Calcic* Marlhal for the Queen. 
Chip and Shavings, Carpenters. 

Heralds, Watchmen, Gentleman-Uiher, Phyiician^ £ze» 
cutiooery ^c. 

WOMEN. 

Queen of Sicily. 

Mariana, her Companion, and Sifter to the Duke of Epire, 

Loll I A, Wife to the Orator. 

CoLLAOSriNTiDA, a Baud. 

Attendants! isfc* 

SCENE, Sicily^ 
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AC TUS I. S-C ElU'K t 
EHt*r tie King ^ Gy^tat, Phytocfc^. Fkwtto^ 4M» ^mnitikt 

ENOUGtf; ihijroI«B*fe»iiil8>d^siPrt!^jliffcli^ 
How long (haH \o^vink&'tc»ui!i»tifix!^lti^^ 
Aiid mix my calm defires wttb^t^atmy^ 
O Pbylodes ! this hei«fy I b<dd;^ 
Thought and affbctioa canftotbr^coMrdlMs 

Yet ma^-^t be bMt abi fupfyM with ^ atma i H * 
Sith few dare fee the tni ot* vi<>knM; 
What makes the flDilful MoetU OTiufo' thvllf^- 
Or war her engincs^vor^tei' pMi^i 
But to recover things moi^de^evate^ 
Revolt is recre»ir, whenr porfuif'ivbratfe^* 
Never to faint doth purmi^^hlf tii^'«f«r«;. 

True, my Phytodcs^ yei my rscieawt ibal| 
SWd to hef) beMH*}^, woold; i>eii«ucR:« aU wttf; 
And yield her right to Jove, did dot th^l)>ML 
Mix'd with my tongiargi fortiiy thdfe anm^ 

> Langbaine obfemt, that fttFcrd inchletics m thlf ph^ if^r'bitMMt^' 
from Novels, «• the Sto^ of MwUm- r#«tril|| P^Vloctetf t<>'M' d«M#» 
from Baadello's Novels % AUonlb's o«ak«]4mft)hrai« Tk^0iMo^>4»iai'# 
Utter appearing before the coancil from the faoMhedu Thc-fiocltf^ 
Reader my fc« Ch^fttne ftory in n« Cm^laifm CmfMim^ ftto. z6a6»' 

* luai All oW woirf ufed hy catewi *H'<^» Fihfaji, aii« othiT 
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But I am now refolv'd, and this fad hour 
Shall give an end to my difiemperature* 
Summon a parley. 

Enter aloft the S^fueu rf Sicily, tU Duke rf Epire^ Alphdnfo^ 

OMd AttenJoMti. 

^ueen* 
What lays our tyrant fuitor, our difeafe in love, 
TEafmakes bur thoughts a ilave unto his (Word : 
IVhat £iys my lord ? 

ilUbdami attend me, this is my lateft fqmmons f 
The manv funs my forrows.have beheld, 
Afid.myud nights of longings, all through hope 
T*enjoy the jo|r of earth (your own dear felf), 
Are grown fo mfii^ite in length and weighty 
That like to' wearied Atlas I inforce 
Thefe wars as Hercules to bear my load: 
Briefly I mufl enjoy you* or elfe lofe 
The breath of life, which to prevent, behold 
Afy fword mu^r^ my Cupid, and with feathered fteel 
Force [nty from your bread* . Your city's walls, 
Chidden with my. cannons, have fet ope a path, 
And boldly bids me enter ; all your men of war^ ■ • 
Feebled.with famine and a weary fiegc* 
Take danger from mine actions ; oidy yourfelf. 
Strong in your will, oppoi^ even deftiny. 
And like the giants* war offend the heavens. 
Which to prevent, do but defcend and g\yt 
Peace to my love-fuit, and as o'ercome thereby 
111 yield myielfyourprifonery and be drawn * 
A tfirall in your triqmf hant vi^ry. 
If otherwile, behold thefe fatal fwords 
. .SfaaU ne^^r^be flieath'd till we be concjuerors ; 
Aikl» not. reijpedling innocence nor feic, 
The tries of infants, nor the prayers of age, 
- i^l things Aall perifii, till within my arms 

J/old yourfdf my thtall and conqueror, . ' 


THE DUMB KNIOHt. . 41^ 

Thou mayjft be rti^der of my body's tomb; 
But for my foul aad mvc^ they- are as free 
As their creation ; and with angels' wings 
Can foar beyond thy reach ; trufi me, king of Cyprus, 
Thofe coals the Romaic Portia did devour . . 
Are not burnt out, . nor have th' ^ Egyptian worms 
Yet loft their iUngs ; fteel holds his teoifier flill. 
And thefe are ranfoms from captivity. 
But art thou noble ? haft thou one royal thought ? 

Qfprus. 

Approve me by your queftion. , 

Then briefly thus : 
To ftiun the .great effufion of their bloods. 
Who feel no touch in mine afte£tions. 
Dare you to fingle combat, two to twOf 
Refer your right in love ? 

Who are your combatants ? we love equality. 

This is the firft, the Epire duke, a man 
Sprung from the line of famous Scanderbeg. 
The next Alphonfo, fpruno; from noble blood ; 
. Who, laden with rich Lu£itanian prize^ 
Hath rode through Syracufa. twice in pomp. 

Qyfn-m, . 
Their likings to the motion I , - 

Epire. 
They are like wrath, 
Never* unarm'd to beat weak injury* 

jSJphonfom 
Nay more, we are the fons of deftiny : 
Virtue's our gUide, our aint is dignity. 

3 Egyptian vjorms] Dr. Johnfon obfenres, that worm is the Teuton ick 
word iotjerpent ; and Dr. Fercy, that in the Nortl^rn Counties the fame 
vrord is &\\\ ufed In chat fenfc. See their feveral Notcs^ and alio Mr. 
TQllet'Sj to Antwty and Cleopatra^ A. 5. S. 2. 

* P d a , Phyloclts. 
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And made me pqly fpr the ufe of wars ; 
Yet in this combat fomething, jnethinks^ appes|rSj 
Greater than greatcft glory, and doth raife 
IVljr mind beyond hcrfelf : - 
S*taoty methiuks Caefar*s Pharfalia* V 

Nor Scipio'B Carthage, nor Emiliqs' adVj, 
Were worthy chairs of triumph; they o'er men's 
Poor mangled bodle^, apd fire-wafled climes, 
Made their triumphant paiTage ; bgt we two 
Mud conquer thoughts and )ove, more than the go4s can do* 

Cyprus. 
True, and therein '^ ' 

' Confifts the glorious garland of pur praife: 
But we negled th* affairs of prepaifatipn. Florip, be ityouf 

charge 
.To fee th' ere£lipn of the fqgared lifl^, 
Fit ground for either army, and what elfe 
Belongs unto fuch royal eminence. 

FloriQ, 
How near will your majefly's hand the lifts extend . 
Utito the city walls? 

Qfrus. 
So as the dulleft eye 
May fee the hecdfulrft paifa^e in the fight, 

Eiorio^ 
What fquare or circuit ? 

Cyprus. 
Thrcefcore pace each way. ' ' 

Florio, 
Your majefty ftalj have your will perform'd. 

P/jylocks, I 

Do, and you do us grace ; and now thou fuQ 
That art the eye pf heaven, whofe pure fight 
$hall be ouf guide, ,.a^ Jove^ great chronicler^ 
• Look from tl^ fphere! 
No guik QJi pnde, of malice, or of blood, 
Puts on our armour ; only pure naked love 
iTutors our hopes, and doth our a£tioa8 move. 

Cyprus., I 

Enough, my Phylocles, thioe orizons are heard* ■ 

Come, let's away. ' ' ' ' C^^^^^* 
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£«/4r Lollia* 

Now fie upon't, who Would be an orator^s wife, and not « 
ISendewoiiiatt, if &e could chufe ? a lady is tb^ rooft fweet 
bfcivious life, congies and kflTes^-^the tire, O the tire, made 
ca^le upon caflle, jewel upon, jewel, knot upon knot, crowns^ 
garlands, gardens, and what not ? the hood, ^ the rebato, «the 
^French fall, the loofe- bodied gown, the pin in the hair; 
now clawing the pate, then picking the teeth, and every day 
change; when we poor fouls muft come and go for evoy 
man's pleafure : and what's a lady more than another body i 
we have legs and hands, and rolling eyes, htueing lips, fleek 
brows, cheery cheeks, and other things as ladies have, but 
the' falhion carries it away» 

£nt€r l^tfirefs Collaquintida, 
Colkiquvitida* 
Why how now, miilrefs Prate,? i'th' old difeafe flill ? will 
it never be better? cannot a woman find one kind man 
amongil twenty? O the days that I have feen, when the law 
of a woman's wit could have put her hufband's purfe to ex^* 
cution ! ^ 

LoUia* 
O miilrefs CoUaquintida, mine is even the unnaturallefi 
man to his wife— 

Collaquintula^ 
Faith, for the moft part, all fcholars are fo, for they take 
.fa upon them to know all things, that indeed they know no- 
thing ; and, befides, they are with fludy and eafe grown fo, 
' unweildy, that a woman (ball ne'er want a fore ftomach that's 
troubled with them, 

Lpllt'a* 
And yet they mufi have the government of alh 

Collaqmntida^ -, 

True, and great reafon they have for it ; but a wife man 
will, put it in -a woman's band,' what ! ihe'U fave what he 
Spends, * . , 

s the rebatOfJ An ornament for the neck, a collar band, or kiad of 
rufF. Ft. Rabat, 

P French fai/f] $ce N0tc 4 to 7'be Hoarinf; Girl, vol VI, p, 10. 
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You have a pretty ruff*, h»w derp Unt 

May ihf s it bvf fiallow ; marry, Iiia«e aruff-it' 
Aop,,iilcafii}td by tke yafd# 

Jodetdl Kytheyaid? 

jBy tke .flaodard I aflure you : ^ou have a'ptairy ;fct tcoog 
^w-big.is fbe iicel'jfou fet u'itb ^ 

As big as aaeafonable fuificient-f-pity of my 'life, I have 
fCar^utrinyfetf; if ny hiib.nd ihoukt riic »from <fai8 fiudy, and 
mifs iDCi we ihould have fuch a coil •»- 

Coliaquinti^ 

A coil, why what coil ? it he were my huftand and did 
but thuart me, I would ring htm io many alarums, (bpnd 
'him lb many brafs trumpets, beat him fo many drums to hU 
crnfi>flon, and tburder him fuch a peal of ereat (hot, that 'I 
•woufd turn his brain. in the pan, and make •hi(n mad wiili 
an eternal ^fiience, 

P mlftrcfs CollaauintiJa but r[\y huibond's anger is the 
•vofft -favouredit uimout all confciencc o^ any mart*a ill all 
Sit ly ; he is e\en as p eviHi as ii ({ck mori^ejr, and «s -wa^ 
piib as ^n ill pl^a^'d biidetbefccond morning/ 

Cfi-aquinti^a. 

^Let your wrath be fecipiocal, and pay him at his owiitwea^ 
p')!! : hut to the purpofe for which I came ; the pawy }'oii 
•wot of comnunds him ro you in this diamond; hrihat met 
the parry you know, and laid the party's party ivas a parqr 
oi Vi partly pert}' undetlianding. 

O, t^e Lord Alphonfo. 

C(fHa^intidi$m 
TheTery fame, believe it; he loves you, and firears he <b 
loven you, that if you do not credit him, you are worfe thaa 
4init«fidel. ' ' 

Ii\decd, wff^rtfs Cotlaqiint^da; he'harh the n^t gait> fot 
appaieli the true touch wiih the tongue in the kifs, and be 

dances 
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dances well but fa11» lieaitiljr : i)iit hiy iiulb^, iv9Qniait»^|t 
hufband, if we cotild put out his catt.eyei« there vete lbi«&»* 
thing tobe faid; but they ave^ver peeping and laryipi^^ tM 
they are abl^ to pierce through a niilUloae : beftdes» I may fay 
to you, he is aliicle jeaioot tooi and. iat ai^heBe >\^t 4sMSits^ 
we (kitthave a fiofi tio«r, . ' 

^nter Prate. 

CoUaquintidiU , 
Begin you to pout £rft, for that^9 a wpmati^s pe«entiqQ« 

' What, LoUia, I fay, where arc you ? my houie looki yoi^ 
my men lack you. I ie«k y©M, aod a whpl^ ^w^lt* pf enquiry 
cannot find you ; fie, £e, i^^ idleness i^.tJhe whip pftt)tiU«# 
good houfewife (boMld ^^x be oqcupied. 

ludcjcd I h«ris mich joy t(i b^ 9^tfp!ol in any boi^t 
company. . ^ . 

. Wliy, what's nbc rafter ? 

Why orators wives .^firc^y mil be kopwn Ul^e inps^^ps pi^ 
4ivater*ibvurs» ever in ooe we^ther-bc^t^ fait^ ^s 4if Aon^ worf 
iioods hucmoaksai^f) IfV^sj nor t(pa(ber)i» but i^e^-iigrff^ 
and waiting gontleworhen ; nor chains, butprifoners and Iprj^ 
O0icers^ nor pcrriwigs» but j||)«»^f rs and hoi-brains ; but the 
weaken muft to the wall Aid 

Go tO| you (hall have whit > oij i^^ 

Kay, nay, Nwas my hard h.rtune to be your ^1% ^'"^ 
Was 1 might have done otja^jj^ikle, but ic matters nor, you 
^leem me as .>otf du yourfelf, ^4id thin^c a|l th^o^s <:3(|(lly 
enough that covcirs fli^^ivt?,^ndthi»t^ p^pf jglkrJ? forc-^epw:| 
to a fattin breaftplatc is a t^arraent good enough tor a ca« 
pitolf but is mailer Wrangle, mailer Titegle, or mafier Tro« 
blear^ of that opinion ? in ^^iiJb^, fir, no, 
The»c^-e never a gallant an .<^uf ijai^ . . .. . . ^ ;• 

That goes more rich in gaudy bravery: 

And yet I hope for f^^f Rf ifmkf< 

Audacious 
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JlvdjTciout.wordSy or quhics or auiddilies. 
You are net li«id clieir much inferior. 
Fiei fie, I «sn aiham'd co^ iee ydur biiienefs. 

CoUaquiniuia, 

' Indeed, mailer JPrate, ibe tells you truly ; I wonder that you« 
being a proper man, and an orator* vvtll not go 7 brafe, a^ 
cording to the cuflom of the countr}-. 

Prate* 

Go to, neighbour ; he that will rife to the top of a high 
ladder muft go up, not leap up : but be patient, wench, and 
thou {halt (hortly A*e me gallant it with the beil, and for thy<« 
ielf, my LoUia, 

Not Lo|lia Paulina, nor thofe blazing (lars, < 

Which make the world the a|)es of Italy, 
Shall match thyfelf in fun-bnght fplendency. 

. LolUm. ' 

" Nay verily, for myfetf I care nor, 'tis you that are my pride; 
if you would go like yourfelf I were appeas'd* 

Prate, 

Believe it, wench, (b I wilL But to the pvirpofe for which'I 
came : the end of this great Mrar is now brought to a combat, 
two to two, the duke of Epire and Alphonfo for our queen, 
aeainft the king and prince Phylocles : now, wench, it thou 
Wilt |0 fee the nght, I will fend and provide thee of a good 
Ihndmg. 

Indeed, for you have ne*er a good one of your own* 

Prate. 
What I Prefident, I fay 1 

PreJUent. 
AnoOy anon, iir. 

Prate. 
Why when I fay ? the villain's belly rs like a bottomlefs pii^ 
ever fiUiog and yet empty ; at your leifure, fir. 

Enter Preiident, eating. 
PrefidenU 

X can make no more ha(le than my teeth will g^ve me l^ve* 

''tftnovfj'i* c* fine* 
• Prau% 
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Wdl, jir, get you without, the town, to the place of the 
combat, and provide me for my wife fqme good (Uuiduig, to fee 
the conflict. 

Prefident. 

HoWy mailer ! how ! muft I provide % good Handing for 
you for my miffarefs? truly, mailer, I thlok ftmarrow«bone 
pie, candid eri'ngoes, preferved dates, or marmalad of cantha- 
ri^lcs, were . much better harbingers ; cock-fparrows flew*d^ 
doves' brains, or fwans^ pizzels, are very provocative ; • roafted 
potatoes, or ^ boil'd ikerrets. Are your only lofty diihes ; me- 
thinks thefe (hould fit you better thaa I can do. 

FraH. * 

What's this, what's thib ? I fay provide me a ftanding for 
py wife upon a fcaffold* 

PrefidenU 

And truly, mafler, I think a private chamber were better* 

Fraie. 
I grant you if there were a chamber convenient. 

PreJuieHt. 
Willing minds will make (hift in a fimple hole ; dofe wxa« 
dows, flrong locks, hard bed, and fure pods, are your only 
ornaments. ^ 

I think the knave be mad ; firrah, you chop logick, block- 
head, you that have your braiorpah made of dry leather, and 
your wit ever wetfhod ; pack about your buiinefs, or I'll pack 
your pen and inkhom about your ears. 

Frefident. f 

Well, fir, I may go or fo» but would my millrefs take a 
flandingof my preferment, I would (amount her, (he (hould 
love ilrange things the better all her life after. 

Pratei 
Why, H hen, fir } {Exit Prefidenu 

And come, fweet wife, and neighbour, let us have your com- 
pany too. [Exeunt. 

• roafiedp^atoes'J Sec Mr.Collins's Note to TroUus and CreUSdcu • 

» hitd/kirrets] *< Sifarum Tiberii Augufti delici*, olim e Gerttianis 

" in Icaliam tranilata eft, eoque vocem Sifarum Uofmaxmiis vriginif 

f< Gemi. efl*e exiftimat." Skinner* s .EtypiokgicoH, 
. ^ee alfo C. Fiiaii Nat. Hift. lib. zix. c. 5. 

^ Enter 
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JSmiir tff eite Soor a herm!d^ tfrn/FIorio marjbal fir tke Ki$^^ 4«u//A 
^fiitn hrar'mp the HJIs \ at the other Moor m herdd^ wia'i^lMO 
WMKf^dfor tot ^erti. 

HplUi. what are too ? 

Vl\^ marihal for the kiog. Your charaSer ? 

Citl'o, 
2 Shewife for the queen : where Ilei your equal ground? 

FLnio. 
Here underneath thefe nralls, and there and there 
Gfoond for the battles. 

FIj<ce there the c^uecn^ frat. 
And there and there chairs fi)r the corobatants. 

FioriOm 

'Place here the lifts, fix every joint at ftrong 
A* *fwere a wall, for on this foot of earth 
This day fhall (land two famous monuments ; 
ThCjOD* a thrpne of ^lory bright as gold, 
Burnifh'd with angels* luihe, aqd with liars 
Flutk'd from the crown of conqueft, in which (hd ^t 
.iden mftde half ^ods through famous victory: 
1'be other a rich tomb of tnemorable /ame, 
})uUt by the curious thoughts of noble minds^ 
]n which Ihall Heep thofe valiant ibuls 19 peace, 
Whom fortune's hand (hall only overthrow. 
Heaven in thy palm this day the balance '• hlngs. 
Which makes kings gods, or men mure great than kings* 

CaTiol 

So, now let the heralds give the champions £gn 
CI: teady preparations. [Er. HlrraKfj^ 

fhe comets found \ and enter at one end of thejlage a Ixrald^ m-o 
fages^ eme nvith foU-axet^ the -enher 'wth hand axe$^ the duke 
4f r£pire and Alptionlb Uke eomhatanti^ tbf ^ueen and 

> ■ • • 

.»'. ^ *«V*3 A Scotch wor4, figni^fnc hongu See the GWTaiy sv 
' ^'# VwaA V9PC if/*^f or*. 

J •. ' MariaiM 
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MarianA aud Prate, Loilla^ CoUaquimida, mul Piciidcnt 

Fhrio* 
What are you that appear, aad what devoir 
Draws you wicbin theie Ulls ? 

I am the duke of Epii^^ ** and the mine 
Which doth attrad my Ipirit to ruci this marlhalcouife . 
Is the ^air guard of a dilheded queetif. 
Would wed to hate and ir^quality and bruti(h force,. 
Which to withiland I boldly enter thus. 
And will " defail, or elie prove recteaAC, 

And what are you, or your intendemcatft? 

\ am Alphopfo, marflial ot ihit realm^ 
Who, of like-temper'd thoughts aod like defiieiy 
Have grounded thi* my ^nCtimonious zeal. 
And' will approve the duke's aiienions. 
Or io this ^Id lie flain and r4fcreant. 

Fiorio, 

Enter «md piofpcr at your caufe deferves. 

The eamets found ; and enter at t/je other end tf (fa Jtap A 
herald^ nvo pages nvit/j axes ancf pole -axes ; then the Bag ef 
Cyprus, and Fbylocles, like cornbutanti^ and their arnrfm 

Ca:il0f 
What are you that appear, and what devoir 

Draws you within theie iids ^ 

Qfrns* 
I am the king of Cyprus* who, led'oa 

By the divine intlindt of heavenly love. 

Come with my fword to beg that royal rnaid^ 

And to approve by gift of heaven and fate 

She il alone lo nie appropriate : 

Which to maintain I challenge entrance heret 

Where I will live a kiag or recreant* 

St atid thf mine^ Sec] the magnet, (or in ICeikt thty^df lliU'lH^ 
«a dtfaiQ I c jpxoTc dcfeftlve, fail ia.my flnagtki d^/kOit^nt S: 
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Calio. 

And what are you or your intendements ? 

Phyhcks* 

I amlefsthan nly thoughts, more than fflyid^ 
Tet nothing but the creature of my fate ; 
By name my nature only is obfeurM, 
And yet the world baptiz'd me Phylocksi 
My entrilnce here is proof of holy zeal. 
And to maintain that, no feYere difdain, 
Falfe ihape-of chaility, nor woman's will,* 
Negle£tive petulance, or uncertain hope. 
Foul vizard coynefs, nor feducing fame, 
. Should rob the royal temper of true love 
From the defired ahn of his deiires, 
Which my beil blood ihali witnefs, or this field 
Intomb my body made a recreant. 

Enter and profper as your caufe deferres* 

\Draws trji^fimrdu 
Fhrio. 

Princes, ]xv your hands on thefe fwords points. 
•• Here yoirmall fvvear by hope, by heaven, by Jove, 
And by the right you challenge iu true fame, 
That here^you ftand not arm'd with any guile. 
Malignant hate, or ulurpation 
Of philters, charms, of night- (pels ; charavSters, - '" 
Or other black internal vantages ; 
But even with thoughts as pure 
As your pure valours, or the fun's pure beams, 
T'approve the right of pure atfedion ; 
And howfoe'er your fortunes rife or fall, 
To break no faith in your conditions. 
So help you Jovei 

*« Hire you Jhal/ fwearf Sec,"] When the combat was demanded and 
allowed, it was the cuitom for each party to take an oath to the following 
purport : viz. " That they had not brought into the lifts other armour or 
*• weapon than Was allowed, neither any engilfe, Inftrument, A«r&, dtarmf 
*^ -ot enchantment, and that neither of them Ihould put affiance or cruft ift 
'* any thing other than God and their own valors, a^ God and the holy 
'< Evaiweljfts fliould hplp them.** Se^ar 09 Bono*', p. 134. 

$ee aiu> mr. 9t«vens's "Note on Macietb, A. 5. S. 7. ' ^ 

• "^'7 . JU. 
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Wefwear. 

How oft^D doth my maiden thoughts corrcft 
And chide my tVoward will, for this eiscvremt 
Purfuit of blood ! believe me, fain I wduM 
Recall mine oath^s vow, did not my (hatt^ 
Hold faft my cruelty, by which is taught ' 
Thofe gems are prized beft, are deareS bought* 
Sleep my love*s foftnefs then, waken my ilame. 
Which guards a v^flal faft^ity ; princdi, behold». 
Upon thoie weapons fits my gcKl of love, ' 
And in their powers my love^ fcveriiy. 
If them you conqucV, we are all your flavea ; 
If they triumph, we*U mourn upon your graves* 

« Jniftiwta* 
Now, by my maiden modcfty, I wifli ' 
Good fortune to that Phylocles ^ my mind 
Frefages virtue in his eaglet's eyes. 
S*fo6r, he looks like a fparrow^hawk, or a wanton liro^ 
A fla(h of lightnings or a glimpfe of day ; 
His eye fteals to my heart, and lets it fee 
More than it would ; peace blab, no ibcrecy. 
He mull have blows. ' ' . 

Fkrhm 
Sound cornets, princes refpc^t your guards. 

Here ibeyfgbtf tfiii/'Pbylocles 0<t^^r/^<nv^ Alphonfo, mndEjfit» 

, eveftbrows Cyprus. 

• 

Pfybcles. 

I crave the queen's conditions, or this blow 
Sends this afBiaed foul to heaven or hell. 
Speak, madam, will you yield, or Ihall he die f 

Epire . 

Neither, bold prince ; if thoi) but touch a hair, 
Thd king's breath. fliall/edeem it : madam^ your love 
Is fafe in angels guardint^, let no fear 
Shake hands with douUtfulnefs, you axe^ fafe 
As in a tower of diamonds* 
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Mb but gUft, 

And cannot hear this axe*$ m9ffij>€6. 

Duke, thy brave worda, that fecond thf bnnrfr itodiy > 

Fill me with emulaiion : only we ^o 

Stand equal victors ; . then if thoo hail that tie 

And bond of well-knit T^louri which uniiea 

Virtue and fame together, let u6 ,le(lt>re 

Cur captives unto m!edofB»> aod we tivo^ 

In iingle combat, tiy out the mbAeryv 

Where whofo falls,; each other IhaU ftibfttfibB^ 

To every claufe in each cundition. 

Thou art the indo^ of my vtifjlfi thougbf^ 
And I am pleas'd with. thine eleaioiiM 
Speak, madam, if ever I de(ervctl'grti|ce| / 

Grace me with your con&ut.- 

Tis all my will. 
Thy noble hand eie&and prrfe£^ me« 

What (ays hit majefty ? ' 

My fiars are writ in hoaveb, mtr deeth nor faOti 
Are ilaves to fear, to hope or human (late. 

Cyfiritsi 

1 neither fear thf (brtune uor my ruia {( 
But hold them all beyond all prophefy. 
Thou haft my free confent, and on thy poiwr . 
tie§ thjr li te*& date» or niy deaths hoiir* 

JSfire. 
7*hen riie and live with fafety^ 

FJbyMiS. 
Alphonfo^ here my, hand^ "^ 

Thy fortune lends thy peade. ilD mfsmy. 
And now '^th^u glorious iirtir of Jove's brain. 
That burnt the Tebmomatt raviiher. 
Look from^thy fphere^aod if my heart oonioitti 

That kurnt the T/fttffKnfatraifUher,} i. e. Mitierva, who killed Ajaif 
Oiicus with t iliv&dcvbok for ravifliing CdSttHfarr xft j^er TVapie, 91 

- * ♦ An 
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Ah iliipure thought of luft, fend thy monfiers forth 

And make itie moretHan leanhly ihii^efa&le. '* ^ 

Hne the vometi founds theyjighi^ and Phylocles ^vercofnet iint ' 

D'uie^ tie ^ueen ttefcends* . ": ' 

Yield, recant, tx 4Ie. 

Eplre* . '» / 

Thine axe haih' rtot the powi^r to t^dutid rtly thbiiglitj 
And yield's ^ wotiA my tdnguc could n^V^t (band ; 
I fay thou*rt worthy, valbnt, fot my death, 
Let the Queen fpeak it > 'tis an eafy breath. 

■' ^eeh. ■ 

Not for thfe World's large circuit ; hold, gentle prince^ 
Thus t do pay his ranfotn t loi^ as the gtatind; 
I tender my unfpotted virgin love \ ^ 

To thy gteat Will's conimandmeht 5 Ifet hot itjy ca^j ' 
My woman tyranny^ orYod ftrid gaard^ 
In bloody ptH-chafe take Kway thole fw^ti 
Till now have govei'n'd your amazTd defires ; 
For truft ml?, king, I will redeem my blame 
With as much love as PfeylMkt tmth fisme. 

Cyprus. ,-i . 

Thus comes a calib unto a fea-w#acl^d (bul» 
Eafe to thb pained, food unto the flarv'dy \ 

As you to me^ my beil creation. 
Tiruft nit, my queen ; my love's Islrge chronicle 
Thou never (halt o'er-read, becaufe each day , 
It (hall beget new matter of amaie, 
And live to do thee grace eternally; 
Next whom my Phylodes, my bounteous ftieiildj 
Author oi life, and foVereign of my love. 
My htort (hall be thy throne, thy bread the ibtiiie^ 
Where I will fit to ftudy gratefaliiefs. 
To you, and you my lords, my beft of thoughts^ 
Whofe loves have (hew'd a duteous carefulncfs ; 
To all free thanks arid graced ; this unity 
Of love and kingdoms is a glorious fight* 
Mount up the royal champion, mufick and comets found. 
Let (bouts and cries make heaven and earth rebound. [^Exeuntw- 

Vol. IV. • E e Efire^^ 
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JEfire. 
Hour like the fun*s great baftard o'er the world 
Rides this tnan-inounted engine, this proud prfncCi 
And with his br^th finges our continents. 
Sit faft, proud Phaeton, for by heaven 1*11 kick , 
And plunge thee in the Tea x if thQU*lt needs ride. 
Thou ihould*fl have made thy feat upon a {lave^ 
And not upon mine honour's firmament. 
Thou haft not lieard the god of wiidom's tale, '* 
Nor can thy youth curb greatnefs, till my hate 
Confound thy life with villain policy. 
I am reiblv'd, iince virtue hath difdain'd 
To cloath me in her riches, henceforth to prove 
A villain fatal, bkck and ominous. 
Thy virtue is the ground of my diilike ; 
And ray difgrace, the edge of envy's fword, 
tVhich like a razor (hall unplume thy creil^ 
And rob thee of thy native excellence. 
' When great thoughu give their homage to difgrice. 
There's no refped of deeds, time, thoughts, or place. 


ACTUS II. SCENAL 

EnUr Prate, Lollia, CoUaquintida, and Prefident. 

Prate. 

V^ O M £, wife, methought our party itood HiSly to it. 

Indeed they were fiiff whilft they flood ; but when the/ ^ J 
^ere down, they were like men of a low world, a man might 
have wound their woril anger about his finger. 

JLoIliam 
Go to, firrah, you muft have your fool's boll in every body'sr 
quiver. 

Prejident* 
Indeed, midrefs, if my mailer Cbould break his arrow with 
foul (hooting or fo, I would be glad if mine might fupply the 
whole. 

Prate 


\ 
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t find you kinfl, fir. 

Trefidcnt. 
True fir, accordihg to my kind, and topkafdre my kind 
hiiflrefs, 

60 to, firrahy I will not have youi* kindnefs to intermed* 
die with her kind, (he is meat for your mafler. 

PreJUent. 
And your man, fir, may lick your foul trencher* 

' CoUitquintidtSh 
Ay, but iiot eat of his mutton* 

FrefidenU 
Yet t may dip my bread in the wool, mifireff Collaquintida* 

Go to, firrah, you will be obfceae, and then I (hall knock 
you ; but to the combat, methought our fide were the moft 
proper men; , 

JjoUia* 

True, and therefore they had the worfe fortune s but fee, 
heie*8 the lord Florio, 

iintfr Florio* 

Fhrio. 
Mailer orator, it is the king and queeh^s majefty*s pleafure» 
that you prefently repair unto the court, touching the drawings 
0ut of certain articles for the benefit of both the kingdoms. 

Frate. 
My lord, I will inflantly attend their majefties. 

Fkrio. 
Do, for they expa^ you ierioufly« [Etcit Fbrio» 

Frate. 
Wife, you can hare my fervice nd longer. Sirrah Pre* 
fident, attend you upon your miftrefs home: and, wife, I 
would have you to bold your journey diredily homeward, and 
not to imitate princes in their progrefs ; fiep not out of your 
way to vifit a, new goffip, to fee a tktw garden -houfe, to fmell 
the perfumes of court jerkins, or to handle other tools than 
may be fit for your i|iodefly : I would not have you to ilep 
^ ittta the fuburbs, and acquaint yourfdf either with monflers 

£ e 2 or 
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or '< motions, but holding, your waj diredly homewari^ (hevr 
yourfelf iUll to be a rare houfewife* 

' VbiAf i'&itb, your blad^ outfide will bare a yellow lining. 

Prate. 
Content thee, wife, it is but my love that gives thee good 
ioounftU But here comes one of my clients. 

Enter Drap, a cuatiry gentknuMw 
Dra^ 
Sir, mafler orator, I am hold to tfouble.you about my (uit* 

Frau. 
Sir, mafler flountry genlleaMuiy I am now for prefent bu& 
jMft of the king's. 

You may .the better remember mt» 

Hey-day ! I (hall mix your bufinefs with the king^s ? 

J>rafi. 
No, but yoa may let hb majcfty kjoow my neceffity. 

Prate. 
Sir, fir, you mufl: not confine me to your feafonS) I tell 
you I will colleft mine own ieifures. 

Enter Vdoups/^ citizem. 
Vehttpu 
Mafier orator» » k your pleaiiire I attend yoo ^ut my 
difpatches \ 

Prate. 
Sr, it is my pleafure you dl^tch yourfelf from mine in« 
cumbnuioe ; i tdl you, I am for in Aant ^nifioeis of Che king^s.^ 

FeUupu 
&r, I hffve borne my attendance long. 

PraU. 
Bear it till your bones ach| I tell you* IcansAt bear it now, 
I am for new bufinefs. 

Drop and VeUvps^ 
Tct the dd (hould be difpatch'd,it was firft paid far. 

Prate. 


tm 
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If yon hA ^miemen,' do irot mftlse ntemad. 

Draff and VtUufi. 
Sir, our flints are of great weight. 

IF you be ChrifliaiKy do ;iot make me aM Atheift'; I ihall 
prophane if 70a ver me tkus« 

Bmer the I^rd Mechant. 

What. room Texadoti-? myJoTdy my lord, &ve your br«ath for 
jour broth, I am not now at leifure to attoid you. ' 

A:woB^^gQiodf«iiafi» orator. . ' 

Frau* 
Nottat wt>rdv i ^lefeeob yoQf lord(hi p : I am f(EM* tb^ k^g'd bufi- 
m!^\ jou.inu4i<aitQDdilidaimy^atnber. [ExHl^vM. 

Mechantp Draf^ and Feldups. 
And evQ-y where elfe, we will liot leave you. [Exeunt, 

Now^&ethinks mymafter is like a horfe-leech, and theie 
fiiitxpn ibiaany fickof th&.gout,4hat€om6 to have Itim fuck 
their blood : O 'tis a mad world. 

Go to, firrah, you^ wilt neVear leave your crati-tt'ee fioiilies ; 
but pity of me, whom have we here ? 




Eni0r Alphonf^b 

0^ti» tbe 1(^ Alphonfo^ 

AJphonfi^ 

Miflrefs, God fave : nay your lip, I am a ftra9g<5r, and how 
doth miArefs Collaquintida ? O you are an excellent feafoner 
qI city flomachs. 

Cottaquintida* 

Faith, my lord, I have done my beft to make ibmebody re- 
}i(h your fweet meats ; but hearkee you, my lord, I have ftruck^ 
the ftroke, I have done the deed, there wants oothing but time, 
place, and her confent* 

Call you that nothing? 

E c 3 Collar 
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CoUtqmmtidam 

A trifle^ a trifle » upon hcr^ upon her, my lord ; fhe may feem 
a little rough at the .firft ; but ifyou ftand fliffly to her, (he'll 
fall : a word with you, mailer Preudeni. ( Tbty njubiffer. 

Jlpbifnfo. 

MHlrefs Prate, I am a foldier* and can better a6l my love 
than fpeak it : my fuit you know by your neighbour, my lovp 
you {haU prove by my merit, to both which my tokens have 
been petty witneiles ; and my body (hall feal and deliver upoii 
ittee uifh a brave confirmation, th«it not all the orators in Sicily 
iball be able to c^cel ibe deed. 

Truly, my lord, methinks you being witty ihould be honefL 

Jlphonfo. 
Nay, wench, if I were a tool, there's no.queftion but I would 
behoneft; buttothepurppfe; fayi wench,0ialllenjoj, (hs(UI 
poiieis? ' 

Jjollia. . 
To enjoy my love, is not to foffdk my body. 

Alphvnfo. ^ 

Tut, wench, they be words of one fignific^ticMit and cannot 
be feparated. 

Nay, then, I (hpuld wrong my hu{band. » 

Alfhpnfo. 

S'foot, thou (hould'ft but do for him as he does for the whole 
world ; why an orator were a needlefs name, if it were not to 
defend wrong : then, wench, do as he doth, wficc by s| prcr 
fident. 

LolUa, 

O^ ijiy lord, I have ^ hufband, 
A man whofe waking jealoufy furvives, 
And like a lion fleepb with open, eyes ; 
That not a miuute pf mine hours are free 
Froa> the imeUigencp of his fccret fpies* 
I am a very covef t Danae» 
Thorow whofe roof fufpicion will not let 
. Gold (howers have palFage, nor can \ deceive 
His Argus eyes with any ;x)licy : 
And yet I iwcar I love you. . ; 
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Alphonfo* 
Death of affedlion, if thou lov'ft me, as thou fay'fl thou doil, 
Thou cand invent fome means for oar delight. 
The rather (irh it ever hath been faid, • " f 

That walls of brafs withfland not willing minds: "^ 

And women when they're prone make love admir'4 '^ 

For quaint endeavours; ,come inftru^ thy wit. 
And find fome fcale to our high height ot bli&« ' ' 

, Then briefly thus, my lord. ' '-' 

To-morrow doth the f^nate fit to judge - ' 

Caufes both criminal and of the fiate ; • .. \ 

Where of neceifity my huftand's place 
Muft be fiird by himfdf, becaufe his tongue * * 

Mufl gild his clients* caufes. Now if you pieaie^ 
All that felf. hour, when he is turmoiiy 
About ihofe ferious trifles'^ to vouchfafe * • ^'^ 

To vifit me, his abfitnceaafd niy car© ^ . . . i. ^ 

Sliall give us liberty of more ddi^t. , vi^ 

You know my meaning, and I am aiham'(^ 
My love (hould thus, betray my mbdefty ; ^ . ,^ 

But make the ufc according to your fancy. ?. 

What hour aflures l^is abfence !' 

LelUa* ' 

Eight Is ttp latefirtime. * ' ' ' 

Alphwfom 
This kifs leave my faitji with theej farcwel. . , • 
Thou haft given me (Jouble glory from thy breathy 
Nothing (hall lofe me tjmfe but certain death, [^y^i/ Alphoafoc 

Truly, xniftrefs CoUaquaintida, you are an excellent piece of 
fweet gall. ^ 

Lollia. 
Well, fir, Will you lead the way homeward? 

FrefidenU 
To your bed-chamber| miftrpfej, or your privy lodging. . 

\Exeura^ 

E c 4 Enter 
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Enier Pliylocles aJme^ j 

Pifkcles. . 
Nigbt clad in black mournt for thftl$tis of da^r^ 
And hides the filver fpangles of the air. 
That not a fpark \i If ft Co light the worid ; 
Whilft quie^lfef jp the t«ouriflier of life 
Takes full poirefion of mortality. 
All creatures tak« tbeir tfiH in foft reppfe . 
Save malecontentsy and we aocurfed lovers, 
Whofe thoughts pejturbed make us.^ai^o'ft flare^ 
And rob us of the juice of Mppintft. 
Dear Mariana, ihapM in an angel's siould* 
Thou thrall-ft my fenfes, and inflamtt ipy Wood : 
Love's power by wi(fkiaarcsin«oc be wiOtii^o«Kl» 
But fee the morning, ftair. breaks frofp the Eaft| 
To tell the world her giieat eye is a\fi|k*d>, 
To take his journey to the ^yefiern irsd^ : 
And now the court begins tp, rife WACh him. 

Htrefafi over thejtage a phyfidai^ a ^n^tman-i^r^ ^^4^ 

There goes the phyfician, the w^Uing-ipaid, . 
And a fine ftraight-legg'd gentletnao-ulher. 
The preface to a kirtel all pufT.paile ; 
One that writes fonnets in his lady's praife. 
And hiaes her crimes with flattering |»^f^« 

Eniir Mariana. 

]Put peace ! amazement I fee the day of liAi, 
Nature's beft work,, the world's chi« paragon. 
Madam^ one wbrd. 

Mariana^ 
Ay ; fo now farewel. 

You do miflakf me. 

Maariana^ 

That yowrfelf can tell : 
You a|kM me one wprd, which I gave, faidf ay. 
A word of lead ufe in a virg^in's breath. 
Urge not my patience then with fqnd reply. 


"^1 ■*■ — ^»- 
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Dear lady» lend ^n ear uatp ipy vwce* 
jSince each wcfe made for other's happinefs ? 
My tongue's not oilM \fpith O^Hy flatcpruigfs^ 
Nor can I paint t9y paifioP4 to ih^ li£e ) . ^ 

But by that powjc^r which ^i^'4 tbia heavenly fcmn^ 4 

i am your bond-^lave, forc'd qy l^ye^ commaod ^ 
Then let foft pity with fucb beauty diircl}. 
Madam, I love you. ^ 

Mariana. . 

As I am a virgin, fo do I, 

Put, madam, whpm ? . tj . 

Jidari4iJU9f 
Myfclf, no lady^ better, 

But will you love pie ? . . : 7 .? . . 

Mf(rima% 
No, by my chaftity. 

I hope you do but jeft. . > 

Nay, I' 11 -keep mine Q»th, 
Men (hall abandon pride and jeillouiy 
£re I'll be boiul^ tp their, captivity ; , 
^hey (hall live condi^nt, jmd leave to range, . " 
But men like tpthe ipoon each month rouiTcbaiup;«f ; 
yet we mud fi^ek that nought their fight difpliea^^ - 
And mix our wedlock fweeti wi<h loath'd difeafe*: 
When we confume ourfelves and our beft beauty. 
All our reward is, why, ^was but our duty. 

Judge not fp hard of all for fotne offenders ; • 
jPor you are fubjec^ to the feif*iame crimes. 
Of men and women always have been had 
Some good of each. 

Mt^riana* 
But for the mo(t part l)ad : 
Therefore I'll bav$ none at all» but die ^ perfedt maid. 

S . PhyUcles. 
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Pfyloeks. 
That humour, like a flower foon will fade ; 
Once did mine owa thoughts fing to that delight^ 
Till love and you tieformM my baarbaroufaels : 
Therefore, dear lady, pity my wounded heart. 

Markffia. 
A furveon here for this love-wouoded man ; 
How deep's your ulcer d orifice I pi ay yog tell ? 

Quite thorow my heart. • 

MarJaM^ 
Ti8 ftnmge and look fo well t 
Yet ladies* eyes have power to murder men. 
And with one fmile to make them whole again. 
Achilles* lance to a halr^ but do you love me, prince ? 

F/yiocks, 
Dearer than my foul. 

Would I could loi^e you ! 

Madam, fo you may. 

Mtriana* 
As yet I cannot, therefore let me go^ 

Pfykcks. 
O do not leare me, grant me but otie requeft, 
And here I vow by that divinefi-power^ 
The falt-fea's glorious ifliie, whofe bright ff^here 
Rules my lick heart, and knows my chafteintent. 
That if you pleafe to impofe on me that tafk, 
Which neither men nor monfttr can atchieve, 
Which even angels have a dread to ..ouch^ 
Deeds which outiUetch all poiiibility ; 
S*foot, more than can be thought, and Til efie£l, 
Or eife 1*11 perifh in th'accompliihment. • 

Mariana. 
Let your requeft fit virgin-modeily. 
And you obey your vow, I am content 
To give your thoughts contented happinefs. 

PJjylccks* 
Tis but a kifs I alk, a minute's joy. 

7 ftarioM^ 
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Mariana. 
Now Cupid help thee ; is thy grief for this ? 
ISLeep thy ftrong vow, ^nd freely take a kifs^ XJk ilffes M^ 

Fljylocles. 
I have obtainM my heaven, and in this toucH 
1 feel the breach of all delicioufnefs : * 
Then freely ^ive the fentence of my vvorl^ 
Mufter up all the engines of your wit, 
Teach Juno rules beypnd malicioufnefs ; 
Whate cr it be, Pll die bjjt Til perform it. 

Mariana, 
Thou (halt not kill thyfelf, nor (ight with monHers, 
Nor bring the threat TtiHc's beard to (hew thy zeal : 
Thy life thou (halt not h^^^rd fpr my lovp, 
Nor will I tie thee to an endlefs ta(k ; 
But even with eaic, ai)d gentle tangled knotSf 
r^hou (halt untwine tl>y clu$; of miferiep. 1^ 

Phylocles. 
Let it have pafTage, madam, give me my doom. ^ 

Marian^^ 
Then, Phylocles, knit (ilence to my words. 
And mark thy doom ; for thus my fbridcr will 
Xioadjs gjief upon thy vainer levity. 
Hence tor the fpace and compafs of one year, 
Thou (halt abjure the liberty of fpeech. 
Thou (halt not fpeak for fully twelvemonth's fpacpt ' 

For fripnd nor foe, fpr danger nor for death j 
But live like air, with iilent emptinefs. 
Break thou this vqw,.!*]! hold thee for a villain : 
fixA all the world (h^U know thy perjury. 

FIj)flocUs. . ' ' 

Be heaven and earth a witnefs of my yow^ 
And mine eternal filenc^, I am dumb. . ^ 

^ Mariana* . N 

Why fo, now (hall { not be troubled with vain chat, « 
Of idle prate of idle wantonnefs : 
Tor love I cannqt, therefore 'tis in vain ; 
Would all my fuitors' tongues I thus could rein ! 
Then (hould I live free from feign'd fighs and groans, 
^|th| O take pity, 'tis your fervant nioaus, 

And 
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And fuch harfli ftufT, that frets me to the heart ; * 

And fonDets made of Cupid's burnisg dart, 

jQf Venuf^lip, and Juno's, ma jefty $ 

Then were I freed j^om fools and foolery. 

In May the cuokoo fio^s, then (hell come htther. 

Her voice and yours will mrcly tMne togetber. lExit Marlui^* 

JEttier Florlo, 

Florh, 
Prince Phylodes, the king would r]>eak wkh you. 

\Sf>eaks louder and louder ^ 
Prince Phylocles,, the king would fpeak with you. 
Prince Phylocles, the king would fpeak with you* 

Phylocles^r/iw Florio aruffilh him* 

Florio. 
The pox rot off your fingers for this blow, 
It is coronation-day thorow all ray fc'uH, 
There's ^uch a fatal ringing in ray brain, 
Has won the (et, ha» laid five fingers on ; 
But 'twas a knaviil; part of him to play fb : 
Hear me, ye gods, for this my open wrong. 
Make (hort his fingers as you have his tongue, [Zxh Ftoriq, 

J^nter Mechapt aione^ 

MechanU 
•Tis not man's fortune, envy, or negle^l:, 
Which makes him miferable, but Ms mean fate, 
Even fole predeftination, a £rm gift 
Fix*d to his birth before the world was made* ' ' ' . 

For were it othcrwife, then within our li'vey 
We (hould find fome diftra6lions, etrors change^ 
And other toys ofmuch uncertainty i * * 

But my milhaps arc fixM fo to my blood, ' . 

They nave no fire but my creation : , 
The queen, out of fufpiaon that my love * 
Firll let an edge upon the king's defires, 
And made him wooe her with a vidor'd fv^ord, 
Calls me froip favour, feizes all my lands, 
And turns my naked fortunes to the ccid. 

The ; 
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The king, made proud with purchafe of his wift|, 

Ncgle6^s my fufFerance for him, and o'efloolts 

The low tide <5f my fortunes ; kft my woes 

Should fpeak my wrongs to his ingratittide; 

The whilft thofe lords, whofe fnpple hams have bow'd "^ 

To do me formal reverence, now defpife 

And flight me in their meanert compliments : 

'tis a torment more tban hell yet knowey 
To be an honeft flanerer^ or to live 

A faint m limbo, which that I may prevent, 
111 be nor beft nor worft, but all indifferent. 
But here comes a nobleman, I muft turn petitioiier4 

JSnter Florio* 
My lord, may I not fee the king ? 

You may not- 
His majcffy is aow down prefs'd with feri6ufnc6| 
As for your fuit it is with Prate the orator, 

1 heard his highnels give him a fpecial charjgie 
For your difpatch with favour. 

MechanU 
O, but he doth negle£t, 
And flights me like his weak orations : 
And by your lord(hip*8 leave, I do not think 
His wifdom worthy of the conference* 

Florzo. 
Nay, if you will correct the king's coiny you are not for my 
conference, farewel. iExUfWm 

Mtchanu 
Why, and fare you weil! *8foot,thii is more than flnmge. 
That, being griev'd, I may not fay I'm painy. 

Enter Alphonlb* 

But here comes another j mine honourable lord. 
May I not have fome conference with the kiiig? 

Alfhonfi. 
You may not ; bufiaefe ot ^eater weight 
Imports both him and us : nay, pray you ccafe; 
As for your fuit, 'tis with the oratos. 


* 
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Mxbauti 
Yet, methmks, 'twere ipccr— . 

That you would rather trouble him than me* 

Mecbant. 
It*i (bange. 

It's ftrange, indeed^ to feie you wrong your ea{^« 
I am aot now for idle conferences. Adieu. . \Exit AlphonicM 

Mfchdnt. 

Why this is court-grace to men in mifery^ ^' 

And thus tjiefe (ail-l^s lions with their roar ' 
Affright the fimple herd : O I could now 
Turn rebel fgaiofi their pride. 

Enter Epirtf. 

But here comet the duke : 
My gracious lordi-vouchfafe to hear my griefs* 

Epire. 

For God's love ceafe your trouble, we are all 
Troubled with griefs ot fbrafiger qualities. 

MecianU 

Words are no heavy burthen. 

, Epire. 

No, had I no other weight ; 
But we are all prefs'd down with other poife : 
As for yo\st fuit, it is referr'd to Prate : 
And he muft give you iair difpatch with favour ; 
Which if he flighr for envy or for bribe, 
Repair to me, and I will not forgot 
To give you eafe* and chide his negligence ; 
Mean ipace I pray you leave me^ tor we all 
Are troubled now with greateil miracles* 

Mechanti 

Tour grace doth do me comfort, and I will -^ 
Study with fervice to deferveyour favours, 
And io I take my leave. [f^r// Mccha&t^ 

Enter t^Mo DoBoru 
Epire* 
Your own contentments follow you< 

Nov, 


^ 
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Nov^ gentlemen, wh«t news within ? can this dumb wonder 

fpeak? 
Have you cut off thofc lets that ty*d his fpeech. 
And made your fames to found through Sicily? 

All hopeful means that man or art can find 
Have we made trial of, but 'tis in vain : 
For ftill, my lord, the cure's invincible. 

Second DoBor» 

Thole organs nature gave to move the tongue 
He fully doth pofTefs as well as we ; 
Which makes us think his fudden apoplexy 
Is either will^ vovy, or a miracle. 

Epire* 
' I ihould think f^rangely, had we'flrange things on earth : 
But wonders now are mofl lamiliar : 
But here comes his majedy, now we ihall fee 
]f this dumb bcail can fpeak before the king. 

Comets^ and enter Cyprus, Queen, Phylocles, Mariana, . 

and attendants* 

CypruSm » 
' My beft of friends, mjr deareA Phylocles, 
* Thy griefs run in my fpirir, make me fad, 
And dull my fenfe with thine affliiStion. 
My foul with thine doth fympathize in woe. 
And pafGon governs him that (hould rule all. 
What fay you/ doctors, is there no hope of help f 

Firfl Do^or. 
No hope, my lord ; the cure is dtiperate. 

Cyprus. 
Thenl am' king of grief; for in his words 
Found I more mufick than in choirs of angels. 
It was as filver, as the chime of fpheres. 
The breath of lutes, or love's delicioufnefs : 
Next to my queen, he is my joy on earth : 
Nor (hall the world contain that happy good 
Which with my tears I will not wooe for him. 
My lord of £pirej let it be ftraight proclaim'd 
Through all the cities in our kingdom's verge, , 

That 
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That ^6(b will atow td core tbis prince, • 

And bring hil work to wiibM effi^dualnefs. 
Shall huve ten thoufand crowns and our befi bre | 
But if he fail in his great toterprizc; 
His daring is the lofs of ptelent )if^ 
Since no man hitherto could do htrii ^pod^ 
The next (hall help him^ or ^Ife lole his btodd. 

Bptm 

Yoor tnajefiy (hall have your will performed. 

Mdrioftai 

Not all fo foon, der«r brother* what if t wdtnKtl now 
Should turn iEfculapius and reflore 
This dumb Hippolitus i Nay, do ntlt look ftrahgov 
I dare avow and undertake the cure. 

You, fificr ! are you in your wits? 

Taith, of the outiide of them^ bfod!^; yet » womanV 
tenguci 
Whofe burthen (lill \i fiiperfluity. 
May lend a man an age's compliments 

Qfrus. . . * 

Madam, I would not have you *• with the lailt 
Play yourfelf into day-net ; this great curei 
I fear, is far beyond yoiir phyfick's help* 

Mariana, 
My lord^ you know not how Apollo Toves me $ 
I have been thought as fair as Oenon was^ 
And dare be bold to claim this miracld. 

Mariana, attend ; glory and ruin compafs thee abdutf 
This hand (hall raife thee to a golden throne. 
And grace thee with all fUles of dignity^ 
This cad thee down^ 

Lower than life's misfortune, and overvtrhelm 
Thy beauties with thy grate. Perform, be great • 
Fail| and be worfe than worft calamity. 

*^ ■ nvith tbt idrk 

Play yourfiif inf day-net;'] So the quartos, we Ihouldl read dare nffm 
Surry, m Henry Will, A. 3. S. 3. fays, "and dare us with his cap like 
^ hirks.'' See Blomt's Gentleman* i Recreation, S. P. 
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i Stay, gentle friends pijr tove doth t>i4 tfcisJe ikrjr } ^ 

Attempt not, afld be iftfcfromrtiifery. . 1 - ; 

. . £;fe'r<». ♦ - . • '■ 

./ ^^flcr, you iball^ot gmf]) with mifehkf thus ; 
My blood doth challenge intereft in your ill; 
And I conjure you from thit defperateneft^' 

Mariana.' 
Brother, content yourietf j words but augm$At ow ftriftf ^'; 
1 will peiforiA, or elfe itiy pawn's xnf lifei ' * 

(^rus. 
Proceed, fair VirgHi* 

Martahd. * * ' 

V Vpuchfafe me privacy : now Venus be my fpCed* 

Speak, gentle -Phylodfes, thtne oatjir's bond lUntye, ' 

And give thy vowsafree infranchifemfeHtj - ' • - * 

Thy well-kept league hafth IhewM th^lli^engA of trUth^' . ' ^\ 

And doth confirm nuc tn my virtuoufnefs : • ' * 

Xhy martyrdom and fufFerance is too Ion gi " '• • . * '• 

And I reftore tt to rtbw liberty. 

Then fpeak, my Phylocles, fpeak, gentle printe^ 

iTaher whofe b^e rdpefts and honours theet 

Cyprus. » ; 

How now, what vir ttfe from thy charm's \ 

Mariana. 

. No hope is left j dear Phylocles, i«gard my ttiifericJj 

Untye that wilful let which holds in fpeech, 

And ma e me happy through thy noble pity4 

I fee the face of mi niJirt-fbap'd contempt, 

Whm IHcc with Ukehathquit moft injury j 

Then fpeak, my .lord, uttef one angdbreai*t . 

To give me joy, and fave me from ftrange death* 

What, not a word ! hatFthis'ffnall filencelGf ought . ^ 

An utter deteft^iopto thy fpeech ? , ^ 

Wilt thou not hear, nor fpeak, nor pity me ? 

The gentle gods ni^vt thee to more remoVfe. ' 

What, wilt not be ? 
Fond maid, thoui.haitilrawn afflitftlonon thy head^ 
And thraird thyfelfto worie calamity: 
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TiU morrow*! fuo thy incantations uie» 
But then effe^^, all hope% defperate : 
Wcr'c thou my bofom love thou dy'fl the death ; 
Bed eafe for madnelk is the loft of breath. 

lExetmi aU hut Pby lodes und MatllUtt* 
Maritma* 
O, Phylocles, I am.no court's diigracr, 
Ko city's proftitution, country's (hame, 
Nor one ihaU bring Troy*s fire unto thy hottib : 
Turn not away, hard-hearted myrmidon. 
See, on my knees 111 follow thee in court, 
And make the world condemn thy cruelty. 
Yet if my tears may mollify thy heart, 
Re*, eive them as thi^ flood of ftranged tides | 
Turn not thy face from her that doats on thee. 
Love now hath made me fubjedt to thy will. 
And pal^ difdsun hath ta'en revenue on me. 
Behold my nerves 111 wear upon this earth, 
And fill this room with lamentations. 
What ! doft thou fmile ? hath fury ^ much fwaj 
A& even to bani(b poor civility? 
^Then be thyfeit, and break thine itching (pleen ; 
Fur I difdam thy ranfom's vidtory. 
Life, thou aft wean' brought ; welcome, my de^th. 
Sweet becaufe wifii M for, good becaufe my choice : 
Yet when 1 am dead, this of me ihall be faid, 
A cruel prince murderM a loving maid. 
And after-agcs to th' unborn fiiall tell. 
Thy hate, my love, thy envy, and my heB. 
Nay, do r;Ot fpeak I charge thee, go, let nodung move th«r. 
Death is my glory, fiuce thou wilt not love me* \Exeimt% 
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Rntir she Duke, of Epire OMd Alphonib. 

GRIEF, which controls the modont of our thoughts, 
Reiens in my blood, and makes me paflton's flat** 

My filler^ mifery torments my foul, 
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And breaks my gall when I but think of h^ : 
She was bewitch'd with ipells to her misfbrtunCj 
Or elfe born haplefs under a lowering ilar. 
And 'tis her fate to be thus roiferable* 
O9 Phylocles, had^ thou no other fcale 
To mount thy heaven but by our miferies^ 
Muft all the noble fame of our great houfe 
Wade down her royal pillars, to make f^eps 
For thee to climb to glory ? Well, I fee 
Thou plott'fl our (hames in thy great dignity* 

Jilphoi^o, 
Patience^ great lord ; methinks thele ill-raisM florms 
Have not more violence than may be borne ; 
Come, we will both go fue unto the king. 
We there will kneel and pray eteriially, 
And never riie till he remit his doom* 
It (hall be fo, I will unto the king. 
To beg great favour for a fmall offence : 
But if flie die for this, then king take heed» 
Thee and thy fortunes by this hand ihall bleed. {ExeunU 

Enter Chip, Shaving, W othert tXfM afiaffold. 

Chif. 
Come, my hearts, let's make all things ready for the exe- 
cution ; here's a maidenhead muft be cut off without a feather- 
bed. 

Sbainng, 
It's a fign (he deals with iharp tools and a cruel headfman. • 

Chip. 
If I had been her judge, (he (hould have been toft to death 
in a blanket. 

Shanfing* 
No, I would have had her fmother'd in a feather-bed. 

Chip. 
They fay ihe would not plead at her triah 

Shanfing* 
No, that's true, for (he had a great defire to be prefs'd. 

Chip. 
And I have known ibmc of her fex have got ^at favour to 
be prefs'd for fpe^king. 

F f i Sha^ng. 
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Shavings 
Then (he was unwife to hold her tonguei beltig a wotfmn* 

What is her crime that (he muft- lofe her head f 

Shaving, 
Becaufe flie lived hoiieft» contrary to the ilatute. 

Chip. 
There is a great number of my neighbours will never fulfer ^ 
for that fault. 

No^ nor thou neither , if. the truth were known ^ for n^ 
party I fhun that danger* 

Chip. 
I think we are all out of danger of the law for that crime. 

Shaving, 
I know I am free, for I am a knave if I have not forgot 
what wench had my maidenhead* 

EtUer Florio. 

Fioria. 

Make room there, his maje/ly is coming t6 the execution. 

Chip. 
Come^ BOW all thingtf aire ready, let's away. [Exeimf^ 

Enter Epire and Alphonib* 

Epir^. ^ 
Mercy is bahilh'd courts ; the king, like ilint, 

Hardens his royal temper 'gainft our 'plaints, 

And makes our woes moft unavoidable. 

What inaufpicious ftar reign*d at her. birth,- 

That heaven thus frowns upon Her mifery ? 

And, my gooc^lord, now innocence muft diei 

As white as untrod fnow, or ^ ciilver down. 

Kings words are laws, and cannot be withftood'; 

Yet 'tis falfe greatnefs wbi$:h delights in bloodv 

Alpixmfif, 
Patience, my lord ; I do not think this iU' 

Is yet fo big, as unrecoverable. 
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The king doth hold you in mofbjcfaoice refpe6^, 
And whom kiqga love, they £t\xdy to oblige ; 
Then call your reafon hoiDe, make not this civil w^r, 
To fufier makes woes leiier than they are. 

How well the found can '" falve the fickman's grief i 
But oh how ill he can digeil his pills t 

Alfhonfo, 

O, my good lord, you (hall not lofe 9 fifler 
That is the jo^ and comfort of your breath ; 
'Tis not your blood (hall iflue from her wound ; 
But mine thatrun$ in rivers from her tears. 
And drowns my face in her calamity. 
Well, let her peri(h, iince her foul is clear. 
And for her death, I'll no»ke a n)a0acre» 

^nter Cyprus, Q^een, Pipylocks^ Mariana hound^ a guard rf 

ifaUnrtSf and an fjfecutionerf 

Cyprus. 
Your fuits arc bootlefs : for my vows have glew'4 
And clos'd mine ears, that they retain no found 
Of your intreaties j and even now the time 
Doth run upon his latefl minutes, and 
Save but by l^eech there's no recovery. 

. Have mercy, good my lord : O let my tears intrude 
Betwixt your vows and her calamity ; , 

In her you take from me my bcft of life, 
Ji/ly joy, my comfort, and my play-fellow. 

Cyprus. 
Contentyou, madam, for my vow is paft. 
And is like fare IHU unrevocable : 
Afcend, poor model of cfalamity. 

^' Jahe the JickmarCs gnef] Another allufion t« the book mentioned 
in Ea/invard ,Hoe ; fee "p. 285. Since the note on that paffagc was written, 
I have discovered that there were two books with titles nearly iimilar j 
one of them, The Sichuan* s Saive, by Thomas fiecon, 8vo, 1591 ; and the 
other, The Salve for a Slckman\ or, A treatife concerning the nature, 
ftifference, and kii^ds of Peath, by William Perkins^ 8vo, 1595* 

F f J Mdriam. 
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As lightly burden'd with the weight of crimetf 

As fpotlefs infants, or poor harmkfs lambs. 

Thus I afcend my heaven, this firft ftep lower 

Mounts to this next, and thus hath brought 

My body's frame unto its higheft throne : 

Here doth her office end, and hence my ibul 

With golden wings of thought (hall mount the ikyf 

And reach a palace of pure fan^lity. 

Farewel, my fovereign ; madam, within your thoughca 
• Make me a tomb, and love my memory. 

• Brother, farewel; nay, do not mourn my death, 

• • It is not I that die to foot our houfe. 

Or make you live in after-obloquy ; 

Then weep no more, but take my laft adieo, - 

My virtues, not my faults, preferve with you* 

liaflly, to you that are my laii of hope. 

Nay, do not hide your eyes, I love them ilill : 

To part friends now is greateft charity* 

O be thy days as f/uitful in delights, 

As Eden in choice flowers, thine honours fuch 

As all the world may ftrive to imitate ; 

Be madcr of thy wiflies : only this. 

When the fad niirfe, to fiill the wrangling babey 

Shall iing the careful fbory of my death. 

Give me a (igh from thy dearths pureH breath : 

And fo fareweU 

Exffutionerm 
Madam^ kneel here, forgive me for your death. 

With all my he^rt, thou art but law's poor hand* 
Thus to my death I bow, and yet arife^ 
Angels protedi my fpiric in' the (kies. [Hp tffers t^Jirthm 

PbylocUs. 
Hold, or thine hand (halt be thine own deftrudtion, 

Cyprus^ 
Never did mufick found with better voice. 
Unbind the lady. 

Florio* 
The fear of death hath brought her to a fwoom 

Cyprus. 

^dcsiVQur he( recovery. EfitH 
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^ -• E/nre. 

Sifter» dear fifter, caU thy fpirics back. 
6ifier, O fifter, hearken to my woes. 
Recover breath, and li?e wirh bappinefs* , 

She fiira, give way to air that (he may breathe : 
Speak, Mariana, thy woes are ca«cellM« 

Mariofia* 

You are not charitable unto my moan^. 
Thus 10 afili£l me with a double puniihment: 
One death for one poor fault might well fuffice, 
They are moll wretched who twice live and die* 

Pfylocks. 

Madam, to fave your life, I kill my foul, ' 

And fpeckle that which was immacuhte* 
Plack perjury, that open-ey'd difeafe. 
Which is the plague-fore of ibciety, 
Brands me with mifchief, apd protefts I hold 
Nothing within me but unworthioeCs : « 

And all thefe ills are your creadon. 

Mariana^ 

Which to wa(h off, lo here I viekl myfdf *■ 

An humble facrifice to love ana thee : 
All my beft hopes, my fortunes, and my tovei 
My faith, my lervice, and my loyalty, ' 

Shall as thy (laves attend on thy commands » 
And make me famous in my fuifrages* 

Recelre her, phylocl^, for it pleafeth us. 

Pbylocles* 

But not me, my thrice ro^al ibvereign ; 
Fd rather wed- a footy Blackamore, 
A leper, moniler, incubus, or hag, 
A wretch detbrm'd in nature, loath'd of men. 
Than her that hath bemoufler'd my pure fouU 
Her fcorn and pride had almofl lolt her lite, 
(i maid lb faulted feldom proves good wife* 

What is the reafbn you not love her now« 
JSnA were ik f aific^iUte in lore before i 


:4i« 


y H £ D/U MB XiNf;I ^ » T^ 


Pfykdes. ^ 
Not that I love her lefs, but father m^re, ^ 

Ruu I this backcirard coutfe; .only my vow 
Sith uqpcrform'd craves latUfattion-; 
Which ihds I reconcile ; when this fair maid 
Shall with as IlroiDg a Ipve, as firm a zealt 
A faith as con (lane, atid a fhame as fbongi 
Bequite my care, and (hew as ample proof 
In mine extremes, as I ^ave in her death. 
Then will I love, enjoy, and honour her ; ^ 

Till when I will not think a loving thought^ 
Or give the eafy temper of/ my mind 
To lovc-fick paliion or delicioufnefs ; 
Only with thofe wliich do adore the fun, 
I'll give her all refped and reverence. 

Mariaxa* 
I am well pleas'd, and with a doubtful fo^ 
You have good reafofi thus to capitulate ; 
Then hang your colours iorth, e^t^d your theug^^ 
Muller your llrongeit powers of ftri£teil wit j " 

And, when your reafon's beft artillery's bent, 
J/>ve not my love if 't be not excellent, 

Cypruu 

1 have not fcen a war breed better wit, 
Or paflion draw on more delightfulnefs 2 
proceed in your contention ; for we boaj}, 
That love is befl which is approved moil. 
But now to revels, fince our iragick fcene * 
Is turnM to comic mirthful conilancy; 
Inlkad of mourning, we will dance and banquet,^ 
And fill our empty veins with all deUgbfs ; 
For oft* we find that florms and Tprro^s prove' 
The beft fore-runners Qf a happy love. {^Exeunt aUhtf Eptre* 

He win, but he will not 1 love's» but cannot like* 
Will and afFedion in this prince are like 
Two buckets which do never both ^fcend.^ 
Or thofe ftar twins which (hine not in onefphere* 
O, Phylocles, 1 fee ihy fcul. grows, fat* : : » 

Aad feeds upon the f^ioxm d mjy {^m.i . . 

, . -' . But 
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JBut 111 foreftaltbine epileptic fic^^ . 

And by my plots breed thy dellruaioi^. 

Revenge now rulei. 38 fovcreign of my blooc|| ^ .1 

And others iiiins (hall advance my good, 

Which once attain'dtOy 1 will prove anibitlbuS,' ' ' 

Grejit men, like gcds, are ne*er thdught vicioui. 

Now, Phylocles, ttund faft ; king, guard thy cre>;^h ; • 

for by this brain^you both (hall tumble down, ' ' CiSWtlS* 

V 

JEnitr Veloups anfl Drap, Prefidcnt jf/iZ/ig' ai his Jifi* 

ydoufst • • • 

This IS his chamber, let's enter^ here's hU cle^k^. 

FrefidetU. ' ' '! ' \ , 

^"^Fondlmg^fa^Jhe^fincelha^ebeffiJitdtUehiire^ 
Within the circuit ^ this pvoty pale ^ 

Drap. 
I pray you, fir, help us to the fpeech of yt>ttr ttA&iHt. ' 

Prefiknt. 
TU he a park^ and thoujhalt be n^ deer ; 
He is very bufy In his ftudy. 
^ ^eed where thou V)ilt^ in mountain or on dak ; * . " ' 
Stay a while, he will come out ation. 
Graze on m^ fips^ andnxihen fhoje mduhfs are dty^ 
. t&iay lower ^ imere the bkafant fountains lie* ^ ' 

(3o thy way^ thpubed book in the world. 
' *'- Feloufs: 

J pray you, fir, what book do you read f ' ' 

* Prefidekt. 

A book that never Sin orator's clerk in this l^idgdolti ^ut it 
beholden unto^ it is called, Mjlid^s Philofophy, 6v P^enus 
and Adorns, I^k you, gentlemen, I have diVers Other pretty 
iKwks. ' '•.'•• ' ^ • \ 

Drap* 
You are very well ftor'd, fir ; but I hope your maftcr will 
notftayldrig.' ^' "' ' -' .i 

Prefidenlt* 
No, he will come preftntly.' 


1 1 •- 


x9 Fondling, falUpe, &c.] Thefe linci arc iKc 39th Stanza of ttmis 
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EMier MechanL 

Whom litre we here f another dieat fiirei crovrt flock t» 
Cttcafet; Of 'lis the lord Mechaot. 

Save yoUf gentlemeo ; fir, is your mafier at any leifiife ?. 

Prcfident. 

•• Hifiyfa tbee down where never Jerpnt bijet^ 
Jhi heingfeiy VUfmotber thee iJoUb kijjii. 
His bufiaeflci jet are many, you muit needs attend a while* 

McchanU 

We muC attend; umph I eveo fiiailt kee]> ftate 
When with flow thruft their horns [)e-p forcb the gate* 
We muft attend ! \\% cuftoin*s fault, not mine. 
To wiake oien proud, on w hom great favours (hine % 
^if fiHDewhat 'gainft my nature to attend, 
But when we mull, we mud be patient ; 
A man may have admittance to the king 
As (boa u CO thefe long robes, and as cheap^ 
Come» gentlemen, ftall we Wiklk P 
Thus are the pavement ftones before the doors 
Of thefe great toague-gilt orator«, woru fmooth 
With clients dancing 'lore t hem. 

Vehupi, 

Ic*s Grange fo fee how the world #aics upon them, theceii^ 
dMy are the only men ootv. 

Mechanic 

O, only; they of all men in requeft. 
Yourpbvfieian is the lawyer for your healthy 
And moderares unruly humours bed. 
Others are nobody comparM with him ; 
For aU men negled their health in regard of their profits 

Drap. 

True, and that's it makes thete men grow fo &t. 
Swell with rich purchafes* « 

MecbanU 

Tea with golden fees. 
And golden tides too, they can work miracles^ 

I 

«• Ucrt^fii thu dnmp &c] Two iinss fimi ths thicd Stsnia of 
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And like creators, even of empty nothing, 

Ere£t a world of goodly livings, fair demeans^ 

Aad gallant manors^ heaped one on another. * "^ 

They gain indeed ezceffive^, and are not like us citizens, 
Ezpos^ to hazard of the feaa and traffick* 

Mecbatam 
^ ^ Why, here's n fellow now, this onicor. 
Even Prate, you would little think it, his father was 
An honefi ^^f>r•iner of our country vines; 
Yet he's ihot to his ^f foot-doth. 

*• Drop. 

O, he is! he proin'd him well, ani brought him up l^ 
learning. 

MechanU 
Taith, reafonable learning ; a fmattering in the Latin tongue 
A little fhetbrick, with wrangling fbphiflry. 
Were his preparatives unto his art. 

Ftloupim 
After thefe preparatives (if you call them fo) 
The phyiick wrought well, for a few years' pra^ice 
Brought him in wondrous credit, and preferments ». 

Came tumbling,in : O fuch a fuddeti rife 
Hath fortune for her millions ! blame him not then 
Though he look high ofl'c* 

Mechant. 
Nay, for his pride, of weaker fouls term'd ftate^ 
It hurts none but himfelf. 

Yet to my feeming it is very urange. 
That from fo bafe beginning, men can breathe 
Such foaring fames. 

Mcchani, 

Strange ! it's not ftrange a whit. 
Dunghills and marifh bogs, dart ftore of vapours, 

21 proinerj u e. pruner* CHauctr, in the Mercbcuns TmUp fays of 
Pamian, that ' 

<' He kembeth hiniy he proineth Elm, and piketh«" S. 
9a fia^chth^ HoHe with hoefings. S^ 

Anj 
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And Tifcous ezhalatious, againil heavcQt 
V/liich borrowing luilre there (thouf h bafely bitd) 
S«tni yet like glorious planets, falreU l)arS| 
To the weak ryes of wondring ignorance, 
When wife men know they are but isetpors^ 
But here comes the orator* 

y. . . . ; . 

ft 

Enier Prats* ^ 

Prati. 

What, Prefidepf, I fay, come iind attend mt to tlie Tenate 
boufe. • • » ^ i 

PreJhknU 
\ aitt ready, (if ; ff yod hate copia 't>trS>»i'^f»^ 
I have ccfia rtrum in a buckram bag here, 

frate. 
Toar iordfhip*8 pleafure* 

h^chanU 
Mailer Orator, .tis not unknown, my fult« 

• Frau. ' . ] 

Nay, your lordftiip mtfft be brief, Tit not arten^ 
The fhaUow fleight of words, your fuit, your fditt 
*•' MecheuU. 

The refloration of tpy lands and honours^ 

They arc conHfcate, 

Mechanic 
My lands' eonfifcate, :tnd my body firee t 

Prate. 

My lord, my lord, the queen's more merciful^ 

Mechanic 
Sir, you forget my place. ' 

Prate^ 

Sir, you fcrget your faith ? 
•Twas known unro rhe oueen, the ftate, and qs, 
Your roalecontented Ipirir, your difeafe in duly,' j 

Your diligent periurbance of the peace I ' \ 

Yqiir pafi^g«S| occurvcncfs, ant!— 

jdecbanU \ 

Sir, 

Prate. 
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Prate. 
Sir me no firs^' i 

l3o not \ know you vfttc the chief of rheife 
Which raised the warln Skll? and long fined 
Wrought in the king's loves Woody buftnefs f 
Did not you^hold feir quarter and commeree 
With all the fpies of Cyprus ? fie, I am a(hftin^l 
Blind impudeaee (hould make you be fo boldly 
To bear your fice before authority. 

Mecbanti 
But hear me* 

Prate. 
I will hear iK> reply \ go home» repfent, phry, ancT^ 
Come, gentlemen, what's your bufineife^ \ 

Feloufa, 
Your confiraiatttMl xa \m higlfndfs grant touclrlng our traded ^ 
with Spain* in which if it pleafe ypti to alfift ns^ w4 liaM a 
thoufand crowns ^^hich ihall attend you; 

* Prate. 
O I bav^ you in my memory, the ftik it great : 
And I muft fqueeie forth more than a thoutfa^d cnvhii^ 
Well, attend me to the fenate { y€iu ib&ll have fair difpatcbcs* 

[E4kuM$ mU hd Moduiflkw 
Mtahemt. 
I'll hot attend the (hallow Height of wotdf. 
Go ffome, repent, pray, and die : 
JBaocelleat preeeptt for an orafor^s chainbeiv 
Where fpeech mufi bathe a handful ileep m» goM^ 
Till the poor givers conduit being dry, 
iThe wretch goes faoipe^ doth cnrfe, tepeiK^ and St^ 
2r is thy couhfel^ orator, thy tale breatk. 
Good only biit to feaibn m^rny* 
{"rom this repiK>adi^ this incard&ag hunfouf 
Hath taught my foul a new philofophy. 
I will go home, and there repent all gpod ■ 
I)one to thy name or thy profeffion ; 
I will go home, and there new frame Hiyfelf 
More thiriliiy pernicious to thy flate 
Than war or unabated mutiny. 
Ag for my prayers, orator, they are for thee* 

Thou 
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Thou baft a pretty, lovely, witty wjfc : ' 

O roay'ft thou live, both to be known and know 

Tbyl^tf the greateft cuckold in our land ; 

And yet not dare to amend or grieve at it ! 

May'ft thou embrace thy fhame with thankful arms. 

Hug thy difgrace, make thy black poifon wine. 

And cap and crouch to thy diflionour ! 

May thy remembrance liv€| upon my knees I pray. 

All night in beMmen'a mouths, with *' Pafquil in the day ! 

MmOt Alphonfo undated. 

Alpbonfim 
Day .be ihy (peed, night fliall not cloak my fin» 
If I have nought to ^o^ it's b^ the fun, 
llie light gives leave to all mine idlenefs. 
QjiickDuiiners and ope eyes fieze on mine orator^ 
WhM I create him horny prelidents. 

. Enter Collaquintida* 

Bothered my bed-brbkcr. ^ Now, my great armful of good 
tntelligence, where is my roiftrefs ^ 

C^liaquintidam 
Fafl locked in her bed with a clofe ward to devour thee, my 
brave ^ Paraquito; but hufh, no words; there is a calm be- 
fore the tempeft* 

Tut, tell me of no ftorms; but dire£l me to her bed- 
chamber^ my noble firelock of a fldh pifloU 

CoUaquintida. 
Follow iby colours, my brave worthy, mount up thy 
fiandard, fo^enter and profper. 

[She puts Alphonib inta the or aim's houfi. 
Thou had a rich room, fafe locks, fweet (beets, si choice arm- 
ful, with O the rare, rare thought of imagination* 

%%\^»tuttb Pajfuti\ The name of an image on a poft in Rome, ter 
'#hicb defamatory libels are affixed. S. 

*4 Paraquitc] A parroquct^ or fmall fort of parrot. Sec AltUrl^i 
lulian DiAlonarj, la tbe Engliih part. Sbe gives him this name stn ac* 
count of Ki9 prating. S. F. 

Mechantm 
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MecAantm 
What^s this, what's, this. Doth this lord Alphonfii tttlB 
Ihe orator to an Antilope i 'Tls more than excellent. 
And from the juice of this defpight I fuck 
Delight more great than all my miferies ; 
Obferve, dear eyes, obferve. 

Cottaj^ttiida. 
Nay, go thy way for a caund, or a cameKon; thoa iMy'il 
compare with ail Europe, Africk, and Ada; and one that will 
change tricks, though thou wert worthy to be fchool-mailer 
cither to Proteus or Arerioe: what an excellent gift did God 
l^ve unto man when he gave him woman ; but how much 
more when that woman was made fail ! But oh, the nffoft of 
all when (he had wit to ufe every member of her creation^ 
Well, I'll itand to't, there's nothing but beauty, ufe, and old 
age, that puts women of my rank out of requeft ; and yet like 
old bucklers, though flew of your gallant cavaliers will wear 
vs, yet many of your flak ruffians will employ us» and that** 
our comfoi;; iUlU 

Mecbanim 
Was ever heard a baud more damnable! 
A. very mountebank of wench-fleih, anempinck, 
A dog-leech for the putrify'd fores 
Of thefe lud-cankerM great ones* O I could 
Even mad inyfelf with railing at their vices ; 

[Prate hocks at the do9r* 
But hark, one knocks, O for the orator ! 
Heavens, I befeech thee, O for the orator ! 

CoUaquzntida^ 
How now, who knocks fo rudely at the door? 

Prate. 
*Vi% I, I iay, open the door, I am in hafle* 

Mccbant. 
Tis he, jud heavens, 'tis he, 'fore God, the'orator*: 

CollaquintiJa* 
Soul of my baudy office ; how are we betray'd !. 
Anon, anon, fir, what, miilrefs Prate, I fay ; 
Arilafor (hame, your hulband's at the door, 
I come, I come ; Lord God, how dull you ara 
When danger*! at your heels i rife quickly. 

7 PrMl€. 
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jdjles this doK>r^ or I wi!l break it ope. 

C0llaqHintida. 
t come, I come; 1 think tn^^s mt^witlr Irdki. 
•What, John ; what, Thomas, Robert, wher^ theft Ini^fet J 
What» Julian, ^ary; Cicely, he^er a maid wkfaia ?' 

KirGdd'4 lote, ftay 1 111 find tUcf Ibey UtrM^tiravi ' - ' '- 

fyt^r lyplHAi .^^ Al|il)pnfo.*« hUjhlrU 
Q^ sliSvtb QoUaquiotuia, iviiift4hail>becDtte#i ui ^s . '. : 

, Ni^ii Itifr at my wit's end, aad am nadc 
DuUff than «ny fpwr-gidl'il, tijed jade. - * 

*Skntf if he tfiM^ I wilibriak tin node! 

LoSia* - . > 

N(>t GDdr.a.yrx}rld, d6ar.love.iiiicp;into>niy di^f^i . 

Atpboitfbm •• ^• 

Did eirer ilave come thus, unluckily ? 

LoUia* r. ; . ..' .• 

Nay, hovv*8 pa lime for paiSoo, good idRl,{a# {SmAi/fifKfatJL 

Enttr Prate. 

CifllapnntiJam 
Fie, 1 have almoft broke ti^ heart #i A tiitfnlngj 
• LolUa* ;. 

How now, deat hufljahd, what hadf moty this hjifte f 

I think I was not bl^ this nioinihg when I rofe; for 
through my forgetf^lnefs^ 1 . have left bemud iti* tn my fttrdy 
the breviates of all my caufes ; and now the fenatp \% faii^ to 
dance attendance oft my kifure ; fie, fie, fie« ' \E9nt Phite* 

LMa* ... 

Nay, if he fmefl nothing bat papers, ** I tare iwf for bis 
dry foot-huntings nor (hall I need to puff pepper in his noilrjls ; 
but fee, he come? again* 

^5 / care not for hh dry fiot-huntifig] To draw tiry fo0^ a5.1>r« Qvvf 
obferves, is when the dog purfues the game by the fcent of the foot : for 
which the blood-hound Is famed. See Mr. Sceevens's Note to the Ctmu^ 
rf Etfrsf A. 4. S. a. * • ■ 

6 Enter 
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Enter Prate> auJ^JIumhling at his 'wife^s hed^ fees Alphoafo's rich 

affareiying thereon* 

Prate. 
I think the devil hath laid his horns in my way; 

,. Mechant* 

Yes, and if you had wit you might ^onjure him out of your 
wife's clofet* 

Prate. 
SanBe Benedicite^ what have we here ! Hath the golden fnake 
caft his Ikin upon our bed ; go to, wife, I fmell, I fraell, me- 
thinks your plain rug (hould not agree with this rich counter* 
point* 

Lollia* 
Huiband, either I have fitted you how, or elfe I (hall never 
fit you whilft I breathe. 

You oft have told me, that like thofe of your rank, 
Who both adorn their credits and thenifelves, 
Yea even their caufes with their coftly cloaths, 
Yourielf in likeiort would drive to imitate; 
And now my neighbour here hath brought this fuit, 
Which if you pleafe to buy, 'tis better cheap 
Than e'er 'twas made by full five thoufand crowns. 

Prate. 
Say'fl thou me fo, wench ; a kifs for that i'faith ; 
'Fore God 'tis a delicat^fine fuit, rich fluff, rare work, and of 
the neweft fafhion ; nay, if the fenate's bufinefs were never fo 
hady, I will fiay to fry it on ; come, help, good (trenches, help ; 
fo, there, there, there. [The orator puts on Alphonfo's apparel* 

Mechant. 
'Sfoot, will the ox put on the lion's hide ? 
He will, he will, 'tis more than excellent ; 
So gild the tomb that holds but rottennefs. 
Laughter, I fear, will burft me ; look, how he llruts. 
O Grod that ever any man ihould look 
Upon this ^^ maumet, and not laugh at him. 

*s maums{\ A pisppet. Mr. Toilet fuppofes it to be a corruption of 
Mahomet. See feveral inftances of the ufe of this word in Mr. Steevens's 
Note oa The Firjl Part of King Henry IV. A. 2. S. ^. 

Again, in Hall's Cbrcnicle, fol. 20. Henry IV. <^ — by the deviacion, 
** and not devinacion of that mawmet Merlyn." 

Vol. IV. Gg Prat 
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Prau. 
Fit, fit, excellent fit, as though 
The body it was made for wore my mould : 
Wife, 1 will have it, we'll difpute no price. 

Efiter Veloups. 

Vcloups, 
Mailer orator, the (enate are let, and can difpatch no caufes 
through your abfence, therefore they Carncftly inireat your 
prefcncc. 

Prate. 
I come, J come ; good friend, go, fay I come. 
And, wife, fee that you pay for this fuit, whatfoe*er it coft. 

[£Af// Frat«. 
Mechant, ^ 
Not above making you cuckold, that's the moft. 

What, is he gone f 

ColJaquintida* 
He IS, 

Enter Alphonfo in bis Jbirt. 

Lollia, 
Why then come for tU, poor naked lord. 

Alphonfo, 

What, is he gone? May the devil and his horns both fol- 
low him ! 1^ 

He is gone ; but yet he hath dilooverM your treaA>nf 

Alphonfo, 

How! . . 

X CoUaquintlda* 

Yes, and in revenge thereof hath vow'd, that in this naked 
fort as you are you (hall do penance through the city for your 
(in of unchaflity, 

AUpbonJo, 
I pray thee^ leave thy woman's 'phrafe, and fpeiik like a 
man, plainly, piainly. 

JLolUan 
V Then plainly thus, he is gone, and hath' taken away your 
apparel* 

Alphonfy. 


Upon what accident ^ . : 

This : when your negligfenqe haJ '^ft your cloath^s ittpOtt 
my bed, he efpied tKem, talkM me fof -the ownejs ; |#'^,a 
excufe, told him it was a fuit Ijifeugnt by my gorfip to be 
fold ; he ftraight, like a child, .pro^d x)f a vnew coat^ prefently 
puts it on, prefently is fent for to the fenate, and at this pre- 
fent hath left you, that the world may behold your leaked 
doings. 

Aiphohfo^ 

*^ I would it were wafhM in tfie Wbbdof a dehtaur, 4h'at 
when he puts it off, his fkinnit^ht ft)r!16?ifc^Tt : bot Hbtv (hall I 
get to my chamber ? 

Truly, I know hot, except you v^ll ^vc^ a Tmodk*s i^ppfer 
coat. ' ^ 

Jlph&njb. 
What, a petticoat? you mad' me withVoUr ittifth. 

'LMa. " ^ - ' -\ 

Theni ferioufly, thus; as he hath'fe*ch ^^r 'dbji'i^§,'W^ 
muft take his; and let the worM kn6iv;'ybu Hiive had rfl^e 
than (idlers fare, for you have rheat, itlbn'ey,^aAd clofh, 

Alfhonfo. •' " • * 

•Sfoot, how fhall I look in this devil's 'fdlt'? fureTAill 
grow fick to fee my Ihape. ..}^ 

LhWa. ' - '■ ' ; • 

Well, extremity tnuft then be yoiiir "phylick ; But, 'tcftifci 
you (hall attire yourfclf in triy* chamber. ' , 

[Exit Alphbhfo, L«l!ta, m Qoliiq\iMi'i^ 
Mechant. ' ' 

Are thefe the winding turns of female (hames, 
Loofe woman's gambols, and the tricks of fin ? 
And are we born to bear thefe ftiffrages ? 
P, he that's ty'd unto a brpthel bed ; . 
Feels his woril hell on eartb> aiid may prefume 

* 7 / would it were nvafh*d in ^he hlood of a centaur yl Alluding to the 
poifoned garment .giveh by Deianira to Herc<i|es* ' S«e Ovid's Mh^fnor- 
pkofcif B. ix* 

Gg 2 There 
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There is no ficknefs like his peftilence. 
Well, what the iflue of this jcft will prove, 
My wit but yet concdves» and after-ttitie 
Shall perfect it and give it liberty, 
'Inrfuch forr, that, if it true fire ftrikc,* " ' * 

'A world df apes Ihall ftudy for the Kkc. [Exff, 

, .. . • . • 

Ent^ the Duke of ''Ef\re' al^me* • 

• ... Efiire, 

My thoughts are troubled, joy forfakes me c)uite. 

And all my meditations are revenge : 

Aptibitioa and fell murder join iir me,, . , 

And aid each other to uutwine.a, llate, ; . - * 

And make whole millions prove untortunare. 

Now rauft I pradife court-art flattery, 
.And wifely temporize with blacke,Ll deeds: , 

1*11 fmile and flab, now weep, then laugh, then frown. 

And with (ly tricks of ilate kill all fufpicion ; 

Devils mud feem like angels, faith ambition. 

The blacked thou^ts I?l dudy to excel. 

Crowns and revenge have made men dive to hell. 

My plot is current and it cannot mifs,~ - 

WHilft wifdom winds me on the clue of blifs. 

The kin^; (hatl kill the queen, that a6^ed right, 
|I icon will turn hiv brighteft day to night. 
' He^s fimplc, honed, and loves downy red ; 

Then he mud fall; 'tis policy in date, 

To hurl them down are bled with happy fate* 
'Thus each ftiall fcourge himfelf with, his own rod^ 

Who is aU policy avows no God. 

Who is within there, ho? 

Enter Florio* 

Florio. 
Did your grace call ? 

Epiri* 
I did ; whereas the king ? 

FkriQ. 
He's in his privy chamber playing »t chcft. 

Epiru 


\ 
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Epire. 
Go ftraight, and tell him I muft fpeak with him. 
And fay my bufinefs doth import gneat hafle. 

I go, my lord* \ExU. 

Epire. . , 

Be a bleft Mercury ; now mount thee up, my ipirit» 
And fhevv thyfelf a politician ; 
Let flander rule thy tongue, envy thy heart. 
And let deftru<5tiou be ihy period 
Of what thou fpeak'il ; for this my maxim is. 
But rule no heaven, and but revenge no blifs* 

Enter Cyprus, Florio and attendanis^ 

Here comes the king ; my lord, we muft be private. 

Cyprus* 
Remove your hearings from our conference. 

{Exeunt Florio, fefr. 
Now fpeak, my lord, fpeak freely,' as. to heaven. 

Eplre. 
Firft with vsi^j knee I kifs this proftrate earth, 
And humbly beg that which my tongue fiidll Ipeak, 
So it proceed from love and vaiTalage, 
May bear a pardon or forgetfulnefi. ^ 

Cyprus* 
You have it ; arife, difcharge an open breaft. 

Epire* 
O, my dread liege, my fpeech will make you fad ; 
(And kings do feldom relifli their diftaftes) 
And from that fadnefs fuch a ftorm will rife 
As will even drown up all credulity. 
O that my loyal heart could cover fin. 
Or that my tongue, inured unto grief. 
Might lofe its fpleen ere it diflemper you ! * 

But love, and mine allegiance, bid me fpeak. 

Cyprus* 
Then fpeak, and do not rack me with delay. 

Eplre. 
Women, why were you made for man's affliftion ? 
Tlie firft thit ever madfe us tafte of grief, 

G g 5 An* 


And la(l of wbom in torments w^ complain. 
You devils IhsvpM like ^ng^jls, through whole, deeds, , 
Our forked Jhj^mes aV^mkde moff ^ifible;' 
No foul of fenfc woufd wrong bright majefty. 
Nor ft?in their blood with foth impurity, 

Cy]>rus,, 
Nay, goQfi lord, leave .thi$dlIegorick l|)eech. 
And give me knowledge from a plainer phr^fe. 

Ef>ire. 
Then plainly thus : your bed is prcfs'd with lud, 
I know you do no.t credit, nay, what's more, 
I know you bate me foir my virtnoufnefs : 
Your queen behaves her like a courtezan. 
I know you hul4 w^ for * *ilc impoft^i:; 
O foolilh ze^i, that makes me be io fond 
To leave my faith unto black cenfuring. 
O, (he harh finn'd, and, done a double wrong 
'pQ yoiif to her,'aiiKi facred chaflity. 
' - Cyprus, 

Duke, thou art valiant, and with a valtant mind 
Slander is worfc thai\ ihpft or facril^dge, 
N'<y» more, than murder, or the height of treafon, 
A Uep beyond the utmotl plagues in hell. 
Then thou, uhich in thdt nature wrong'ft a quecn^ 
Delerv'ft a fcourge beyond their puniihments '; 
Virtue (hould k^ll t^ee r\^W. 

Nay, dp, ^ny brerjft is bare unto thy (leel, 
Kill me bccaufe I lov^ t^l^ and fpeak true. 
Is this the merit or a Roman Fa'uh? 
For this have I ob'erv'd,' pry*d in unto. 
And fearch*d each fecret (oif^ of vanity ? 
Nay, pray you kill me ; faith 1*11 patient fland, 
Live ftill a monfter, hold fliame in voui hand. ' 

Speak a word more, a kinj; To all be thy death. * 

kpirc. ' 
Death is a flave to him that is refolvM, 
And my fpul loaths this feryile flattery, 
Nor will I cover fucl^ intc(npej:a^e fin^ . 

But 
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fiul to the world make them and that tranrparent, 
Unlcfs yourfelt will feck to right yburfelf* 

Cyfirus. 

Thou haft awak'd me, and thy piercing words 
Have rplit ray fenfe in lunder : yet whap ground 
Remains whereon to ground fufpicion ? « cuckold, cuckold, ha ! 

Efire, 

Your abfencc is the baud to her defires, 
For their maiks, dancings, gaming, banquetting. 
Strange private meetings, and all toils in love, ^ 

As w^anton fpeecbes to llir appetite, 
And all inchantments that inflame deiire ; 
When you retutn, then all is hufh'd and (till. 
And (he demurely walks like virtue's ghoft : 
Before your face (he's like a puritan. 
Behind your back a blufhlefs courtezan* 

Cyprus^ 

O I have drank-in poifon at mine tars, 
Which makes my blood boil with unquenched flames. 
But fpeak, who is it that'dilhonours me? 

Epirf, 

He that \*ou prize a lirt before your life ; 
1 know you will not credit, faith you will not. 

Cyprus, 
Nay, if thou ceafe to fpeak, thou hat'ft my life ; 
Tak'ft thou delight, to kill me, then forbear; 
S'foot, I am mortal man, kill me, do, do, do. 

Epire. 
Your beft of friends, your deareft Phy locks, 
Ulurps your bed and makes you a cornute. 
A creature uncreate in paradife, 
And one that's only or a woman's making* 

Cyprus, 
1%\ pofTible ! can I give faith to this f 

Epire, 
Nay, be but patient, fmooth youf brow a little, 
And you (hall take them as they clip each other, 
*• Even in their height of fin, then damn them both, 

** Even in their hei^t of Jifi, then damn them bothy'] This torrid ft«- 
timcnt is to be found m too many of our ancient poetf. See Ntotc 45 to 
^Tisftty Shii a tVhan^ voU VIII. p. 90. 
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And let them fink before they aik God pardoii. 
That your revenge nay (Iretch unto their fouls. 

Cyfrui. 
To be a cuckold doth exceed all grief. 

To have a pleafant feoff at majeiiy. 

Cyprus. 
To taile the fruit forbidden trom roy tree ! 

Epiu. 
But he fhail lofe his paradiic for that. 

Cyprus* 
The ilave will make bafe longs in my difgrace. 

Epirc. 
And wound your reputation in firange lands. 

Cyprus* 
This injury (ads all my joys on earth. 

Epire* 
Horns aire not (hunn*d by wifdom, wealth, or birth. 

Cyprus* 
Watch their dofe meetings, and then give us notice'; 
Mean fpace my love ihall in thy bofom reft : 
My grief is like my birth, great, gr^t and high : 
Give clofe intelligence ; till then farewel. 
Lull is the broaddl path which leads tp hell. {Exit Cyprus, 

Epire, 
He's gone with black fufpicion in his heart : 
And his foul made a flave to jealoufy. 
My plots (hall drive him to his own de(lru£iion \ 
And I gain both revenge aud dignity. 
He (hall no fooner put his queen to death, 
But I'll proclaim her fpotlefs innocence; 
All men will hate him for fo vile an a^, 
And mad with rage depofe him from his croWn, 
Then I will be his death, his ilate doth give. 
Kings once deposM, long after muil not live ; 
For, like a phoenix rare in jealoufy. 
He fhallconiume hiuifelf in fcorching flames^ 
Whilll from his afhes I a phoenix fpring : 
Many renounce their God to be a ki^g. 

Ad4 
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And Fll be one to kill men with a frown, 

Nppe dare difpute thp actions of a crQwn. lEjfit. 


ACTUS IV. 5CENAI. 

flnter Florio ajui Mechant, 

Florio. 

nn H E queen is ajl for revels, her light heart, 
•f" Unladen from the heavinefs of flate, 
Bedows i'ifelf upon dellghtfulnefs. 

She follows her preatiox) apd her fex. 
In my conceit it is as vile a thing, 
To fee the worthy model of a woman, 
Who had not been at all but to give life^ 
And (lirring fpleen to man's alacrity, 
To fit o'erwheim'd with thought, with' d^rk amufe. 
And the fad fullennefs of grievM dillike ; 
As to behold an old man in his furs, 
Whofc well-fpent youth hath given his j^ge full ftrengthi 
To be his country •»> beft phyfician. 
To caper to his grave, and with vaii^ gaudg 
Trick up his coffin, and upOn his tomb. 
To leave pp knowledge but his levity, 

Florio, 

I 

*Tis true indepdi 2»nd nature in heifcjf 
Doth give^is dill diHalle in contraries. 
And in my thoughts it is as bafe to fee a woman ip^;Q, 
As fee a man a long-rob'd feminine, 

Mcchafit, 

Well, we forget ourfelves, my lord; what, is the mudck 
ready \ I pray you command the guard to take their halberts 
in their hands^ the ufhers fhould have feen this room j)erfumM» 
\\\ f^itl) they ar? too negligent : here comes the queen* 
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£nter the ^cen^ Mariana, and r^jaiehg-women, Phylocles a^ 
Ctbef lords ^ the King d'f^wfed like one of the guard at the oni 
end oftbejlagf^ and the duke fo iikrjJife d'lfguifed at the othet 
end ofthejiage* 

Loud mudck there, and lee the god of harmony 
IftiviOi our jcnfts vi\\)x deHghttul airs, 
Tun'd lo the mufick of the higher fphere, ' 
And with that mortal fign rooS rarely (hew 
The joys io Jove'a high 'court, to feaft the gods, 
Making that place abound in happinefs. 
Come# noble Ph}locles, I feize you firft, 

iSVlariaoa, ihei'c are choice of other lords) 
D gracing you, it is the king t grace. 

Mariana. 
Come^ honeft lord» 'tis you muft ftand to me, 
The queen in mine doth challenge intercll, 
Ami I mutl fly for (heher to my friends* 

Mechant^ 
And I'll be glad to be your coverture* 

Mariana^ 

O opy my lord, tiot till the weather changes. 

Mechaut, 
Well, when you pleafe, mean time you do nrte grace* 

^iicent 
Nay, my lord, there's a lady worth the handling : 
Sound muiick then, fill earth with heaven's pleafbre. 

Ofprus, 
&jy queca is out of time, though (he keep meafure* 

Here iljey dance the firft firain* 

Efirt. 
Be kictfy ttil]aifi, 
Hit naw.thc mark that mmc ambition aims at j 
Methinks I fee that lean Italian devil, jeajoufy, 
thtict in his eyes : poflefs him, fpirit of rage, 
Wnffle his underftanding with black thoughts^ 
i^ p$(ti7 govern reafon, falfliood truth, 
Clbtsrion hide his age, hate kill his youth* 

1 , Cyfrus4 
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Cyprus-^ 

Thou danceft on my heart, lafcivioiis queen, 
** Even s^s upon thefe rufhes, which thou treadeil : 
See how her motions wind about his eyes. 
And doih prefeht to him her palilons ; 
Now, doth her moiftening palm glow in his hand. 
And courts him unto dalliance, i^he dies, Vis juft, 
Bhe's Have to murder that is Have to luft. 

, Efire. 

Thou curfe of greatnefs, waking-ey*d fufpicion, 
Now help thy poor friends, murder and ambition, 

^he jlrjl Jlrain ends. 

^een. 
This firain cohtain'd a pretty change. 
Proceed unto the next. 

T^ey dance the fecond. 
Cyprus, 
Sin follows fin, and change on change doth wait; 
Thy change doth change my love to cruel hate. 

Utre in thisjlrain^ Mariana came to Phylocles* 

Plylocks, 
Madam^ methinks this change is better than the ^xOi* 

Mariana. 
Ay, if the mufick would not alter it. 

^ueen, 
Methinks 'lis worie ; come, we will have another ftraiiu 

They dance again, 
Phykciesm 
Vm plca«*d, let us proceed. 

Cyprus. 
Rivals in crowns and beds ot kings muft bleed. 
Can that fair houfe s-ontain fo foul a gueil 
As ludy or cloak inordinate bale deiiies, 

*9 EveH as upon thefe r»/7-«f,] See Note 7 to 7%e ,Mffry Deifi! of Ed' 
piontony vol. V. p* 254, and Mr. Steeveos^s Note- oa Romto aiul Juliitp 
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Under (6 fair a covcrtare ? O } es, 
Women can blind our fenfe when vvc fee befl, 
And fee fair laodlkips on ificoullancy. 
Making us blind with feeing. The dance ends. 
Your iins are blackeft, breach of love and friends. 

Novir to the king ; blow rage till it flame hate 
A politician thrives the heil in ftate. 

[£jr;/ Epire, md ifUers to the king again. 

Come» fweet prince Phylocles, 
Devife fome new delights to fhorten time ; 
This dulnefs hath uo relilh in my fenfe. 
It hath no pith ; and ilotb in niy conceit 
Is but a type of pride in bed conftiturions. 

Idar'icina, 

Madam, I'llftand, that a lair woman mull be prouu, or elfe 
ti fool. 

I would fain hear that, i'faith. 

Thy leafon, ivench, I pray thee come, dlfburfe, 

Mariana, 

A woman fair is like a full-blown rofe. 

Which holds the fair no longer than itgrows, 

Mariana, 
A woman fair is like the fineil gold, 

Pljylocles, 
, Which kept from u£e is good though ne'er fo old, 

Maria/ta, 
Nay, good lor4t lea^e a Uttle, 
8he that is fair is wife, and ought to know it, 
For to that end did nature fiiA bedow it. 
Now of this knowledge if we be not proud, 
We wrong the author, and we are allow'd 
To rank with fenfclcfs hearts, fince carelefs we 
f*or want of pride deira£l our dignit}^ 
Not knowing if, we know truth in the fame, 
Not to be proud of truth alks folly's name. 

This 
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This lelTon ftill is read in beauty's fchool^ 
She that is fair and humble is a fool. 
For neither Tcno'^3 (he how to hold her good. 
Or to keep fafe the treafure of her blood. 

A notable declamation. 

Mariana^ . ^ 

Nay, madam, by your leave, 
Pride gives a lullre to a woman's fair, , 
Things jhat arfe higheft prizM a're ever deaf. 
Why is the diamoini the faphyr's king. 
But for eilcem and rarenefs? both which fpring 
From the ftone's pride, which is Co cbafte and hard. 
Nothing can pierce it, itfelf is itfelfs guard. 
Now what is pride? felf-love,ourown efteem, 
A ttrength to make us of ourielves well deem : 
From IV hence this maxim I collet'^ ^mongil; odiery 
Who hates herfelf can never love another. 
And, to conclude, man's appetite grows dull 
'J'o what it may have, empty hope is full i 
To all our fex on earth, maid, widow, wife, and bride. 
They happy live, when they live with chaile pride* 

Cyprus^ 

My queen will fpeak as much for lufi, as (be for pride, if the 
toy take her. 

Your lady (hip fows dangerous feed abroad. 

Mariafut* 
But I hope^ my lord, all grounds are not fnncful. 

Well, wench, fhalt be the proud woman^t champioik 

Marianam 
And ril defend them againU all men, as at fiogle tongue. 

MechanU 
I had rather fight with a giant, than yon at that weapqp. 

Cyprus^ 
My lord, go forth, return in yoor own ibape, fay I am 
Coming. 

Kfirt. 
I go, iny lord. [Exit Epire. 
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I'll fiote their countenance when they hear of me,' 
King! often fee that which they would not lee. 

Dttniing hath made me weary, what i^^ort is next ? 

Phylccles. 

What your highnefs will command* 

Cyprus, 
She will command yon, fir, to play with her. 

Enter £pire« 
Epire, 
Midflmi hii msjefly is returnM to court* 

Niyi then, ajvay with rcveii und with fports ; 
Lie hufh, find flili this vainer idienefs, 
Ir now hath loll his fple^n ; come» lords, away, 
My fuD il rifen) bangs a brighter day. 

[Exeunt aLhut Cyprus and Epire* 
Cyprus, 

Darknefs i« thy delight, lafcivious queen, 
And thou woUldlt have thy Tun pent up in cloud. 
If I be he : O talfeacfs, did I tor this. 
In fingle'oppofiiion hand to hand, 
Hazara my ro} al 'blood for thee to be 
My greatcft fiiame, the fcaudal of my blood, 
WhUft rumour crowns me king^of infamy i 
But I will be reveng'd : watch, gentle lord. 
When next I fee them, they (hail tafte of death ; 
Such power hath bafenefs over great defame. 
That niODarchi cannot cover their own Iharoe. \^ExU Cyprus. 

. Epire. 

My plot yfet holds a true proportion^ 
And 1 do fee an even way to rule. 
A crgnfttf like a bold champion, bids me on. 
And lame fliall chronicle mine enterprize : 
The queen being dead^ I mud oppol'e myfelf 
Agilnd her tyrant hufband, that's my claim. 
And with ftrong courage ftand the (hock of war: 
If of nJvttlt t can withlland the king. 
Then afi the kt.d will flock unto mine aid ; if not, 
Th^ kiog il God*s anointed, my heads iit» the block, 

And 
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And that's the worft : yet future times will tell, 

I funk not ftightly ; for a crown I fell. : [Exh £^J?« 

Enter Mechant and a guar J of ^watchmen, 

Me<:hant, 
Come on, my mailers, you know the tenure of the kiD^i 
command, 
And what in this great bufinefs you mull do, 
Which is to keep him fafe, and not vouchfafe 
That any creature fpeak or vifit him. 
Till he be brought to the prefence of the king. 
You muft not flart for bounty, nor for threats, 
No though he fay he is a nobleman, 
As it may be, he may prove mighty born. 
Yet what for that ? you mull perform your office. 
Or elfe expect to tafte fharp puniihment^ 

Firji Watchman^ 
Tut, fear not, nry lord, we that have had *Cerberuf ofSpe ib 
many years under a gate, are not to learn now to play eirh^ 
devils, or tyrants, let us but fee him, and then take no 4:afe for 
his fafety. 

Second WaUhiiiaHn 
Nay, he (hall be put into fafe keeping, for my wife &;i}l take 
charge of him. 

Enter Alphonfo in the orator'* s cloaihu 

j^echantm 
*TIs well devis'd, fee where he comes ; 
He may not fee my prefence ; think upon*t, ' 
Your charge ig trufty, and of mighty weight, 

Farewel. iExhM^Qh%nu 

Firft Watchman. 
Fear not: come, my hearts, corap^afs him about, and t^lAWEL 
him all at once, like 10 many raveiis on a deafd horle» 

jfiphonfo. 
Now an eternal fleep, an apoplex, a fvt^oony 
Seize on their feofes, who in this -difguili^ 
Shall view or note my vile deformity. 
I was bewitch'd by fpells to my. misfortune, 
Or clfe flar*€rof»'d with fomchagg's hdliihndit 

% Sure 
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Sure I (aid my prayers, ris*d on my right ii(^e» 
Wa(h'd hands and eyes, put on my girdle Jail ; 
Sure I met no fplea-foored baker, 
No hare did crofs me, nor no bearded ivitch. 
Nor other ominous fign. O then why 
Should I be thus damn'd in the devil's nets ? 
l8*t poflible P this habit that I wear 
Should become any man ? novv of my foul^ 
I loath to fee myfelf, and willingly 
I would even vomit at my countenance. 

Firfi Waichmaiu 
Stand, fir, we arreft you. 

Alphonjo. 
Arreft me ! why I injure no man but myfelf. 

Second Watchman, 
You*re the tflore unkind, he that wrongs himfelf wUl not 
flick (o wrong the whole world alfo. 

FirJ Watchman. 
Nay drive not, for tvc arrell you by virtue of the king's 
commiffion. 

Alphonjo, 
Well, my matters, be careful, you may miflake me." 

Second Watchman, 
Indeed it 'is no marvel, you are fo like other men. 

Alpbonfo. 
Indeed at this time I am hardly like one of God's making. 

'Firji Watchman. 
Faith, and I am fure you are no man of a good taylor's 
making, you are but piec'd-work. 

Alphonfo, 
Well, yet I may hap to prove a nobleman. 

Second Watchman,' 
A whoremafter, or an unthrift ; away with him, and let no 
man catechife him upon pain of my dlipleafure. [Exeunt* 

Eattr t hi Duke of Epire alone. 

Epire, 
RpU on the chariot-wheels of my dear plots, 
And bear mine ends to their deiired marks. 

.5 ' Aa 
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As yet there*s ixot a rub of wit» a gulf of thought| 
^o rocky mifconfiru^ioti» thorny m:jize» 
Or other let of any doubt^lnefs : 
As yet thy way is fitiooth and plain. 
Like the green ocean in a filent caltii. 

?leiled credulity, thou great God of error, 
hat art the llrong foundation of huge wrongs^ 
To thee give I my vows and facrifice ; 
By thy ereat deit^ he doth believe 
Falihood8> that iahhood's ielf could not invent| 
And jfroni that miibelief doth draw a courfe 
To overwhelm even virtue, truth, and fan£tity. f 

Let him go on bleft ftars, *tis meet he fall. 
Whole blindfold judgment hath no guide at all* 
But O thefe Shadows have bewitched longi 
To threat and not to do doth malice wrong* 
And iee, here ^mes the queen^ 

EtUer the Queen, Marianai and etbtr la3ies. 

My lord the duke, your pretence and my w!(h 
Jttmp in an even line together : come, we muft to cards^ 
I have fome crowns I needs rouft loCe to you. 

Epire. 
I humbly befeech your highnefs pardon me^ 
I have important bunnefs of the king's. 
Which doth command mine inftant diUgence* 

MariaiiM. 
Brother, indeed you (hall attend the queen % 
Another time will ierve thole ftate difpatches* ' 

Efirei 
Sifter, content you, the*affiurs of flate 
Muft ^ve dieir beft attendance on the times ; 
And great oocurrents muft not lofe their mindtes* 


Now ru ftand to it, that to he a ftatefman or a lawyer is to 
be of the moft thankldfs occupation that ever was derivM from 
human invention. 

Why I pray, diee, vench f 

To L, IV. II b Man'oM. 
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'Mariana* ^ 

# 

Bccaufetbey hsdow all the laborious toil of tte roiml untit 
they be forty, th6t they may live iiDprifooed in a ftudy-cham^ 
bee till they be fourfcore, only for this ^world's «Munmoo» a 

great name and riches, which, like a firing betwoen a galley* 
ave's legs^ is the only eafe of their fetters. 

^een* 
A notabfe con{lru£lion of a iioble labour ; bttt flisdl wv not 
have your company, my lord ? 

Epire. 
My fervice, madam, but my Drefeoce the king hath era- 
ployed ; only if you plcafe, I wiU lend prince PbylocleS'Co voui 
majefty. 

No creature better, for his.ikill in play 
Is equal with our knowledge. Good my lord. 
Send him to my privy-chamber prefently. 

[Exeunt Queen dWi/Marianay t^u 

Enter Phybdes. 

I Witt, aad iend afflidioo afi^r him ; 
And fee where he comes : my brd, your prefeaceliatli 
Saved me much labour, and ^ little care, 
I was in quell for your fitir company : 
The queen, my lord, inneats you earneilly 
You will attend her in her privy-chamb^ 

Unto what end ? 

Epire. 
Only to wade fome time ^ cards with her, ~ 
The lazy hours ftick heavy on her thoughts^ 
Which (he would lofe with fome foigetfulnefs* 

Pfyioelfs. 
Faith, and play^ne'er relUhV worfe within my thoughts t 
I know not how, but loaden heavinefs 
Draws me to be in love With hkelanchd^, 

Epire, 
The fitter for you with more light fports 
To chafe that blood-confumer fifttti your bteafi^ . 
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Who with a honey-poifon dpth devour, 
And kill the very life of livelihood. 

Pljylocks, 
*Tis true, and therefore ftiall your counfel tutor me ; 
Where is her majefty i 

Gone to her privy-chamber, where ihe doth expert you, 

Phyhcles* ,». 
I will attend her prefently. [Exit Phylodes. 

Epirt. 
Do, and I will attend thee to thy grave, ^ 

Poor ihallow lord, by much too virtuous* 
Ho, wbo^s within there ? 

Enter Florio. 

Florio. ' 
Your grace's pleafure ? 

Epire. 
Go tell his majefly that I mud (peak with him. 

Florio. 
I go. . [-E*;/. 

Enter shfi to cardsj the Queen and Phylocles. 

^een* 
Come, my lord, take your place, here are cards, and here are 
nay crowns. 

And here are mine ; at what game will your majc^play ? 

^^At Mount-faintft 

PJjylocku 
* A royal same, and wdt'thy of the name. 
And meetetl evea for faint» to exercife : 
Sure it was of a woman's firft invention. 

^»een. 
It is not faint, but cent, taken from hundreds. 

30 ^t Mmmt'Jaint,'] This game is often mentioned in our Ancient wii« 
ters, and what immediately follows foificiently explains the naciue of it. 
l$ecfr#lfo Note 12 to The Witty voL VIII. p. 41-9. 

H h 2 PhyMes. 
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PbyMes. 
True, for 'oioiigll millions hardly is fbtind oiie*finnt* 

Indeed you may alloie a double game ; 
But come, lilt for the dealing ; it ik my chance to dead. 

PhyldcUs. 
Aa afiion mofl* moft proper to your iex, 

Eiuer Cyprni. 

Qfpruu 
How ooWi my waking dragon, thou whofe eyes 
Do never &11 or clofe through Lethean lleep^ 
What, if thofe a Hercules that dare to touch, : 

Or enter the Hefperian '■ rofaries ? 

Speak fefilv, gentle k>rd, behold, behold 
The filly biros are tangled in your inare^ 
And have no way to ^icape ywx puniihment : 
See Ik>w her eyet do court hiin, and his looks pay to her 
Lore a double intereH. ' Fie, fie, they are to blame. . 

What are you, my lord ? 

Pfykdes. 
Tour highnefi's iervant, but misfortune's llaTe* 

Your game I mean* 

PfykcUi. 
Nothing in (how, yet fomewhat in account ; 
Madam, I am blank* 

Tou are a double game, and I am no lefs ; tfiere*s an hun* 
dred, and all cards m^ but one knavp. 

E/fire. 
Mark that, of my life £he means your majelly. 

True, I know the holds me as her varlec, 
And that I am imperfedt in her game ; 

" refaritt'Jl Pltces where tofes grow in grett tbundance. 
« ■ I ■ ■■ biferi^uc rojaria Pjclti.** Viae. S. 

But 
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But my revenge fliall give me better place. 
Beyond the hate of her foul impudence. 

Epire* 
Nay, good my lord, obierve, they will confirm you better* 

What's your game nowr ? 

Tour kings as I imagine. 

Nay, I have two, yet one doth me little good. 

FfyhcUs. 
. Indeed, mine are two queens, and one 111 throw away. 

Epire. . 
Doth your majefly mark that ? 
You are the king that ihe is weary of, 
And my fifler the queen that he will cail away. 

Fhylocleim 
Can you '* decard, madam ? 

Hardly, but I mull do hurt. 

Pbyhclesn 
But fpare not any to confirm your game. 

Kpire. 
Would you have more plain proof of their foul treafon ? 
They do not plot your highnefs* death alone. 

Cyprus. 
But others which they think depend on me. 

Epirt. 
Myfelf and thofe which do you ferrices : 
They are bloody-minded ; yet for myfelf, 
Were it not for your fafety, I could wiih 
You would remit and blot thefe errors out. 
In hope that time would bring them to more virtue* 

i^frus, 
O then thou didft not love me, nor thy faith 
Took hold upon my fcandals ; fie, I*m mad, 
Sham'd and difgrac*d, all wit-ilung wifdomle& 
Within there, ho ! 

3> tjefardj i. e. throw ^waj ai card, JSi 

\ Hh 3 -Efiftr 
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Mnier Flofio. 

Did your majefty call ? 

Go inflantly (nay do not look fad or pak, 
Neither difpute with me, nor with thy thoughts ; 
But as thou lov'il thy life, •ff^my will). 
Call all my guard, afccnd the queen's privy* ciiMnher, 
And in my name arreft her and prince Phylocles oi treafoQ^ 
Make no delay^ but in ttiy diligence 
Shew how thou doft refpect me ; arrelled once, 
Convey them unto firaiieft prison : awayv [Exit Fk>rio» 

For you, my lord, go inftantly prepare, 
And fummon all the prince£ of our hnd 
Unto an iaftant parliament, where we 
Will have them both condemned immedtateljr, 
Without their anfwers, plaints, or pitiournefs* 
Since women's tears do blunt revenge's fword, ^ 

I will not lee, nor hear them fpeak one word. 

\^Exetmt Cyprus anJ Eprre, 

Enter Florio, and a gt{wrd alofu totbi Q^nand Phylocles* 

Floria* 
Madam, and pi'ihce Phylocles, m the king^j name I arreit 
you boih of high-treafon. 

^ Phyhcks^ 
He lyes that faith I ever knew the word, 

1 pray fhce do no^ affright me, gentle lord. 
Thy words do carry death even in their found* 

Fhrio, 
Madam, I am moft fof ry *iis my fortune. 
But what I do is by the king's commiffion. 

^ecn. 
Whence is that warrant grounded, qt what's our treafon? 

Y Florio, 

I am his iiidrumenf, but not his counfellor. 

PJjylocks* 
Madam, be patient, that we do not know 
We have no caulc to grieve at. As for envy's toil. 

Let 
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Let her even bre^ her ow« gaU with define, 
Our innocfifcee is our prev^RtiQO.. 
Bechearful, madajn, *tiabut foive viUain'B founds 
Made only to amaze* not to confound* 
And what muft mio^ my lord I ' 

. Fiario. 
To prifon are the words of my commiffion. 

Then lead the way, he hath o£ grief no fenfe, 
Whofe confcienofl d9th not know of hit oficace. 


^mm 


AQ,TU$ Y. SCEN A .J.. 
Enttr at tnt door. EptrftjOt anotber Mariana. 

HOW now^niad fifter, your dearbvc is condppjiny ;^ !^ 
A fweet adulterer. . 

Mariana^ 
How ! condemn'd before their trial I 

No, they were condemn*il by a6l of parfiament. 

Jjdanana* 
I do not hold thee, brother, for a roan. 
For it is reafonlefs to mock calamity : . 

If he die innocent^ thrice happy fo^ilj ' 
If .guilty, weep that man ihould fo traugrefs : 
Nature of reafon thus n^uch doth importMue, 
Man ihould partake' in grief wit|;i man's misfortune. . 

Epire. 
For bim, if e*er mine eyes weep, may they drop out| 
And leave my body blinder than my fenie : 
Pity my foe, the ruin of my houfe. 
My valour's fcandal, and mine honour's poifon ! 
No let him fall, for blood mull flill quench luil, 
L^w hath condenjm'd him, then his death is jufi* 

Mar'tattOm 
Spit out that liaonfler envy, it corrupts you. 
And mildly hear me anfwer ior my love, 

Hh4 What 
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What did he *^nft yoa wat noi honounble. 
Which you 'gainft him would ncH have gladly done f 
Will yoa hate him for a6king your own thonghit ^ 
Can it be ill in him, yet good in you ? 
Let reafon wei^h this difference, then youll find 
His honour poises down his infamy, 

Canfi thou love him that brought thee to thy death ) 


No, like a God he made me with his breath* 

£fiire» 
Did he not win thy love, and then njc6t thee ? 


Hb honour, not his love doth now negleft mc« 

Epirc, 
Fond maid, thy foolifli dotage doth miilake him* 


HeB fhall have mercy, ere I will feriake hlnw 

Farewel then, fifier, friend to my greateft foet 
Kevenge Arikes home, being ended with one blow. lExh Epira* 

Prevention, thou beft midwife to misfortunoy 
Unfold this ugly monfler*8 treachery ; 
And let his birth be omiiious« ftruck dnd, 
Ere it have being in this open world* 
Love commands nature ; brocher, pardon me. 
Thine envy dies by my love's liberty. 
Invention (heart of wit) pofleOt my brain, 
For creafoti Is to treaibn her own bane. 
And you» bright heavens, now aid me in my plots. 
That truth may (hine through falihood's leprous fpots ; 
My life 1*11 hazard to redeem my love. 
Firm conftancy like rocks can never move. 
Be bold then, maiden*heart, in his defence ; 
He faved thy life, thy life's his recompenoe: 
My wit and hop^ have furtiifliM me with all 
The helps of art to bring forth treafbn's hU» 
Now to the means : fome £iy that gold hatb poiif^ 
To enter without force a gatdela tower $ 

And 
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And ni try that, wliich if it take fiift hold, 
Vi\ never blame them mor<i that doat on gold* 
Ho| who's within there f 

Enter Jaikr. 

Jailer. 
Who calls, what would you have } 1 thought you were a wo- 
man, you were fo ha(ly : O, madam, is it you ? I cry you merqr* 

Mariana^ 
My grief fpeaks loud, fir, and my fwift defire 
O^er-rules my tongue, makes it keep time with thought; 
I long to fee a prifoner in this ilUbuilt houfe. 

Jailer^ 
What prilbner, madam ? 

Mariana. 
The worthy prince : the famous PhylocleSt 

Jailer. 
Madam, I dare not, without efperial warpun. 

Mariana. 
I have my brother's firong commiffion ; hold, thete ia anl|. 

Jailer. 
This golden calf is an excellent idoV and few of my pro- 
feifion but ferves it : this dumb god gives tongue to all met), 
wit to all men, honour to any man, but honeAy to no man : 
and therefore as for honefty I mean not to deal w;th fodeai* a 
commodity, but leave it to my better ; madam, thofe ibirs di- 
rect you.to his lodging* 

Mstriaaa^ 
I thank you, fir, TEteit Maiiana* 

Jailer. 
This is ^ worthy lad3r, to give thus much for the bare fight 

tf a man in affli6tion ; if he were at liberty, it were nothing; 
ut being as it is, it is moft bountiful : but it may be it is Ipr 
the paft nours of former recreation : well, let it be what it 
fliall be, I am fure it was not that I ihould hold this dilpu^ 
tation : but fee, here (he comes again. 

Enter Phylocle^ in Mariana^a sttire^ ^ut^ Mariana «i.i/r« 

Pfykcks. 
Bladam, my (bul cannot confent to leave 
T^ur life ia this great haacard^ nor can death 

Cany 


^ 
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Carry fuch ugly Ih^^t as doth ike tboogfat 
That you are lef( io chk excremuy : 
Indeoi I will not leave you. 

. Mariana, 
Wiil vou grow mad ? what, (hall your nobler ipirir« 
Which la the ichool of wiidom, grow fo ' ' fondf 
As to revolt from all our bapplnefs ? 
<C)ur plots you know, and bow to manage cares, 
Whofe true eveuts b^ve true proportionji ; 
Then* .dear lord, reil refolv^d^ the jailer over-bean^ : 
Live you with (aiety«— ^Moft worthy maid, faiewel. 

Pbjlocks. 
* Farewel, fair prince: thanks, maftei; Jailer, and a kind 
comnnend. 

Jailer. 
fis much unto' your lady{hip. So now I'll lock my doors. 

{EA;fuiU Mansi^^pFbylf^lcB^ atui Jaikr. 

L .. 4> Enter Cyfru^^ Mechant, Florio, ami amndoMtu ' 

is our commiflion, as we gave in charge, 
Ijeliverijd o*er to the cqrigidors ? 

MechanU 

It h, and with fuch ftri^tnefs and advice. 
For fpeedy execution of the fame, 
That by this time I know they aro in the way 
Unto their execution ; for the hour 
Of death doth run upon his lateft minutes. 

*Tis well : for till their (hamelcfs lives have end| 
There can no comfort creep into my thoughts, 
^ Or aught fave mifchief keep nae company. 
Why was I born to ibis malignity 
And lownefs of bafe fortune ? yet my place 
Above the level of the vulgar's fight ? 
O it is but to let )ne koow thus much,. 

33 fone[\ Foolifii. Sec Note l4 to Tht Snml Part if fW Hum^J^ fyhore, 
vol. III. p. 402- 

6 That 
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That thofe which lip within the nahfifi graves 

Were at the bed but fortune's i^orious iuiye«« • ' 

But fee, here comes my (hame«. 

JEnter corrigidors^ Queetr, <»«</ Mariana dtfguifed like Phylocfcs^ , 
both bounds ^nd a guard ofbalberts '•^itb the extcitfumer* 

^een. 
My deareft lord. ... 

Pafs, and refpeft me not, lafclvious woman ! 
Thy tears are like the ;^ars of crocodiles. . - 
Sec how I ftop mine ears ag^inft thy plaints, . . 
And glue mine underflandiog from thy.chysrn*5,.j' 
Nay, call on him thou hail ofieoded. moil ;. , 

Mercy from me were worfe than crudty. 

My deareft'dreadj mybeft befl fovercign, 
Whotirl have ne'er offended, but with zeal 
And Gondai^t love, loyal and h^>iio«irable, 
Vouchfafe ^i>^, thCiugh a qucjeny-a iubje^'s ^^' ' ' ' ' * ' 
And let noe know for what cff^nce I peri(h. 

Cyprus. )J . 

For thine adulterate and. nionili'Otts iaift. 
Shameful, and grofs, and moft wofuderable*: . 

Who doth accufe us ? • 

Qfprus. ' :\ 

Ourfelf, and our own (bul thait have beheld 
Your vile an^d meA lafciTioua ^^paflii^es. 

O that my tQSfue would not betray my knowledge I • 
Then would I amaze them all with mine ailertiong* 
Madam, challenge the law. 

My gracious lord, lince no defert in me 
Can merit your beli^ef, nor that your eye 
Can rightly judge my pure cooipleftion : 

^^Pajfages] i. e. "what hath pafltd between you. Sec Notes of Dr. 
JohoioD and Mr. Stccvens to ^irs well that tndt %v*ll, A. i. S. i. 

Yet 
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Ter as your handitotid let me beg the n^jtktf 
Due unco wretches from our countiy's laws. 

Tbejenure of the laie you do demand i 

That in the cafe of (lander^ where the proof 
Praiceeds as much from envy as from cruthi 
We are allowed our champions to defend 
Our innocence, with a weU«ordered fword. 

I lobkM for this obje6tton and allow it^ 
Nor am I unptovided tor your beft 
And ilroDgeft hope in any vidory ; 
Lords, attend in my champion. 

Here ibe Mohkmem go firtb^ and hring tk the Duke ^Epire Uki a 

Will you, my lord, approve the king's aflertiou ? 

JLfirim 

Madam, akhough againft the nature of my fpirit, 
And my firft duty, bound to your allegiance, 
Yet now compell'd by duty and by truth, 
I muft of force become your oppofice. 

Thou art no true Italian, nor true gentlenun. 
Thus to confound the gbry of thy judgment* 
Hath not that arm which now vst arm'd againit me. 
That valour^ fpirit, judgment, and that worth. 
Which oody makes you worthy, flood t* approve 
More than myfelf will challenge to my virtues ^ 
And are you now bafely turn'd retrofpfade P 
Well, I perceive there's nought in you but fpleen. 
And tiroe*s obfervance, fliil to hold the bell : 
Still I demand the law« 

Cyprus^ 

And you. Ihall have it in the amplcft manner* 
Sound, cornets* 

Here 
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Htri tbt c^rmu found tMctj Mt at thi thhd fmnd tmlen Vkf* 

locksy dtfguifidlikt a comhatattt^ 

Fhrh. 
There is a combatant on the defendant's part ; 
Your majefiy's plcafure* 

Cyprus* 
Give him his oath according to the laws. 

Ft&rio* 
Are the fair ends of this your warlike pofttire, 
To prove the innocence of tbefe two condemn'd ? 
So help you Joye. 

Phykcksu 
They are. 

Cyprus. 
Then give the warlike fignal to the fight. 

Here the comiai heiw^fiugbty Phylocles' ff«%roMvri tie DiJbt. 

PhyhcUsm 

Thou art my flavCi either confefs or <fie. 

Epire. 
Didft thou fpeak true, I would not Ibuod a word 
To fave the world from cinders ; yet that thou may'ft 
With more refolved fury murder me, 
This I confe(s, 'twas 1 that only (lirr'd, ^ 
Out of flrong falihood's hate and jealoufy 
The king's eternal wrath, and made htm, think 
Untruths, that even untruth would notfuggeft: 
And all my malice fprun^ from that prince Phylpclct. 

Ph^odti. 
No, 'twas from me, that ihll am Fhylodes. 

Qfrus* 
My Phylocles, my queen ! O double pardon me. 
My jeakiufy* his envy, and your virtues, 
Are fprung from fuch impatient contraries, 
I cannot reconcile them ; yet O pardon me ; 
My faith in life (hall make you recom pence: 
For thee, rare Mariana, thou hal^ wrought 
A work of noble conftanc magnitude. 
As for this monfter, this my templing devil, 
Whole forfeit life is witneu to his Ihame, 

7 i ^v6 
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I give Us lik and fertuneB to the queen. 
She, whom his umlice woidd have brought to death^ 
Shall now be judge and juror of his breath* 

Mariana^ 
In which commiffion (madam) let it be inroU'df 
He is my brother and my bell of blood. 

And only that is charter for his life.: 
live, envious lord, more envious than thou'rt great, 
Live to lament thy worft of wretchednefs. 
Live to repent, fince this I certain know, . 
Thine own gall'd confcience will be thy worft woe. 

Enter a guard af^joatchmen nAfith Alphonib* 
Ftrji Watchman, 
Come, bring him away, thruft him forward, though favbur 
and a great purfe were againft him. 

Cyprus* \ .^ 

How now, what tumult have we thene ? 

Second Watchman* 
An't plesfe your majefty, we have brought you here '^ a (Kp, 
a piece of taile coin: one that is neither ilampt with true coin' 
for his excufe, nor with good doaths for his redemptioB.i 

Q^prus* 
Alphonfo ! in the name of niadnefs, how comes this meta«r 
morphofis i nay ftand forth, difcourfe ;~ if thou doft lye tkott 
art mine enemy. 

Meehantm 
Nay more, if theu ftick.in any bog, and by a trick feek to 
wind out, I will diicover you. 

This conjuration (bjelieve it, my (ord) (hall mskt roe leap 
out of all fetters, and briefly thus 1 1 have long time loved the 

S S ajllpy a piece offalje com :] See N6te S S to ^ Mad ^imtU ny mifimsf 
iroLV. p. 396. 

Again, in Day's Law Tricks^ 1 608, A. 3 : 
" A guildedy?/^ carryes as faire 2^ fhovr 
*< As perfect gold, guilt honour Imay do fo. 
« But put yoMr/^ip to triall, the flight gold 
** If foQne rubb'd of.** 
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hit wife of thp orator ; and, having bo opportunity but hit 
abfence at the fenate, I took that fealoa : he, out of n^igenccy 
omitting bis papers, returned unfeaibiiably, found me infut* 
£ciently, and forcM to take fan£tuary flrangely, which how- 
ever I purchas'd, yet he found mine apparel, and miflaken in 
the tenure, reach d it prefently, put it on immediately : and 
now in the fenate-houfe is pleadii^ it feriouily. , 

Cyf(rui* 
I cannot blame him, you having got fo much within luf 
inward garment, 

Mechant» 
Of all which, my lord, I being (in a firi£l conceit) a baudy^ 
witnefs ; and havine both from the orator's fcorns and delays 
received many indignities ; thought by this difcovery to cry 
quittance with my proud enemy. 

Cypruim 
And you have amply done it ; yet this jeft 
So perhr6t doth deferve more memory. 
Florioy go bid the orator attend us prefently. IJE^it Floriok 
And now to you, Drap and Veloups, I dia 
Refer you long fince to the orator. 
Yet I note your attention : come, there is . 
Some too clofe*fi{led hardnefs in ydur hearts : 
Y^u gripe too hard, your bribes wiU not difburfe; 
Cotf)«ltell me truly, as you look for heavent 
What muft you pay for your difpatches ?. 

Drap and Fekntps. 
A tboufand crowns we offerM willingly. 

Cyprus^ 
And will your fuit avail with fuch diiburfement f 

Drap and Veloupin 
It will, and we mod richly iatisfied. 

Cyprutm 
Well fee the bufincfs pertcifted. 

Drap and Vehupu 
With all our hearts,. and be full joy'd thereat ; 
Here are the crowns. 

Cyprus. 
You (hall have your difpatches* . ^ . 




49« THEDUMBKNIOHT. 

Ewter Prate ami Florio. 
See, liete comet the orator. Prate; come hither: 
Thde gentlemen, whom loog fiace I referred 
To your difpaichesy are yet unfatisfied. 

Prate. 
Alas, my lord, the ftate— 

Q^ruSm 
I kooMT imploys you, yet there's many minutes 
May give your heft cares leifure ; come, there is 
Some odd difburie, fome bribe, fome gratulance. 
Which makes you lock up leifure s come tell true, 
What bribe muft they give, what is your utmoft price ? 

Prate. 
Bat fire hundred crowns, of my heft confdence. 

Tut, it is nothing, hold, here's the coin. 
And let them hav^ their patents prefently : 
Or look to lofe both place and fovereignty« 

Prate. 

legions of devils haunt their diligence^ 

Cyfrus. 

Fie, I would not have a man of your high place^ 
Or for reibeift of wealth, or bafe obierrance, 
In fmalleu things thus to negle6t your credit. 
Why look you, my lords, this orator is not like others of hi» 

rank, 
Who, from their gainifh and £intaftick humours. 
Go through the Itreets, fpotted with peacock's plumes. 
Wearing all coburs, laces, broideries, 
Sattins and filks, fo antick garnifhed. 
That when their gowns are off, you cannot find 
In Italy a mailer (hap'd more nice. 
But this fellow Prar^ here's of another fort, 
Cloath'd like himfelf, demure and foberJy : 
Nay, you ihall fee him for a prefident. [C^^wju tbi vrater^ 
Pamon of mine eye^^fight ! who have w:e here? 
This is Alphonfo, th^'s the orator. 

Prate. 

Heart of impatience, I am then a cuckold t 
A fevrn, a by-word, and a laughing (lock* 

What 
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What 15 my wife turn'd wbore ? and mull her depth 
Be founded by ^^ ihe plumbs of foreigners ? 
Well, the revenge that I will take for this my (hame 
Shall make all whores hereafter dread my name^ 

Cyprus* 
Not for thy life, not for my love, I charge thee : 
Thy wife is honeft, chafte and virtuous : 
Only this waninn lord, with lufl and coin. 
Hath much attempted, but prevailed in nought. 
For proof, fee here the crowns he would have given 
To have purchased her bed*s honour, but (he would not j 
Which I beftow on yen for recompence. 
Therefore as thou dofl hope my grace to find^ 
So to thy wife be loving, gentle, kiod, 

Prafe. 
Your majefly may mould me to your pleafure. 

C^fruSi 
I thank you, and will quittance it* 
Now, Mechant, we reftore you to your lands. 
Your honours and near places, next ourfelf ; 
To all that feel diftafte in any fore. 
We gi ve to cure them all our grace and favour. 

Thus ftorms bring gentle fun-fhinej and our hands 
May, alter fhip- wreck, bring us to fafe lands. 

** tbtplumbi\ i. c. the flummets. S. 
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